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LETTER CCCXLVIL 


To Mapanes pe Grarcnan,. Rt 


| V, ichi, Monday Evening, 1 June, 1676. 
WAY with you with my Lady Counteſs! to 
have the aſſurance to deſire me not to write to 
ou ! I would have you to know that it is one 
of the greateſt pleaſures I can enjoy. Upon my word! 
it is a very pretty regimen you are for preſcribing me; 
but I defice you will leave me to indulge this inclination 
as I pleaſe, ſince I am always fo ready to ſubmiĩt in 
every thing that relates to you. But in truth, my dear, 
I take my own time, and the manner in which you 
feem to intereſt yourſelf, with regard to my health, 18 
one of the things in the world that would induce me 

to take the greateſt care of it. 2, 

Vol. V. A 2 | ' Your 
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Pour refleQtions on the ſacrifices we are obliged to 

make to reaſon are very juſt, conſidering the preſent ſi- 
tuation of us both: it is undoubtedly true, that the 
love of God is the only thing that can render us happy 
both in this world and the other; this has been often 
ſaid before, but you have given a turn to the expreſ- 
fion,-which has-forcibly ſtruck me. The death of the 
Marechal de Rochefort is a noble ſubject for medita- 
tion. A man ambitious like him, and with that ambi- 
tion indulged to its-utmoſt extent to die at forty years 
of age! It is a deplorable circumſtance, When he was 
dying, he intreated the Counteſs de Guiche to fetch 
his wife from Nanci, and left to her the care of com- 
forting her, which I do not conceive can eaſily be done, 
conſidering how many ways ſhe is the loſer. 

Here is a Letter from Madame de la Fayette, which 
will divert ou. Madame de Briſac came hither for a 
certain cholicky diſorder, but not having found much 
relief, has left Bayard's this day, after having dreſſed, 
danced, and ſhewed away at a furious rate. 

The Canone ſs has wrote to me, fancy I thawed her 
ice by my coldneſs. I know her perfectly well, and 
the ſureſt means to pleaſe her, is never to aſk any thin 
of her. Madame de Briſac and fhe make the prettie 
medley of fire and water that I ever beheld. 

I ſhould have been extremely pleaſed to have ſeen 
that ſame Dutcheſs of yours laying about her in your 
Place des Precheurs * without any reſpect to age or con- 
dition; it exceeds every thing that can be imagined. 
You are an oddity child! Jet me tell you ſhe would 
live very well where you would ſtarve with hunger. 
But now let us have a word or two about this 
charming pumping. I have already given you a de- 
ſcription of it, 1 am now at my fourth operation, and 
am to continue to eight. My ſweats are fo profuſe, 
that I wet the nds: On under me; I really think that 
all the liquids I have-drank ever ſince I have been born 
comes out this way. When one is put to bed, there is 
really no bearing it, head, body, every part is in mo- 
tion, the ſpirits are all in aflutter, and the whole frame 


* A public place in the town of Aix. 
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in one general agitation. Here lye I for a whole hour 
while the ſweat is coming out, which laſts for two 
hours at a time, without once opening my mouth, and 
to prevent my loſing all patience, I make my phyſician 
read to me; the man pleaſes me greatly I aſſure you, 
and I believe he would pleaſe you too. I have put him 
upon learning Deſcartes Philofophy “, and repeat to 
him ſome few woids that I remember to. have heard 
from you. He is a man of good education and knows 
the world, he is no quack 1 can tell you, but treats 
phyſick like a gentleman ; in a word, he is very enter- 
taining. | *** | 

I ſhall ſoon be left alone here, but that gives me no 
concern provided they do not deprive me of the charm- 
ing landſcape of country, the river Allier, the ſhores 
and pretty woods, the brooks, the fields, the meadows; 
the ſheep, the goats, and the ruddy country laſſes that 
are continually gambolling over the green. The ſweat- 
ings, which weaken every one elſe, give me freſh 
ſtrength, which is a ſufficient proof that my diſorders 
-proceeded from a redundancy of humours, My knees 
are much better, my hands indeed are a little refratory 
ſtill, but they will come too in time. T ſhall continue 
to drink the waters till a week after Corpus Chriſti 
Day, and then I muſt ſubmit to the mortifying reflec- 
tion of removing to a greater diſtance from you, I 
muſt own it would give me a ſenſible ſatisfaction to 
| have you here entirely to myſelf, but you have inſerted 
a certain clauſe touching every one's returning to theit 
own home again, that makes me ſhudder : but no more 
of this ſubject, my dear child, it is all over. Do all 
in your power to come and ſee me this winter. I muſt 
ſay that I think you ought to wiſh to do it, and that 
Mr. de Grignan ought likewiſe to wiſh that you would 
give me that ſatisfaction. 25 1 

And now I muſt tell you, that you do the waters of 
this place injuſtice in ſuppoſing them to be black; no, 
no, they are not black, bot indeed they are. [Your 
Provence gentry would reliſh this drink but very indif- 
ferently; however, if you put a leaf or flower into 


* To which Madame de Grignan was greatly addicted. | 
| AS: ttseſe 
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theſe waters, it comes out as freſh as when firſt ga- 
thered ; and fo far are they from parching the ſkip, or 
making it roygh, that they render it ant. AR and ſofter 
than it was before: now reaſon upon that. Adieu, my 
dear, if it was requiſite to the drinking of theſe waters, 

aat one ſhould not love one's daughter, I would re- 
pounce them this jnſtant. | 


LETTER CCCXLIX. 
| | | To the Same. 


| | Vicks, Thurſday, 4 Tune, 1676. 
FF HIS day I have finiſhed my pumping and ſweat- 
| ing: I believe that in the ſpace of eight days, 
pot leſs than twenty pints of water bas iſſued from my 
poor body. I do not think any thing elſe coyld have 
done me ſo much good; and I look upon myſelf now 
as ſafe from rheumatiſms for the reſt of my life. The 
ſtate of pumping and ſweating is certainly moſt trying 
and mortifying for the time, but then there is a certain 
half hour when one feels dry and freſh, and ſups a 
little chicken broth, which I cannot by any means rank 
in the number of innocent pleaſures ; for it is a ſtate of 
luxurious enjoyment. My phyſician kept up my ſpirits; 
I amuſed myſelf with him talking of you, he is de- 
ſerving of it. He left me to day, but be is to return 
in, for he is fond of good company, and ſince the 
atcheſsde Noailles went from hence, he has pot found 
bimſelf ſo well off as at preſent. | 
Tomorrow [| am to take a flight doſe of phyſick, 
and then drink the waters for a week, and thea all is 
over. My knees are in a manner quite well; my hands 
do not ſhut yet. There is one Madame le Baroir here, 
who ſtutters in ſuch a manner with the palſy that ſhe is 
quite an object of pity, but to ſee her very ugly, far 
from young, yet dreft to the height of the faſhion, 
with a fly-cap upon an half bald head; and to reflect, 
that after having been two and twenty years a widow, 
the fell violently in love with Mr. de la Baroir who 
courted another woman publickly ; that ſhe gave this 
man every farthing ſhe had in the world, and that he 


never 
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\ ola lay wih her above one quarter of an hour ſinde 
they have been married, and that only to bind the ce- 
remony and ſecure her donations to him, and 
drove 1 W ont of the bouſe; what a lang 
winded period is.this! but when one conſiders all this, 
I ſay, one bas 3 9 inclination to it in her: 12 
We hear et Madame de Pequijgni* is c 
Py likewiſe. It is a mere Cumean Sybil, ke is is 
a cuie x ſeventy three, which firs ſomewhat — 6 
hs upon her. This place will become a perfect hed- 
lam ſoon. ee W put a roſe into the hot 
Fit where x 5525 Þr a long time ſeaked and ſoaked 
, and when I took it 0 it was as freſh as if upon 
the tree: I put another into a ſaucepan of boiling wa- 
ter, and it was in a jelly in an inſtant. This 1 
ent, which I had often heard mentioned before, af» 
2ded me a good deal of pleaſure. 
1 intend to ſend. you by 2 little privi ins 700 gig 
Aix, a book Wich is uniyerſally read, 
diyerted me not a little; it is intitled, The hiftory of 
the Vizzers, in which you. will meet wich the-wars of 
Iungary and Candy, and in the perſon of the Gra 
izier I whom you have heard ſo much extolled, and 
who is ſtill in power, Jap will find a man ſo — of 
good, 2 I think hard 17 any Chriſtian whatever can 
be Ni God hleſs and preſerye Chriſtianity, You 
will likewiſe meet with ſome accounts of the great ya- 
laur of the King of glans t. which we not pee 
and are truly worthy 2 Lane. 10 pretept 
impatiently expectin Letters from ov and 
in the mean time. Do not be afraid that I ſhox Gp 
kk any hurt trgm it, there 1 is no danger in writing at 


"Swell! m ny ge Jear od 6 irl, I have got your Letter of 
th he. 19th of M There: are ſome paſſages in it TR 
make, mg hugh till the tears come into my wacker oe 

e you ay yau . bag. a word. for 
tte, is admirable. you are ſo - 

= a Ch: rl 
F bt of by arlotta TAilli,. mother to „ chats os CAlbert, Duke 
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8 LETTERS OF THE 
the right in that reſpect, that I cannot conceive how 
the fancy took me to aſk ſuch a needleſs thing of you. 
1 ſuppoſe it was in the tranſport of my gratitude for 
the good wine that fmelt of the caſk : you was always 
ready to throw her in a ſuppoſe, and ſome other word 
which I do not recollect now. I am quite charmed 
that our little lad will have the Grignan ſhape ; you 
repreſent him to me very pretty, and very amiable ; 
15 was cauſeleſs ly fearful of his baſhfulneſs, you make 
is education your amuſement, and that will prove the 
happineſs of his future life, you take the true way to 
make him a good man. You ſee now how right it was 
to breech him, they are quite girls while they conti- 
nve in robes. {a 5 | 
You are not clear about my hands yet you ſay; my 
deareſt child, I can almoſt do what I will with them 
now, only that I cannot cloſe them farther than what 
is neceſſary for holding my pen, for the palms of them 
do not as yet ſeem to have any inclination ro unſcwell. 
What think you of theſe agreeable relicks of a rheu- 
matiſm? The Cardinal (de Retz) wrote me word the 
other day that the phyſicians have given his diſorder in 
his head the title of a rheumatiſm of the membranes, 
what a confounded name! I thought I ſhould have burſt 
out a crying at the word rheumatiſm. Ow 
I think you ſeem to be very well off this ſummer in 
your chateau. Mr. de la Garde is no fmall addition, 
and I am perſuaded you think ſo, and make your ad- 
vantage of it. Methinks I did very wiſely in ſaving you 
the fatigue of a journey to Vichi, and myſelf the grief 
of ſeeing you to bid you farewel again, almoſt as ſoon 
as you arrived. But I flatter myſelf with the hopes of 
going another year to Grignan, this is one of my 
wiſhes, and to ſee you in your chateau with all the 
Grignans in the world, there can never be too many. 
I have a tender remembrance hangs about me of the 
laſt ftay I made there, and that bids fair for a ſecond 
journey as ſoon as Jam able. I abſolutely laughed, 
though againſt my will, at the news of the ſea- fight 
that our honeſt d'Hacqueville ſent you; it muſt be al- 
lowed it was very pleaſant as well as the care he took 
to ſend me news from Rennes, when I was at the * 
4 | '- "8 - ut 
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but pray look out for ſomebody elſe to laugh with you 
at him, you know the vow that I made fince that Let- 
ter of Davenneau's which he ſent me, and which te- 
ſtored me to life. | 


What ſay you of the Mar&chal de Lorges ? Herb is 


the captain of the Gardes des Corps ; the two brothers 
are become twins T. Mademoiſelle de Fremont is really 
very well married, and Mr. de Lorges too: I am hear- 
tily rejoiced at it for the fake of the Chevalier (de 


Grignan), the more his friend is advanced, the more 


he will have it in his power to ſerve him. Madame 
de Coulanges writes me word that ſhe has heard that 
Madame de Briſac is cured, and keeps the waters. of 


Vichi upon her ſtomach : ſo much for our good- little 


friend. You have ſtruck the good abbe all on a heap 
with talking about not reſuming your apartment at Pa- 
ris: alas! my dear child, I keep it, and delight in it 
on no other account: in God's name, do not think of 


lodging any where from under my roof. I perfeQaly 


adore the abbe for what he has written to me on that 


head, and for the deſire he ſhews of my receiving ſo 
dear and agreeable a companion there. Adieu my dear, 


Fembrace you a thouſand and a thouſand times, with 
a tenderneſs that ought to pleaſe you if you really love 
me. f e 
Make my beſt compliments to Mr. de la Garde, and 
to Mr. de Grignan, eſpecially to the firſt on his nup- 
tials. Kiſs the little ones for me, I am very fond of the 


ſprightlineſs of Paulina, but will the little little one t 
abſolutely live in ſpite of the opinion of Hippocrates 
and Galen? I fancy he will prove a very-extraordinary 
man. The inhnmanity you give your children is one 


of the moſt convenient things in the world. Thank 
God there is the little wench F who no longer thinks 
of either father or- mother, ah! my dear, ſhe never 


* See the Letter- of 13 Februury, Vol iu. 

Þ The Maréchal de Duras and the Marechal de Lorges were 
both captains in the Gardes du Corps at the ſame time. 
I The child bf which Madame de Grignan was delivered at the 
eighth month. See the Letter of 23 February, Vol iv. 


as Mary Blanch, of whom mention is made in the Letter of 6 
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learnt that happy quality with you, you love me but 
tao well, and I always find you taken up with me and 
my health. I am afraid you have fuffered too much on 


that account. 


LETTER CCCL. 
Ta the ſame. 
Vicks, Monday, 8 June, 1676. 


„ = £ 


ſenſible manger to be obliged to preſer any thing 


NOUBT not, my child, but that it affects me in a 


to you who are ſo dear to me: my comfort is that you 


are well acquainted with my heart, and will find in my 
conduct wberewithal to furniſh you an excellent ſubjeR, 
for reflecting as you did the other day, on the prefer- 
ence to be given to duty aver inclination. But let me 
conjure you and Mr. de Grignan likewiſe, to be kind 
enopgh to comfort me this winter, for the violence 1 


have done to my poor heart. If this is what you call 


virtue and gratitude, | no longer wonder that we meet 
with ſo fem in a hurry to put theſe noble yirtyes in 
agice. However, I muſt not dare to dwell long on 
theſe thoughts, they quite overturn that tranquillity 
which is 1njoined thoſe who repair to this place. Let 


me intreat of you to conſider yourſelf as ſettled in my 


houſe as uſual, and be aſſured that it is the thing in 
the world I the molt ardently wiſh for. 1 
. You are uneaſy you ſay about my being pumped; 
my deaxeſt child, I have ſuffered it naw for eight morn- 
ipgs fucceſlyely ; it made me ſweat profuſely, which 
is preciſely what is required of it; and it has been fo 
far from weakening me, that I find myſelf the ſtronger 
for it. It is moſt certain that your preſence would 
have been a great comfort to me, and I much doubt 
whether I ſhould have ſuffered you to have ſtaid amid(t 
all this ſmoke and vapour: as to my ſweating, I fancy 
it would have a little raiſed your pity ; but, upon the 
whole, I affure you I am the admiration of the place 
for having fo couregeoully ſupported the operation. 
My knees are perfeQly cured, and could I but ſhut my 
hands, there would be no more remains of my — 
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MARCHION ESS DE SEVIGNE. w 
I ſhall continue to drink the waters till Saturday, which 
will be my ſixteenth day, they purge me and do me a 
great deal of good. All that vexes me is, that you can- 
not ſee out country folks dance their jigs ; it is the moſt 
ſurpriſing ſight imaginable lads, laſſes, old and young, 
all with an air as juſt aa your own, and an activity and 
ſprightlineſs in the execution, that in ſhort, I am 
quite in raptures with them. I give a little band of 
muſic every evening, which coſts me but a trifle, and 
it is perfectly enchanting to ſee the remains of the thep- 
herds and ſhepherdeſſes of Lignon “ tripping it through 
theſe agreeable woods and meadqws. T5 impoſſible 
for * 22 to with you here with all your wiſdom, a 
ſpectatreſs of theſe pleaſing follies. We haue the Cu- 
mean Cybil + here ſtill fo bedecked and o gay k f the 
thinks, 'poor ſoul, ſhe is cured, which makes me piry 


| her. I know not what might — indeed, if this 


was the fountain of youth. 

What you fay with relation to death thhing the li- 
bert of interrupti "g fortune is incomparable this 

— to comfort one for not being ia the number of 
— Goddeſs's favourites; and grea 405 diminith the bit 
terneſs of death. You'afſk me if I am reli gious, alas} 

my dear I am not, for which I amm very ay but yet 

Echink Fam ſome what detached'from' what is called the 
world. Age and a little touch of fickneſs give one lei- 
fure-enoug for making ſerious refleQions; but me- 
thinks bas! retrench * the reſt of the world I be- 
ſtow upon you, ſo that I make but ſmall advances in 
the path of detachment”; and you know that by rj hes 
we 20nd gin by effacing 2 little, what: is deargit-to 
our heart. However, we muſt do as well as we gan. 

Madame de Monteſpan ſet out laſt Thurſday from 
Moulins i in a boat finely itt and dainted, and furniſhed 
with crimſon Prat: ; this gnificent little veſſel hay 
been provided 1 intendant (Mr 5. Mevaye 


Was — 4 che 4 an infinite number of cyphers, 
ay the' colours "of "Navarre: ang France; "nothing wae 


* A ae avid? but famous t 
Nn rendered 5 by the romance of 
N See the preceding Letter, | 
Wk ever 
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the time you mentioned it to me. 
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ever more gallant ; it could not coſt him leſs than a 
thouſand crowns ; but he was amply repaid by a Let - 
ter which the fair one wrote to his Majeſty on the oc- 
caſion, which it is ſaid ſhe filled with nothing but en- 
comiums upon this magnificent piece of cipility. dhe 
would not be ſeen by the women, but the men got a 
ſight of her under the ſhadow of the intendant's coun- 
tenance. She is gone down the Allier to meet with 
the Loire at Nevirs, which is to have the honour of 
conveying her to Tours, and from thence to Fonte - 
vraud “, where ſhe waits for the King's return, who 
is a little taken up at preſent with his warlike occupa- 
tions. I fancy this preference is not very pleaſing. 
I ſhall eafily comfort myſelf about de Ruyter's + 
death, on account of its rendering your intended voyage 
more ſafe: is it not true my dear Count? You deſire 
me to love you both; alas! what elſe do I do? Pray 
be eaſy on that ſcore, 7 4g in hw 
I have told you what our Coulanges ſay, concernin 
the Dutcheſs (de Briſac) cute, the whole of which 
canfiſts in retaining the waters of Vichi: this is plea- 
fant enough. You find I knew all about Guenani I at 
14 18121 
I have juſt taken my waters, and they are balf gone 
off again this preſent Tueſday at ten o clock in the 
forenoon. As I am certain that I cannot pleaſe you bet- 
ter than by laying down my pen,—there it goes ;—and 
I conclude with embracing you moſt tenderl | |: 


4©3 Ti 7 144 


4 | F r = : 1 ie 5 11 
* Fontevrand is but one league (or 3 miles) diſtant from the 
river Loire. ANT ES SY 7 1 TP ** 
I Ruyter, Lieutenant-Admiral, General of the United Pro- 
vinces, was wounded by a cannon ball 22 May 1676, in a ſea ;- fight 
with the French off the town of Agouſta in the iſland ;of Sicily, 
and died a few. days after at Syracuſe. . His. body was carried to 
Amſterdam, where the States erected a noble monument to his 
memory. He was the greateſt ſea-officer of his age. f 
1 The natural daughter of Henry-Julius de Bourbon, Duke of 
Anguien, and of Frances de Montala's, relict of Jean de Beuil; 
Connt of Marans. She was declared legitimate in June, 1692, and 
s March 1696, ſhe married Armand de VEfparre de Madaillan 
Marquis de Laſſai, whoſe third wife ſhe Was. The. name of. 


. Guenani here is the anagram of Anguicn, LA 
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To the ſame. | 


Vicbi, Thurſday Evening, 11 June, 16756. 
70 U ſhould be very welcome my dear, to come 
agand tell me in perſon that I muſt not write to you 
at five o'clock in the evening; but ĩt is the only joy 1 
have; it is the only thing that keeps me awake. If I 
had a mind to take a gentle nap, I ſhould have no more 
to do than take the cards in my hand, nothing ſo-effec- 
tually puts me to ſleep. If I want to keep awake, 
which by the way is what I am ordered to do, 4 muſt 
think of you, write to you, and chat with yon about 
all the little news ſtirring at Vichi: this now is the 
true and only method of preventing all ſort of doſing 
or lazineſs in your humble ſerv ant. 
This morning when I was at the well I ſaw an ho- 
neſt capuchin who made me a vety profound bow 
which I returned with equal reſpedt on my ſide, for I 
greatly honour the dreſs he wore. He began to talk to 
me of Provence, of you; and of Mr. Roqueſante, and 
of having ſeen me at Aix and of the concern you had: 
been under on account of my indiſpoſition. I wiſh yo 
had but ſeen how much I made of the good father, the 
inſtant I found him ſo well acquainted with certain mat- 
ters. Ido not ſuppoſe that voi have ever ſeen or te- 
marked him, but he mentioned your name; and that 
was enough for me. The phyſiciau whom I have with 
me could not enough admire to ſee mai myſelf upon 
the good father. I aſſured him that if he was going to 
Provence, and ſhould tell you that he had been with me 
at Vichi, he would nat meet 9 
on that account; he ſeemed to me in the utmoſt impa⸗ 
tience to be there that he might tell you ſomething of 
my health; which, my hands excepted): is no iquite 
eſtahliſned, and i am perſuaded that yow would dot be 
diſpleaſedito embrace me in mytpreſent condition, eſpe- 
cially as you know how Lhave been been before. Ho W- 
ever, we ſhall ſee whether you can ſtili continue to do 
without thoſe you love zor whether you will give them 
2114 ; the 
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the Med of ſeeing you, where ener od F 
777 4-3 T 
La PEquigni 1 is md to the fountain, oh it is a 
ſtrange piece of ſtuff l. ſhe will. do every thing that I do, 
that ſhe may be juſt the ſame as I am. Her phyſicians | 
tell her it will be ſo, and laugh at the ſame time. But 
notwithſtanding all her follies and weakneſſes, ſhe does 
not want for wit, and has ſaid five or fix very gogd 
things. She is the only perſon whom I ever 62 prac- 
tiſe the virtue ob liberality with eaſe. She has 2500 
Louis &'Ors, all which ſhe is determined to leave be- 
bind her in this place. She treats, ſhe raffles, the dreſ- 
ſes, the maintains the poor : aſk her for a piſtple and 
ſhe gives two. Things that I have e only ſup- 
— Efand realized in her. Indeed ſhe has * 
crowns a year, and when at Paris ſhe makes 10, 00 
ſerye her. So that here is ſome foundation for all this 
| magnificence; as for me I think her very praiſe- -warthy. 
for adding will to her power: two things which are al- | 
moſt always ſeparate. 
The good; Eſcars has . 8 01 what 1 aid 
to the Dutcheſs {de Brifac the day the Celeflin fryar 
was ſo ſmitten, at which ſhe laughed immoderately, 
— as you Hy look for ſome ity from me on 
theſe occaſions, I will tell you what I ſaid to her. 
* Really Madam, faid I, you look cloſe at the father, 
you was afraid of miſſing him.” She pretended not 
5 — what I ſaid; upon which I repeated hox I had 
ſeen the poor Celeſtin all ĩn flames: the knew it very 
well, but never checked herſelf in the een ſhe took 
e 5! ihhs en 10 1 941 22, 2M 
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I AM ju tc come ee te well, that is to lay, it is 
nine lock, and my waters are worked off, | theres 
fore my dear child you muſt not be angry if I fit down 
to write a ſhort anſwer to your Letter i in Gods 3 
rely upon my care of myſelf my dear, and laugh, la 
upon my words I laugh pl Cen f can; Lam à It. 
tle troubled indeed with an itching to go to Gtignan 


where I affured!y ſhall not go. Ton e giren me a 
** for this ſummer and autumn, which would are 
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and ſuit me very well: I ſhould then be at Mr. de la 
Garde's wedding; I ſhould fill my place very well, and 
would help you to be tevenged for the Loire affair. In 
ſhort, Grignan and all its inhabitants hang ſtrangely 
about my heart. I aſſure you that I perform a noble, 
ay, and a very noble action, in removing thus far from 
u. How love you for remembering, ſo a propos, 
our Motal Efſays. I both eſteem and admire them. It 
is certain, that Mr. de la Garde and myſelf is going to 
be multiplied; ſo much the better, every thing of his 
muſt be good. It is ſtill as agreeable to me as at Paris. 
J have not had the curiofity to aſk any queſtion about 
his wife v. Do you remember what I told Carbinelli 
one day, of a certain man that was going to marry a Cer- 
tain woman? Upon my word, ſaid he, a very curious 
circumſtance! I therefore make myſelf very eaſy upon 
this bead, perſuaded that if you knew her name you 
would have told it me. 3 ; 
I am perfectly reſtored to my breath; it is now moſt 
_ admirable, the waters and the pumping have evacuated 
a vaſt quantity of humours. F walk now like another 
perſon ; I am afraid of growing too fat again, that J 
all my uneaſineſs, far T ſhould like to remain juſt as 
am. My hands do not quite cloſe yet, but a little 
warmth will bring that about. They want to ſend me 
to Mont d'Or, but I will not. I now eat any thing, 
that is to ſay, I could, if I was not taking the waters. 
I have met with more benefit at Vichi than any one; 
though there are many who may fay of theſe baths, © 


Tho? ſoaked in water to the chin 
They came qut—juſt as they went n 


For me I ſhould lie was I to ſay fo, for the liitle uſe 1 
want of my hands is hardly worth mentioning Paſs 
your ſummer then happily'my dear; I wiſh I could ſend 
you for the wedding two dancing! girls, and two'lads 
who play on the tabor and pipe here, to let you” few” 
7 The match here ſpoken of, did not take place, notwithfiand- 
"ng 25 Aer ip ſuch forwaripeſs. Mr geils Gude e 
cos & Efca yes 
kimar de M 280 
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their manner of dancing a jigg ; the Bohemians are quite 

3 - clumſy and taſteleſs compared to them. I am ſenſibl 
5 touched when I ſee nothing performed gracefully ; do 
+ you remember how red you made my eyes look once, 
x! at ſeeing you dance remarkably well? I afſure you, 
1 that you would receive no ſmall pleaſure in ſeeing this : 
dance performed in the eaſy, juſt, and agreeable man- 1 

1 ney it is here. I am going to think of my Letter for 2 
| Mr. de la Garde. To-morrow I ſet out from hence, 
q and then ſhall go and reſt myſelf awhile at Bayard's, 
14 and then remove a ſtill farther diſtance from the object 
Pl of my tendereft love, till it ſhall pleaſe you to take the 
1 neceſſary ſteps of reſtoring joy and health at once to my 

body and mind, as you know that the one is nearly. 

concerned in whatever affects the othes. 100 


LETTER CCCLIL 


To the Same. 


From the Abbe Bayard's at Langlar, Monday, 
=_ 11 June, 1676. | i 
Fr Arrived here Saturday laſt my dear, as I wrote you. 
4 word] ſhould. I took phyſick yeſterday in order to. 
4 acquit myſelf of all the ceremonials of Vichi ; I am in. 
perfect health; the warm weather will finiſh the affair. 
of my hands; I make the yolk they have laid on me as. 
eaſy aud agreeable as poſſible; I walk alittle late now, 
and begin to reſume. my uſual hour of going to bed, and. 
am no longer the poor wetted hen I. was; however, I. 
manage my little ſkiff with prudence, and if I ſhould go 
a little beſide my courſe, there is no more. to do than 
cry out rheumatiſm. to me, and. I preſently return to 
my duty. | | 

Would to heavens my dear, that by the effect of 
ſome magic, be it black or white, you could be tranſ- 
ported hither for awhile ; you would be perfectly eva- 
moured in the firſt place with the thorough goodneſs- 
and virtue of the matter of this dwelling, and. could not 
but ſtand in admiration at the boldneſs and perſeverance 
he muſt have had, to make a hideous and defolate 7 
mountain the moſt beautiful and delicious ſpot that can 1 
be imagined. I am ſure it is a novelty that could boy 
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hopes of having the large fiſh when I am dead. 
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fail of ſtriking you. Was this mountain at Verſailles, 
I do not in the leaſt doubt, but there are thoſe who 
would wager upon it, againſt all the forced beauties 
that are there extorted from poor oppreſſed nature, in 
the ſhort and tranſitory effects of numerous fountains. 
The pipe and tabor here call forth the tawns to dance 
in woods replete with odors, like thoſe you have in 
Provence ; in a word, here we talk of you; here we 
drink your health, and here I reſt my wearied limbs in 
eaſe and tranquillity. Wedneſday I ſhall be at Mou- 
lins, where I ſhall meet with one of your Letters, 
without offence to that which I expect after dinner. 
Thete are in this neighbourhood ſome people who are 
more Teaſonable, and have a better behaviour than any 
T have met with in the other provinces, for they have 


| ſeen the world and have not forgotten it. The Abbe 


Bayard- appears to me to ve very happy as 3 
and thinking himſelf ſo. As to myſelf, my dear Coun- 
teſs, I cannot be ſo without you; my heart 1s alſo per- 


plexed with hopes and fears, and the cruel apprehen- 
ſion of ny, my days paſs away at a diſtance from you. 


I find time ſpeeding away, and know not how or when 
I ſhall rejoin you again. g ww 
But I will ſhake off theſe dreary reflections, by re- 


calling to mind the greedineſs and avarice of a certain 


prieft, which was told me when I was in Britainy: 
„Madam, faid the perſon to me, very innocently, he 
“ js a man that feeds upon the ſmall fry all his life, 
«© that he may eat the large fiſh after ke is dead.“ 1 
thought this a pleaſant ſtroke, and I apply it to my- 
ſelf in my preſent ſituation. Certain ties and conſide- 
rations oblige me to feed upon ſmall fry all my life, in 


# .. 


The ſwelling of my hands is now diſappeared, and 
as I was always in hopes that heat would have the de- 
fired effect on them, it determined me to take the Jour- 
ney to Vichi, where the pumping and ſweating have 


rid me of all future” apprehenfions an account of the 
rheumatiſm: this is juſt what I aimed at, and this I 
have been fortunate enough to attain, nn,, 
I look upon myſelf as greatly honoured by the taſte 
Mr. de Grignan has for my Letters, I can never be 
$335 3 | | brought ; 


; 
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brought to think they are good, but Gace you both ap- 
proye of them, I aſk no more. I return you many 
thanks for the hopes you give me of ſeeing you this 

inter, I never more earneſtly longed to embrace you, 
Tm? in love with the Abbe for having written to you 
ſo tender :nd fatherly a manner; 1 who can with 


ifficulty ſupport my being abſent from him only for 


x weeks, muſt neceffarily enter deeply into the afflic- 
tion I feel in paſſing ſo much of my life without you, 
and the extreme defre that I have to be with you. 

They ſay that Madame de Rochefort is inconſolable. 
e de Vaubrun is ſtill in as deep deſpair as at 
firſt. I will write to you from Moulins, I have not 

"<a to anſwer one half of your agreeable Letter. A- 


LETTE K clan. 
To the Same. 
From Moulins, Thurſday, 18 June, 1676. 


Guß you will have me remove farther from you, 


and grow weary of an anſwer in four days, alas! 
my dear- child, your poor mother will comply, but 
this is not to de done without ſuffering the moſt ſenſi- 


ble grief, and making all the refleQions which we have 


already made together on 4 laws we are obliged to 
| et on ourſelves, 1 — the torments we yoluntari- 
ly ſuffer by giving th he preference to duty. oyer inclina- 
tion, I am a 2 errut of this. But 1 1 55 107 
to you, my dear, 557 ſorrow is ſome what allevia- 
ted by the hopes 1 carry with me of ſecing yon chis Win- 
ter. 

Ruyter is dead; let the Dutch repre? his loſs, it 
pigves the means of givipg.yau more liberty. Coaſting 
voyages are dilagrecable, and that which Mr. de Grig- 


wy A Jet to make, is not the moſt e in the. 


Id. We will endeaveur to let 70 reſt. quietly at 
Srign van till the month o Ne | Fab that you. 
mig t not break your fleep that was againſt yqur com- 
iog to me at f ad for certain other teaſons that | 
en ** l 
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| I left Langlar yeſterday. The good Princeſs (ef Ta- 
rante) ſent a ſervant to me to acquaint me ſhe ſhould he 


here on Tueſday the 16th. Bayard with his ſolid yir- 
tue could not comprehend the abſolute neceſſity of m 
r 


ſetting out: he kept the ſervant, and perſuaded me {9 
ſtrongly that the Princeſs would wait for me till Wed 
neſdzy, which was yeſterday, aſſuring me. at. the far 

time that he himſelf would come with me, that I yielded 
to his reaſons. Accordingly, yeſterday we came hither, 
but the Princeſs had ſet out by day-break, and had left 
a Letter for me filled with all the lamentations of Jere- 
miah: ſhe is returned to Vitre without ſeeing me, which 
ſhe ſays truly afflicts her, and adds, that it would have 
been ſome comfort to her to have ſpoken to me; I was 
exceſſively vexed at the accident, and would have ab- 


ſolutely beaten Bayard, and you know what the world 


ys. We lay at Madame Fouquet's, where 4 very 
pretty woman, 3 relation of hers, came to receive us, 


and did the honours of the hoyſe: Theſe poor hates 
baſe 


are at Pore, at 2 little houſe they . haye purch 
there, whither I ſhall go to pay them a yiſit this after- 
oon. 2 nf | LI | 
I ſhall dine at St. Mary's with Mr. de Montmorenci's 
tomb, and Valengis' little ones. I ſhall write you from 
Pome a great many particulars relating to Quante, 
which will ſurpriſe-you ; what will appear excellent to 
you is, that they will be all tryths, and thoſe of the 
moſt myſterious nature. Bayard is of the party; he i 

another d'Hacgueville for honeſty, arbitrations, a 


ſage advice. He is a worſhipper of yours, and beſeech- 


es you to permit him ſo to continue on account of the 


regard he bas for me. * 


* 


If you receive a Letter from Mr. de Lorges to let you | 
know that people are very eaſy when they are all con- 


tented, pray let me have a fight of it: in the mean time 
let me tell you this man has gained that by his modera- 
tion, which the other will perhaps never acquire with 
all the aſſiſtance of fortune. He is happy becauſe he 
is contented, and he is contented becauſe he has a 
right underſtanding. What you faid the other day 
concerning Rochfort was no leſs pleaſant than juſt, that 
in wiſhing for every thing he had only forgotten to wiſh 
a not 


W 
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not to die ſo ſoon. This was a ſtroke not to be excel- 
led, but there would be no end in repeating every thing 
of that kind which comes from you. | 

Lou deſited to know if it be true, that the Dutcheſs 
of Sault ® was really a page ; no, ſhe was not abſo- 
lutely a page; but it is true that ſhe was ſo weary of 
remaining at Machicoul in that fearful ſolitude with 


her good Mamma, and thinks it ſo pretty to be the 


Dutcheſs of Sault, that ſhe can ſcarcely contain herſelf 
(preciſely what the Italians ſay, non può capire). She 
is very glad to be contented, and that diffuſes a fort of 
extravagant joy over all her actions, which is no longer 
the faſhion at court, where every one has their tribula- 
tions, and a ſmile has not appeared for ſeveral years. 
As to her perſon it would pleaſe you, though ſhe has 
not beauty, for ſhe is perfectly well made, and has a 
becoming grace in every thing ſhe does. | | 
I am continually in pain for our Cardinal, for he 
conceals all his diſorders from me on account of the 


lively intereſt I take in his health: but that ſame ah | 
am 


petual head-ach does not pleaſe me. For my part 
very well, and only wait from warmth the free ufe of m 
bands, though they ſerve me as well as if nothing ailed 
them: I pots, heart uſed to their little defects, and re- 
ally . to think that it is not ſo very neceſſary for 
one to ſhut one's hands; of what uſe is it? It is a mere 


joke when there is no one whoſe hand we are deſirous 


of preſſing. Beſides, it is a ſmall reli& of that diſorder 
for which I have ſo profound a reſpeR, and the very 
name of which makes me tremble. In ſhort, my an- 
gel, give yourſelf no farther concern about me, all that 
remains to make me completely happy depends upon 
you. | 


Paula de Gondi- daughter of Peter and Catherine de Gondi, 
Duke and Dutcheſs of Retz, married 12 March, 1675, to Francis 
Emmanuel de Bonne de Crequi Duke of Leſdiguierres, and the 
fame who was afterwards called Dutcheſs of Leſdiguierres. 
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LETTER ”” 
To the Same. 


From Pomẽ, Saturday, 20 June, 1676. 
OU till upbraid me with my unkindneſs in not 
ſuffering you to come to Vichi: believe me, m 
dear child, J ſuffered more in that refuſal than yourſelf, 
but it had not pleaſed providence to diſpoſe things in 
ſuch a manner as to allow me thar greateſt of pleaſures. 
T was afraid of the trouble you would have in taking 
ſuch a journey, which is both long and attended wit 
danger; and then the heat of the weather was another 
circumſtance, I was afraid likewiſe that this ſmall pro- 


greſs would prevent another; I dreaded parting with 


you again, I was afraid of being prevailed on to follow 
you: ina word, I was apprehenſive of every thing 
from my own weakneſs and love; and know, that no- 
thing but being abſent from you could make me give 
the Abbe the preference. I was but too much taken 
up with the thought of our near neighbourhood ts 
each other, a thought which has cauſed me to the full 
as much trouble as it did to you, and has frequently 
brought tears into my eyes. Thus much have I to ſay 
to you in order to juſtify the truth ; accept it then as 
ſuch, my dear, and convince me of your tenderneſs 
in return, by coming to me this winter. But now let 
us talk of other things. | 

I have been here ever fince Thurſday as T'told'you 1 
ſhould be, and to-morrow I go for Moulins, from 
whence I ſhall ſet out on Monday for Nevers and Paris. 
All manner of holinefs is in this place, the houſe is a- 
greeable, the chapel is handſomely decorated. If my 
poer hands {hould oblige me to make'one other journey 
to Vichi, I aſſure you that I will not be guilty of the 
fame cruelty to myſelf that I was laſt time. Corbinelli 


thinks me ſomewhat entered into the holy idleneſs, but 


I do not know whether the return of my health may 
not throw me back into my wonted ruſticity. If it 
does, I will let you know, that you may not ſhew me 
more regard than I deſerve. „ 

I praiſe” 


blame when I aſſert, that 
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I praiſe you 2 for the deſire you reſs of 
ae poor Baron * ſettled. When I 2 8 Paris, 
I will ſtudy how to ſecond your good intentions. Do 
you not think we are very happy in having ſuch a qui» 
etcampaign? I am fadly afraid of a draught for Ger- 
many. I find you know ſomething of De Ruyter's 
death, and poor Penautier's impriſonment. I ſhall get 
to Paris time enough to inform you more particularly 
about theſe et events: I heartily wiſh your little 
river may furniſh you with water 8 to bathe 
12 cooly and commodiouſly, for th 
ange method of bathing at Vichi. 


| |  Moulins, Sunday Evening, 21 June. 


W an unhappineſs was mine, my dear, to 
W receive your Letter of the 17th, as ſoon as I got 
to Pome, where I left the two holy women +1 I have 
brought Mademoiſelle. de Fouquet with-me, who does 
me the honours of her mother's houſe in this place; 
He is to teturn to-morrow morning, when I ſhall ſet 
out to lie at Nevers. i 

You judge extremely juſt of the ne in the Moral E, 
Jay. It is certain, as old Chapelan obſerved, that there 
is too great a ſpice of the ridiculous in that expreſſion : 


the reſt of the work is far too grave for ſuch oppery, 
cribe 


but we make a very ufe of it. You de 
Grignan to me as ſurpriſingly beautiful; well, am I to 
Mr. de Grignan with all his 
mildneſs, will have things as he will have them? We 
may exclaim as much as we pleaſe, have not the furni- 
ture, pictures, chimney-pieces, all gone at a fine rate? 
I do not in the leaſt doubt that every thing is as com- 
plete as e that is not what we boggle at, but 
where the duce did he find all the money for this ? 


_ Child, child, this is downright black art. Let me con- 


jure you not to diſappoint me this winter; I can meet 
with no inconvenience ſo great as that of wanting you: 
no, in fuch a caſe my courage would quite fail me 
as to my hands they are as yet unſbuttable; but I eat, 


* Mr. de Sevigne her ſon. 
+ Meſdames Fouquet. 
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and I have the uſe of them enough nor to be at a loſs 
for any thing. I have loſt my ſick air, and am a Bel 
na, would you believe that now? _ 5 | 

| You are continually gaining victories upon thoſe of 
your ſex: I am perfuaded that d'Hacqueville will ſend 

ou back your account, for he certainly can never ſuf- 
r that any one ſhould be the firſt to learn him a piece 
of news. Nothing can be more pleafant than what yo! 
ſay of the Marſhal de Vivonne, and the foreſight whic 
proctred him that dignity. The Abbe Bayard is ftif! 
with me here, and keeps the company as late as he 
well can. He is greatly ftruck with your merit, F 
is a friend, let me tell you, of no ſmall conſequence, 
aud kiſſes your hand a thouſand times. Meſdames 
Fouquet have charged me with their holy compliments 
for you. Adieu my charming cteatute, 515 you t6 
go and entertain my company. 1 will wtite to you up= 


In the road. 781 | 
LETTER ccc. 
| To thi Same. 


From Briate, Wedneſday, June, 1676. 
Am quite weary, my dear child, with being ſo long 
without writing to you. I wrote twice from Mou- 
lins; but it is a great way from hence to Moulins. 1 
now begin to date my Letters at the diſtance you 
defire. Monday next we ſet out from this good to F-] nz 
we have had violent heats. I am ſure you have been 
ſcarce of water in your little river, fince our fine Loire 
is quite dry in many places. I wonder how Madame 
de Monteſpan and the Princeſs of Tarente haye done, 
they muſt certainly have flid along upon the ſand. We 
ſet out at four o'clock in the morning, we reſt a 
long time at dinner, we fleep upon ſtraw, and the culki- 
ons of our coach, to avoid the incommodities of the 
ſeaſon. I am now become as nobly idle as yourſelf 
through mere excels of heat, and I could keep you 
company in chatting upon a bed, as long as there was 
ground for it to ſtand upon. I have my head full of 
the dcautics of your apartments, you have been a long 
| time 
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time deſcribing them to me. I fancy that upon that 
ſame bed you will explain to me thoſe follies which 
ed from the defects of the mind, and of which I 
ve a ſhrewd gueſs. I am always ready to place, in 
the firſt rank of good or bad, what comes 1 that 
quarter, the reſt I think ſupportable, and ſometimes 
even excuſable: the ſentiments of the heart appear to 
me alone worthy of conſideration, and for their fake I 
forgive every thing; this is a foundation for comfort 
and reward to us: it is therefore only through an ap- 
rehenſion of a deficiency in this reſpect that we are 
Kt by many things. | 
But now let us ſay a word or two about your fine 
iQures, and the extraordinary death of Raphael Ur- 
bin ; it is what I ſhould never have ſuſpeQed, any 
more than the violent heat we have had, and fo I have 
been out in my account both ways. The phyſicians 
term the preſent refractorineſs of my hands, a remains 
of the rheumatiſm, which will not readily hearken to 
reaſon. But we have warmth enough now to ſet us 
right in this reſpect. I am got into ſuch a train of 
ſweating, that I am perpetually in a bath, and the good 
body d'Eſcars does not dare propoſe to me to throw off 
my cloaths, becauſe ſhe ſays, ſhe knows that I am fond 
of ſweating. Indeed I ftill have a notion that I am 
cold when I am not violently hot, but this will vaniſh 
with the wetted hen, which is every day taking its 
leave of me. We think to be at Vaux on Friday, and 
there paſs a divine evening, but I fear we ſhall not 
reach it till Saturday; however, I ſhall ſtill continue 
writing to you, that is my joy. : 

Madame de la Fayette has wrote me word that Gue-_ 
nani is returned to Maubuiſſon, and that ſhe is amiable 
without being handſome: the is ſprightly, genteel, 
complaifant, haughty, and fooliſh; do you know her 
again, you who have been one of her moſt intimate ac- 
quaintance? I do not know why you lay that ſtory bas 

otten air, | never. beard it mentioned by any one, and 
it will turn out falſe as a thouſand other things have 


This celebrated painter died at the age ofthirty-ſeven'; of = 
violent debauch, which his exceflive paſſion for women had led him 
Into. N „„ 


done. | 
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ful hope I have of ſeeing you at Paris. 
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done. The liking his Majeſty ſhews to the art of war, 
may poſſibly produce that effet. Poor down-right 
friendſhip is much more durable ; it is certain that the 
word eternal paſſion quite frightened a certainbeautyof 
the laſt age; and as a poor lover was protefling to her, 
thinking to do wonders, that he would love her all her 
life, ſhe declared that this was the only reaſom why the 
would not accept of him, for that nothing was ſo dread- 
ful to her as the thought of being loved long by the 
ſame perſon. You ſee how opinions differ. 

There was a relation of the Abbe Bayard's, who was 
with us at Langlar, who, had he lived in the time of 
this lady, would have been a very worthy object of 
her attention, ſhe could have met with nothing like 
him, ia all her travels, he neither ſays nor does any 
thing, mal à propos; he is young and handſome, and 
dances a jigg very prettily, and makes little catches 
with a ſurpriſing facility. Alas! my dear child, you 
will ſay I am impoſing upon your patience all this time; 
or that I am well convinced of your love or leifure to 
entertain * _ theſe Ro 950 I have no news. 
What you ſay of the king's foreſight with regard to 
Quanto's brother * is an —— ſubject for medita 
tion. I meditate likewiſe very frequently on the joy- 
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To the 8. K; # 
From Nemours, Friday, 26 June, 1676. 
Defy your Provence to be more on fiie than this 
country; we have moreover the miſery to be with- 
out hopes of a cool wind. We travel as i were all 
night, and ſweat all the day. Veſterday my hors 
ſeemed to expreſs a ſtrong deſire of reſting themielvg 
at Montargis, accordingly we ſtaid there the ret af 
the day. We got in about eight in the morning. It is 
very pleaſant to ſee the day riſe, and welcome it in 


with a holy hymn ſuited to the 'occaſion. We paſſed 


| Mr. de Vivonne. 
Vol. V. B 1 


2s | LETTERSOF THE 
the evening at Madame de Fiennes, who is governeſs of 
Af this town, and of ber huſband, though he, honeſt 
$ (| man, is called the governor : the came to fetch me at 
| 
| 


my inn, and mentioned to me, ent along, the 
time that ſhe did you the 6 8 
you know ber air, and her deciſive manner of expreſſing 
herſelf,” he'is moſt ſuperbly lodged. This is a very 
pretty ſettlement for them ;- ſhe reigns here for three 
or four months, and then ſhe goes to trail herſelf at the 
feet of all the great ones, as you well know. She 
told me that they Mademoiſelle de Fiennes, and 
that ſhe had heard that la Brinvilliers had impeached a 
number of people, and named the Chevalier de B——-, 
Meſdames de G, and Meſdames de Cl——; as 
hauing poi ſoned MaDbAusE ; nothing more. I believe 
all this to be very falſe; but it is very troubleſome and 
vexatious to be obliged to clear oneſelf of ſuch accu- 
ſations. This ſhe devil has ſtrongly accuſed Penautier, 
Who: is thrown into priſon beſore-hand; this affair 
takes up all the attention of Paris, to the prejudice of 
news: from the 8 get thither, you may 
depend upon my leaving nothing undone, to give you 
—— — how things go in this extraordinary 
affair. l 1 . C 
We ſhall be to night at the caſtle of Fontainbleau. 
for I deteſt the Golden lion ever ſince I parted with you 
there; but I hope to make matters up with it when I 
go to meet you there again. I have been thinking of 
your journey, and ſhall give you my advice, which | 
ſhould be glad you would follow ; we have time enough 
before us, and ſo we will talk of it. I am very glad, 
now I find the weather. prove ſo bot, that I left yon 
quiet in my cloſet at Grignan, you would have been 
lead to have gone back at this ſeaſon. If St. Herem * 
is at his houſe in the cattle and ſhopld; have learnt any 
news there, 1 may write to you again, perbaps this 
evening; but in my preſent uncertainty. I write to you ůñl 
from hence, leaſt I ould have nothing left but to gs 
to- bed when I get there, for it will be very late, and it 4 
is your pleaſuce that I ſhould take care of myſelt. 
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* Mr. de St. Herem was governor of the caſtle of Fontainbleav. 
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en Wedneſday, 1 Tuly, 1696. 
FT Arrived here on Sunday my dear.” I lay at Vaus, 
I with a deſign to refreſh myſelf at the beautiful 
fountain there, and feaſt upon a couple of new-laid 
eggs, and behold what I met with there} the Count de 
Vaux z, who had heard of my arrital and provided a 
good ſypper for me; and all the fountains dumb and 
without a drop of water, being juſt then repairing, 
this little miſtake in my reckoning made me ſmile. 
The Count de Vaux has merit, and the Chevalier (de 
Grignan) has told me that he did not know a more 
truly brave man. Praiſes of this nature do not came 
from the wain one at random. We had a great deal of 
talk together (the Count and I) concerning the preſent 
ſituation of his affairs, and what they had formeily 
been, I told him, for his comfort, that as favour 
would no longer have any ſhare in the approbation he 
ſhould meet with, he might place it wholly to the ac- 
count of his awn merit, which would render the plea- 


— 


ſure infinitely more ſenſible aud pure: I know nat how 


well he might like my rhetoric. - - | 
At length we got hither, where I found at my great 
ML Villts, de St. Geran, and d' Heudicourt, 
who aſked me when I was expeded, for they were juſt 
that inſtant come to enquire. A moment afterwards 
came Mr. de la Rochefoucauid, Madame de la Sabline 
by name, the Coulanges, Sanſer, and d'Hacqueville ; 
ſo there we were all together, ſweating till the dro 

ran off our faces: as for me, I have got ſuch a knack af 
ſweating, that Inever know an end to it, and make nothing 
of ſhifting myſelf three ot four times in a day. The w 
thy was overjoyed to ſee me returned, and not knowing 
how to make enough of me, he told me he wiſhed 
I might ſoon experience a pleaſure equal to- his; I 


Ec The eldeſt ſon of Mr. Fouquet, ſaperintendant of th: finag- 
B 2 have 


1 LETTERS OF THE 
have received a multitude of viſits theſe two days, and 
have in all companies extolled the virtues of the waters 
of Vichi and their ſalutary effects; and if ever old de 
Lorme takes leave of the company, the Marſhalleſs de 
Etrees and I have undertaken to ruin Bourbon. Ma- 
dame de la Fayette is at Chantilli. I gave your Letter 
to Corbinelli, who read it to me; it is an admirable 
one, indeed child you have too much wit when you 
pleaſe to exerciſe it. Corbinelli is beſide himſelf to find 
a female brain formed like yours. EE co 
But now I ſhall return to the fooliſh piece of news 
that Madame de Fiennes told me at Montargis. There 
was not the leaſt mention made of Meſdames de Cl—, 
de G——, nor of the Chevalier de B—-— “, nothing 
could be more falſe. Penautier was confined in Rava- 
illac's dungeon for nine days, where he was almoſt kil- 
led; upon which they removed him, his affair 1s a ve- 
diſagreeable one. He has powerful proteQors ; 
Archbiſhop of Paris , and Mr. Colbert ſupport 
him openly; but if la Brinvilliers continues to harraſs 
him much longer, nothing can fave him. Madame 
d' Hamilton is inconſolable, and ruined beyond redemp- 
tion; ſhe is really to be pitied. Madame de Rochefort 
1 is altered ſo as not to be known again, by an honeſt 
double tertian. The King's return ſeems to be every 
day more diſtant. You have ſeen the verſes which the 
Abbe Tetu made, exaggeration appears exaggerated in 
them. The anſwer to them in proſe by Mr. de Pom- 
ponne would pleaſe you extremely. The Abbe has 
litewiſe written a letter to Mr. de Vivonne & much 
rettier than any of Balſac or Voiture's ; the praiſes in 
It are not fulſome. Madame de Thianges || had fire- 
works yeſterday before the gate of her houſe, and ſet 
three hogſheads of wine running for the joy of this vic- 
| 1 _—_ tory. 


* See the foregoing Letter. 
I Francis de Harlai. 5 
| Magdalen de Laval Bois Dauphin. 

The Marſhal de Vivonne on 2 June, 1676, attacked and de- 
feated the united fleets of Spain and Holland, who had retired into 
the road of Palerma in the iſland of Sicilly, ; 3 1 

|| Siſter to Mr de Vivonne. | 
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tory. Some ſcaffolding broke, by which two or three 
people were killed. 1 | 


I have ſeen Buſſi, he is more gay, better contented, 
and merrier than ever. He finds himſelf ſo much diſ- 


tinguiſhed from the other exiles, and is ſo ſenſible of 


this diſtinction, that he would not — places with 
any one. I fancy he is about to marry Remiremont 
® to the brother of Madame de Canviſſan. This is the 
year of ſettlement for our young girls. I found at my 
arrival that la Garde's intended marriage had made a 
great noiſe here. | 


| You make me completely happy in ſpeak ing with 
ſuch certainty of your journey to Paris, it will be the 
laſt and ſureſt method of reſtoring me to perfect health: 


now my dear I will tell you my thoughts of the mat- 
ter, and ſhall propoſe them to Mr. de Grignan's conſi- 
deration and your's. I would not have you repaſs the 
Durance, nor go up to Lambiſſe again, that will be 
throwing you too far back into the winter, and in order 
to ſave you that trouble, I ſhould be glad that you 


would ſet out from Grignan when your huſband goes to 


meet the States; and that you would travel in a litter. 
and take water at Rouen, and you may molt aſſuredly 
depend upon meeting with my coach at Briare to bring 
you hither. It will be a moſt admirable time for us to 


be together. You ſhall there wait for Mr. de Grignan, 


who will bring you your equipage, and you will have 


the pleaſure of receiving him there, We ſhall likewiſe 


have the pleaſure of this little advance, which will af- 
ford me no ſmall joy, and will fave you an infinite deal 
of fatigue, and me the anxiety of thinking you ſuffer it. 
Anſwer me now, my deareſt child, to this propoſal, 
which in my opinion ought to appear as reaſonable to 
you as it does to me, and now let us fay a word or two 
about Villebrune. | | Fn 

I never was more ſurpriſed than when J heard of his 
being at Grignan. I am certain you interrogated him 
ſufficiently about my illneſs, which he could give you an 
account of from me and to the other. He has ſent me 


* Mary de Rabutin, his daughter then of Reminds | 
who was married afterwards to . he — — 
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an admirable powder, has he told you its compoſition ꝰ 
however, I am not to begin taking it till the month of 
September. He is very proud of the reception he met 
with from you, I fancy it was not the worſe for his 
mentioning me. I cannot but admite how chance 
brought that man to figure with my Capuchin at Vichi. 
I muſi on I take him to have a good ſhare of under- 
ſtanding, and a great talent for phyſic: it is in order to 
perfect himſelf in it, that he is going to Montpelier. 
He has had very long converſations with de Vardes con- 
cerning potable gold. He is greatly eſteemed by out 
folks in Britany, every one ſtrives who ſhall get him, 
and I know nothing amiſs in him, except ſome few foi- 


hles, to tender hin; unworthy of your ptotection: he 


was a great conſolation to me at the Rocks. er. 
I bave heard nothing further of what we believe to 
have been the occaſion of all my diſorders, and ſo 1 


truſt that I am quite clear of them. I do not abſo- 
lutely declare againft bleeding, if there ſhould be real- 


ly occaſion for it. The good man's powders too may 
come in for their turn, when I have made myſelf wor- 
thy of their operation, for at preſent the waters of the 
pump at Vichi have ſo thoroughly ſcoured me, that E 
believe I have nothing left in my body; and you may 
ſay as they do in the play, my mother is a firanger ts 
impurity. | ſhall juſt venture to feel the air at Livri, 


for believe me, my dear, I will make a prudent uſe of 


the bridle they have put upon my neck. | 
One can only laugh at la Garde's adventure; I aflure 


you, child, he was aſleep; for you know, Pamour. 


tranguille Sendort aiſement, the happy lover ſlumbers 
undiſturbed. Alas! now I mention ſleeping, Mr. de 
Baſfompiere, Biſhop of Saintes, ſlept this night an eternal 
ſeep in the Lerd, after an illneſs of five and twenty days, 
during which time he had been bled thirteen different 
times; yeſterday morning his fever had left him, and 
he thought himſelf better. He talked a whole hour 
with the Abbe Tetu ; theſe fort of betters are always 
deceitful; on a ſudden he was ſeized with the agonies 
of death, and we have loſt him after all. As he was a 


moſt amiable and deſerving man, his loſs is greatly re- 


- 


gretted. 
It 


Jo! 
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| It is poſitively afſerted, that Philipſbutg is beſieged 
The Holland Gazette ſays that they have loſt that by” 
fea, which we have loft by land, for de Ruyter was 
their Turenne. If they had wherewithal to comfort 
themſelves for this loſs, as we had for ours, I ſhould 
not pity them ſo much. But I am certain it would ne- 
rer enter into their heads to make eight new admirals 
to preſerve Meſſina. For my part I am happy in 
their miſery, for this will render the Mediterrancan*as 
fafe as a fiſhiong-pond, and you know the confequence 
of that. | „ 2 
I have juſt had a Letter from my ſon, who is 
draughted off, with ſeveral others, for Germany. 
This gives me no little uneaſineſs, and natwithitanging 
he endeavours to comfort me, with the affurance that 
he will make it in his way to call here and take his 
teave of me, yet I can by no means reliſh this donble | 
cetnpajpn. VDRO 
Adieu, my deareft child, the worthy embraces you; 
— affutes you that it will give him the greateſt je t 


2 7 
£ * "7 * 


To the Same. 8 95 


Paris, Friday, 3 July, 1696; _ 
OU tell me that it depends upon me to regulate. 
| your 14-75 ; I have 5 and in fuch 
a manner, that I fancy you will have nothing to object 
to it, nor Mr. de Grignan either, as your feparation” 
will be but ſhort, and there will be a great deal df 
trouble and fatigue ſaved ro yourſelf, and 1 fhalf have 
a little advance of pleafure, which methinks will 
be wholly my own, I have communicated my 
ſcheme to d'Hacqueville, who approves it greatly.” 
Think of it my dear, and make the love you have for 
me your chief counſellor. e e SFO ATE. HW 


They fay that the Italian Princeſs is no longer in 


A joke founded on the promotion of eight marſhals of France, 
who were created a few days after the death of Turenne, 


B 4 ſuch 
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ſuch favour with her miſtreſs. You know how this 
latter is on the ſubject of gallantry; ſhe has taken it in 
her head; how unreaſonable ſome people are! that 
her favourite has not altogether the ſame averſion to a 
tenderneſs of heart that ſhe herſeff has; and this has 
occaſioned ſtrange diſturbances. I will procure better 
information — head: what I know. of it hitherto 
is all in the clouds. $7 | 
Methinks I touched too ſlightly, in my laſt, on Ville- 
brune, he is greatly eſteemed in our province ; he 
2 well *, and has a great deal of learning; the 
Prince of Tarente was very fond of- him, and owed, in 
in a great meaſure, his converſion, and that of his fon, 
to his pains and endeavours. The Prince had given 
-bim a benefice at Laval worth about 40,000 livres a 
ear; ſome one who had pretenſions to it, talked of 
its being fallen into lapſe on the account that you 
know; upon this the Abbé du Pleſſis was beforehand 
with him at Rome, and procured the benefice ; it was 
28 the conſent of all his family that he took this 
ep. However, he reaped no advantage from it, for 
Mr. de la Tremoille pretended the beneſice was in his 
gift, and that his conſent was firſt to be obtained, ſo 
that the whole affair came to nothing, only Villebrune, 
remained unprovided for; the Abbe du Pleſſis did not 
act well, and Mr. de la Tremoille has not dared to re- 
ſtore - the benefice to Villebrune, who bas ever ſince 
lived in Lower Britany in great credit and reputation. 
If chance had thrown him among your chapter at Grig- 
nan , I ſhould have thought you very happy, to have 
had ſuch a 3 to conſult on all occaſions, and an 
excellent phyſician into the bargain. It is in order to 
diſcover certain ſecrets which he ſuppoſes reſerved only 
for the ſeer of Languedoc, that be has taken this jour- 
ney to Montpelier. This is the ſum of what truth ob- 
liges me to tell you. I intend wiiting to de Vardes to 
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* This Villebrune was originally a Capuchin. See the Letter of 
1s December, 1675, Pol. iv. 

7 There was a chapter at Grignan, which had been founded 
by Mr. de Grignan's anceſtors. 
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recommend him to his protection. See bow inſenſibly 
I have run into a long narrative. . | 
La Brinvillier's affair ſtill goes on in the ſame man- 
ner. She communicated her poiſons in pidgeon pies, 
by which a great many were killed; not that ſhe had 
any particular reaſons for making away with them, but 
only did it out of meer curioſity to try the effects of her 
drugs. The Chevalier du Guet, who had been parta- 
ker of all theſe pretty entertainments about three years 
o, has been languiſhiag ever ſince. She enquired 
2 other day, if he was dead; upon bein anſwered 
no, ſhe ſaid, turning her head on one fide, he muſt 
have a very ſtout conſtitution then. This Mr. de la 
Rochefoucault ſwears to be true. 
I have juſt parted with a large company, for you 
muſt know I kept my houſe for a week after my return 
from Vichi, as if I had been very ill. The company, 
I am ſpeaking of, conſiſted of the Marſhaleſs d'Eſtrees, 
the Canoneſs *®, Buſſi, Rouville, and Corbinelli, Eve- 
ry thing was going on gaily; you never law a party 
more lively, when, juſt as we were in the height of © 
our mirth, who ſhould make his appearance, but the 
firſt equerry + in deep mourning; we were alt ftrack 
dead at. the ſight; as for my part, I was ready to nk 
into the earth with ſhame, for not having taken any no- 
tice of his wife's 4 death, and I had e to pay 
him a viſit with the Marchionefs N Huxelles. Howe- 
ver, inſtead of waiting for that pie of ceremony, he 
came in perſon to enquire after my health and jour- 
pBeyc ©: 2 e e OT NERg 
The Marchioneſs de Caſtelnau and her daughter are 
extremely tender of me. I know nothing concerning 
the ſiege of Philipſburg fince what I laſt wrote to you. 
Your brother is not yet gone; he does not go to Ger- 
many at laſt, but to join Xarthal Crequy's army. This 
appears to me a ſecond campaign, that is by no means 
agreeable. Madame de Noailles told me yeſterday, 
r 8 Cannoneſs of Remiremcnt, ſiſter to the 
F Henry de Beringhen firſt equerry to the King. 


1 Ann du Bis, aunt to the late Marſhal of Hyxelles ; the died 
8 June, 1676, 1 5 
i B 5 - that 


* 


err en n | 
that witbout the poſſibility of being deceived in her 
reckoning, ſhe was brought to-bed of a ſon at eight 
n. end, who is now a ſtrapping boy of ſixteen. 


LETTER cl. 
To the Same. 


Paris. Monday, 6 July, G6 
AST night I faw the Cardinal-de Bouillon, Cau- 
martin and Barillon; they talked a good deal - 
bout you, they are begining they ſay to reafſemble a- 
gain as meſſmates, but alas! the deareſt 6s them ® 
18 wanting. 1 
Mr. de Louvois is gone to atale; the enemies moti- 
ons, it is ſaid they have a deſign upon Maeſtricht, but 
the Prince will not believe it. He has ſeveral long 
conferences with the King; and it is rumoured that he 
will be employed, but he has not dared to offer his ſer- 
vices, and it ſeems they will not ſpeak to him of it firſt, 
ſo they wait for the ex from Mr. de-Louvois 
without taking notice any thing elſe; It is' certain 
that a number of victories have been facrificed to the 
manes of the two heroes of land and ſea. I am afraid 
that things in Flanders will not remain fo quiet as you 
ſeem nk, The poor Baron + is at Charleville with 
bis company waiting for orders; the Duke of Villeroi 
is to be general of this little army: they are envied the 
ſweets and peaceful indolence of Capua, which is one 
of the moſt beantiful countries in the world. As to Ger= 
many, Mr. de Luxemburg will have little more to do 
than barely to ſtand by as a ſpeQator with an atmy of 
thirty thouſand men, while Philipſbourg is taken. God 
tant we may not ſee Maeſtricht ſhare the fame fate. 
he beſt we can do in that caſe, according to the 
Prince's-opinion, is to take ſome other place from them, 
and that will be tit for tat. I have heard of a fooliſh: 
fellow formerly, who uſed to ſay on theſe occaſions, 
agree to make an exchange of 8 towns, and that 


* The Cardinal de Retz. 
+ Mr, de Sevigne, ; 
| will 


MARCHIONESS DE SEVIGNE. 33 
will fave your men. I think there was a great deal of 
wiſdom in this ſpeech. 

Madame de Rochefort's afliction rather increaſes 
than diminiſhes, and poor Madame d'Hamilton is univer- 
ſally pitied on account of her melancholy ſituation. 
She is left with fix children, and quite deſtitute of any 
proviſion for them. My niece de Buſh, I would ſay de 
Coligni, is a widow. Her huſband died in ' Marſhal 
Schomberg's army of a dreadful fever. The MarſhaP's' 
lady has deſired me to take her in the afternoon to fee 
this fair mourner, who in fact is far from being ſo: for 
| the declares the never knew any thing of him, and has” 

long wiſhed to be a widow. Her hu huſband has left her 
all his wealth, ſo that ſhe will find herſelf worth between” 
fifteen and fixteen thouſadd livres a year. She would 
Nee own choice live regularly, and dine every day at” 

he fame hour as the generality of people; but che 
great fondneſs her father has for her company will al- 
ways oblige her to breakfaſt at four in the afternoon, a” 
thing ſhe does not like. She is about nine months 
with child. I think it will be proper for you to wiite* 
a few lines to the Rabutin folks,” I will Place it way” £ 
own account. 

You are quite in the right to truſt to Corbinellis 
love for me, and rely upon him for the'cate'of m 
health; be acquits bimſelf perfectly well in both theſs- 
relpects, and to crown all abſolutely adores you. ! 
aſſure you that he handles ſome little ſubjects very ea - 
fily in verſe, as he pretends the antients did before- 

bim; and is of opinion that rhyme commands” the at- 
_ tention more, being much the ſame thing as the mea- 
tured proſe (ſermont propriera) which Horace has 
— into ſuch credit. Here are lofty words for you. 
He has written an epiſtle againſt extravagant praiſes, 
which would do your heart you In ſhort, he is v 
amuſing, for he has always omething or another in his 
head. Villebrune told me that his powders taiſed the 
dead. It muſt be owned, that there is {omething i in this 
like a boy playing at chuck-farthing; People — 
think what they pleaſe of him, but I know no man 
like him for pe 4 the moſt of trifies, 

| . 41 7. 


LETTER CCCLX 
| To the Same. 


1 Paris, Wedneſday, 8 July, 1676. 
OU are undoubtedly right, my dear, in ſaying 
that the ſentiment of affection which would 
make you ſet out inſtantly to ſee me, if I required it of 
you, or if there was really a neceſſity for it, ſhews me 
the bottom of you heart more plainly than the moſt ele- 
t words could do ; but as you. refer me for adyice 
to .d'Hacqueville, you have. in that companion and 
counſeller given me a maſter. For now I muſt tell you 
what the great d'Hacqueville deſired me to acquaint 
you with yeſterday, which is, that he is not ignorant 
what a pleaſure it would be to me to face you, and 
nat to condemn myſelf to eat the fmall fry * all my 
life; but conſidering the fatigue of travelling in a coach, 
in theſe exceſſive heats, as a dreadful thing and what 
might occaſion you a fit of fickneſs, it is natural to aſk, 
what occaſion there is for running all theſe riſks on ac- 
count of an health that is already much better than it 
has been? I walk about, and excepting my hands, 
which are ſtill a little troubleſome to me, I am in a 
dition to wait with pleaſure till the month of Sep- 
-tember, which will be much about the time that Mr. 
de Gri will be preparing for the meeting of the 
States ; when, according to our opinions, all the du- 
ties of affection, convenience, and good breeding, will 
cancur io induce you to pay mea viſit, and fo we con- 
tent ourſelves with requiring you only not to fail us at 
that time. 5 
I believe, my dear child, that you will approve of 
our d' Hacqueville's prudence, and will perfectly well 
comprehend the ſentiments of my heart, and the ex- 
treme joy 1 ſhould have in ſeeing you once again. I 
am likewiſe perſuaded that Mr. de Grignan will ap- 
prove of all our reſolutions, and will even be obli | 


ed 
to me for having deprived myſelf of the pleaſure of Bo 


® See the Letter of the 15th of the preceding month. 
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ing you at this time, rather than rob him of the fatiſ- 
faction of having you with him at Grignan this ſum- 
mer ; after that it will be bis turn to hunt, and hunt 
he ſhall, and we will receive him with pleaſure. 

I am afraid your Letter of the 2oth of June is either 
ſtrayed or ſtolen. You know, my dear, that nothing 
that comes from you can be indifferent to me, and that, 
doomed as I am to mourn your abſence, your Letters 
are the greateſt comfort I can have. You always ſeem 
to be under apprehenfions about my health, and your 
love creates you an uneaſineſs that I do not deſerve. 
It is true, I cannot yet cloſe my hands ; but I can 
move them, and make uſe of them for moſt purpoſes. 
I cannot cut or peel fruit, nor open eggs; but I eat, I 
write, I can put on my cap and dreſs myſelf, ſo that 1 
ſeem to ail nothing, and I can with great caſe bear this 
little inconvenience. If the ſummer does not cure me, 
I ara to put my hands into an ox's paunch ; but as this 
will be only for this autumn, I aſſure you I will wait 
for you before I apply this filthy remedy, perhaps too I 
may not ſtand in need of it. I walk very well, and in- 
deed better than ever. I am not ſuch a bulkycreature 
as I was, and my back is of a flatneſs that charms me, 
I ſhould be quite in deſpair to grow fat again, and that 
you ſhould not ſee me in the condition I am 1n at pre- 
ſent. I have ſome ſlight pains in my knees ſtill, but in- 
_— they are ſa trifling that I am ſcarcely ſenſible of 
them. | 354 td | y 5 

Well, my dear, what think you? Do I not talk ſuf- 
ficiently of myſelf now? Here is enough of it this time, 
or TI am much miſtaken, You will have no occaſion 
to queſtion Corbinelli any more. He is very often with 
me as well as la Mouſſe, and both of them frequently 
entertain themſelves with your father Deſcartes. The 
have undertaken to make me underſtand what they talk 
of. I ſhall be charmed with that, that I may no longer 
appear a ſtupid creature when they have you here to 
join them. I tell them that I will learn this ſcience, as 
I have done ambre, not to play myſelf but to ſee others 
play. Corbinelli is delighted with the two wills which 
are found in ourſelves, without being obliged to go ſo 
far in ſearch of them. In truth, my dear, we are all 
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of us very deſirous of ſeeing you; and wait with a 
pleaſing impatience for that happy hour. I fancy you are 
quite ſonely my dear, and that thought makes me very 
uneaſy ; not that I imagine folitude is ſo diſagreeable 
to yon as it is to many others, only I regret the time 
ſpend out of my company. I have ſome thoughts 
myſelf of going to Livri. Madame de Coulanges ſaid 
that ſhe would come there to me, but the is too much 
taken up at court to indulge herſelf with ſuch a retreat. 
The King comes to day to St. Germain's, and by 
chance Madame de Monteſpan happens to be there at 
the ſame time. I think I would have found another 
method of managing this rencontre, as the affair is no 
more than a matter of mere friendſhip. Madame de Ja 
Fayette arrived here the day before yeſterday from 
Chantilli in a litter, but her poor fide cannot bear a 
coach. Mr. de la Rochefoucault is for renewing the 
journey to Liancourt and Chantilli, of which we have 
been talking theſe ten years paſt; if they will carry 
me off by force, they muſt do it I think. 
Mapane is tranſported at the return of Mons1evus. 
She every day takes an opportunity of embracing the 
Princeſs of Monaco, to let the world ſee that they are 
upon better terms together than ever ; but, neverthe- 
lefs, I foreſee ftrange diforders in that litttle court. 1 
have ſent Mr. d'Ormiſſon to defire the firſt preſident to 
grant me an.audience, but it ſeems he cannot do it till 
after La Brinvilliers's trial is over: who would have 
thought that our affair ſhould have claſhed with her's ? 
Poor Penautier's depends entirely on her's : but where- 
fore poĩſon poor Mature}? who had a dozen children. 
To me his diforder appears to have been very violent, 
and in no wiſe ſudden nor reſembling the effects of poi- 
ſon ; however, this engroffes the whole converſation 
here at preſent. There has been found an hogſhead of 
poifoned wine, of which ſix or ſeven perſons have ab- 
ready died. | | | 
I frequently fee Madame de Vins. She appears to 
have the greateſt regard and friendſhip for you. I am 
of opinion, that Mr. de la Garde and you ought by no 
means to part; what a folly it would be for each of 
you to keep within your caftle, as they did in the _ 
% | 0 
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of the civil wars. I am very glad that I am happy 
enough to have his eſteem. When you have no other 
thing to write to me, let me know all your odd matters 
at Aix. SELF ASAT IG OP „ < 
Mr. Maria expects his fon “ this winter. I can per- 
ſectly well comprehend the pleaſure yon have in the 
beauty and improvements you have made in your caſtle 
of Grignan; this becomes abſolutely neceffary, when 
you refolved to make it ſo much your reſidence. We 
ſnall not ſee the poor Baron at laſt, the King forbids it. 
We greatly approve of de Ruyter's laſt words, and of 
his having left your ſea ſo quiet. — 
Adieu, my lovely girl, I enjoy moſt luxuriouſſy the 


hopes of ſeeing and embracing you. 
LETTER CCCEXT, 
j To the fame. | 


4281 1a. | Haris, Friday, 10, July, 1676. 
5 Adame de Villars, who, thoroughly ſenſible? of 
VI the infinite joy I fhould take in fleeing you, told 
me yeſterday, that ſhe looked upon your Letter, in which 
you tell me that you make me abſolute miſtreſs of te- 
gulating the time of your journey, as a good bill of 
exchange, payable at ſight, and which I have in my 
power to receive whenever I ſhall think proper. 1 
found the Duke de Sault with her, ready to die with 
laughing at the news which went about, and ſtill con- 
tinues to go about, that the King is returned on account 
of making the ſiege. of Maeſtticht, or ſome other place; 
this would be a fine» ſtep for the poor devils of cour- 
tiers, who are juſt come bome without a farthing in 
their pockets: however,-on Sunday next his Majeſty is 
to declare his intentions. Quanto's good friend had de- 
termined not to come in till the other party had been 
here ready to receive him; and if any thing had hap- 
pened to binder this meeting, he was to have lain at a 
place about thirty leagues off; but, in ſhorty every 
thing fell out to hearts -defire. The friend's houfhold 
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came before him, due time was allotted for the necef- 
ſary ceremonies, but much more to pure and ſimple 
friendſbip, to which the whole night was dedicated “. 
Yeſterday they walked abroad together, accompanied 
by ſome ladies, and were very glad to pay a viſit to 
Verſailles before the court came thither, which will 
be in a few days, provided no earthquakes happen. 
Penautier has been confronted with La Briovilliers. 
It was a very melancholy interview ; they were wont 
to meet upon more agreeable terms. She has ſo re- 
peatedly declared, that if ſhe was to die, ſhe would 
make many others die with her, that it is hardly to be 
doubted that ſhe will draw this poor wretch in to be a 
ſharer of her fate ; or, at leaſt, to be put to the queſtion +, 
which is a dreadful thing. The man has a prodigious 
number of friends, and thoſe of great conſequence, 
where he bas formerly had opportunities of obliging, 
while he was in poſſeſſion of his two places 1. They 
leave no ſtone unturned to ſerve him, and money flies 
about in quantities upon the occaſion ; but if he thould 
be caſt, nothing can poſſibly ſave him. 
I ſhall now quit my ſcribbling, and take a jaunt about 
the city, to ſee if I can pick up fomething to amuſe 
ou with. My hands are much the ſame as uſual ; if 
I found any — inconventence from them, I would 
immediately apply the remedies that have been pro- 
poſed to me; but I find myſelf ſufficiently ſtocked with 
patience! On them, that I ſhall wait in the hopes of 
ſeeing-you, when your company will cure me of the 
diſguit I have to all medicines. 
1 am juſt returned from the city. 1 ive . at 
Madame de Louvois?, Madame de Villars', and the 
Marſhalleſs d'Eftrees, I have ſeen the grand maſter 95 


* All this alludes to Lewis XIV. and hie miſtreſs Wee &s 
Monteſpan, 

F Putting to the queſtion, or having the a given, Jenner 
la queſtion, is a kind of torture or rack, uſed upon criminals to ex- 
tort a confeflien from them, in the ſame manner as is in ſeme 

ticular caſes uſed with us by the puniſhment of the preſs. 


1 Of treaſurer-general of the ſtates of — and of the 
clergy of France. 


& The Duke de Lude. 
who 
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who talks of ſetti | 
King does or not; for if Maeſtricht ſhould be beheged 
(as every one believes it will) he ſays, he would not, 
upon any account, miſs the opportunity of diftinguiſh- 
ing himſelf on the occaſion. He is a mere boy on this 
head; and, inſtead of declining the ſervice, as his ma- 
jeſty ſuppoſed he would have done, upon having others 


put over his head, he ſeems reſolved to deſerve pre- 


ferment by his ſervice, as if he was no more than a 
mere cadet. | 


But this is not what I meant to ſay to you, the ſub- 


ject has carried me farther than I intended; I have to 


tell you, that the King propoſes to ſet off again ; he 
has been ſhut up a long time with Mr. de Lonvois. 


The Prince waits with impatience for the reſult of 


theſe conferences. The courtiers are all of them at 
their wit's end, not knowing where to hind either mo- 
ney or credit; the moſt of them have ſold their horſes, 


every thing is in motion, the citizens are for having 


the Prince ſent, to ſave his Majeſty the fatigue of ano- 
ther jaurney. The detachment that was ſent to Mar- 
ſnal de Crequy's army returns back to Flanders. In 


ſhort, I cannot ſay, nor any one elſe, where this buſtle 
will end. | 


The friend of Quanto arrived about an hour before 


Quanto, and, while he was talking to thoſe about him, 


word was brought him of her being arrived: he ran to 


meet her with great precipitation, and chatted with her 
for a conſiderable time. Yeſterday he was a walking, 
as I have already told you, but in trie with Quanto and 
her ſbe friend; no other perſon was admitted, and the 


ffter * was quite afflicted at it: this is all that I know 


about it. The male-friend's wife has wept bitterly. It 
is whiſpered, that if her huſband goes, ſhe is to accom- 
pany him in his journey ; but all this will be cleared 
up in a ſhort time. | | PT 

Adieu, my deareſt and beſt- beloved, I embrace you 
with tenderneſs. La Saint Geran has a fever, at which 
ſhe is very much ſurpriſed, as I was at the Rocks. 


* The Marchioneſs de Thianges. 5 OO 
She 


* 


out on Monday next, whether the 


— 
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She has neyer been ill, any more than I had been a 


that time. 
LETTER CCCLXT. 
E To the Same. 
19 Paris, Friday, #7, Fuly, 1676. 


A length it is all over: La Brinvilliers is in the 
air; after her execution, her poor little body 
was thrown into a great fire, and her aſhes diſperſed by 
the wind, ſo that whenever we breathe, we ſhall draw 
in ſome particles of her, and by the communication of 
the minute ſpirits, we may be all infected with an itch 
for poiſoning, to our no ſmall furptiſe. She was con- 
demned yeſterday ; and this morning her ſentence was 
read to her, which was to perform the amende honorable 
in the church of Netre-Dame ; and, after that, to have 
her head ſevered from her body, her body burnt, and 
her aſhes thrown into the air. They were for putting 
her to the torture, but ſhe told them there was no oc- 
caſion for that, ſhe would confeſs every thing; accord- 
ingly, the was till five o'clock in the evening, relating 
the paſſages of her life, which has been more ſhocking 
than was even imagined. She bas poiſoned her father 
no lefs than ten times running, but without being able 
to deſtroy him; as likewiſe her brother, and ſeveral M 
others, and all was under the appearance of the greateſt 
love and confidence. She has ſaid nothing againit Pe- 
nautier. Notwithſtanding this confeſſion, they gave 1 
her the gueſſion, ordinary aud extraordinary, the next = 
morning; but this extorted nothing more from her. 
She defired to ſpeak with the procurator-general ; no 


one as yet knows the ſubject of this converfation. At - 
fix o'clock ſhe was carried in a cart, ſtript to her ſhift, Hy 


and with a cord about her neck, to the church of £ 
Notre-Dame, to perform the amende hanorable ; after 
that was over, ſhe was put again into the fame cart, 
where I ſaw her lying at her length, on a truſs of ſtraw, 
only her ſhift, and a ſuit of plain head-cloaths, with a = 
confeſſor on one ſide, and the hangman on the other: ® 
indeed, my Gear , the fight made me ſhudder. Thos = 

at whe 
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who faw the execution, ſay, that ſhe mounted the ſcat- 
fold with great courage. As for me, I was on the 
bridge of Notre-Dame with good d'Eſcars; never ſure 
was there ſuch a concourſe of people ſeen, nor the at- 
tention of a whole city ſo fixed upon any one event. 
Yer, aſk many people what they have ſeen, why, they, 
will tell you they have ſeen no more than I haye done, 
the end of a pinner ; but, in ſhort, this whole day has 
been dedicated to the fight of this tragedy. I hall 
know more particulars to-mortow, and you ſhall have 
them at ſecond hand. oO ho ĩͤ 

It is ſaid, that the enemy has begun the fiege of 
Maeſtricht, that of Philipfburg ſtill goes on; this is a 
melancholy ptoſpect for the ſpectators. Our lite 
friend“ made me laugh very beartily this morning. 
She ſays, that Madame de Rochefort, in the midſt 
her grief, has preferved an extreme fondneſs for Ma- 
datne de Monteſpan ; and ſhe mentioned to me, the 
manner in which, amidſt her fighings and ſobbings, ſhe 
declared how great an affeQion ſhe had all her lite-time 
had for that lady. Are you malicious enough to beas 
much diverted with this as I have been?  _ _. 

They ſay . has found his dear rib writing a. 
Letter which did not pleaſe him extremely: the affair 

has made a great noiſe. D'Hacqueville is very buly, 
ſetting matters to rights betwixt them: you may ima - 
gine it was not from him that I had the ſtory ; but it 
is, nevertheleſs, true. ALY TIS 


LETTER CCCLXIL.' 


"0 the ſame. 


Paris, Wedneſday, 22, July, 1676. © 
ES, my dear, this is exactly what I deſire; I am 
perfectly contented, and even overpaid for the 
time of enjoying your converſation which I have loſt, 
by the happy agreement of the ſentiments of Mr. de 
Grignan with mine. He will be very well pleaſed ta 
have you with him this fummer at ngen. I have 


Madame de Coulanges.. 


conſidered 
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conſidered his intereſt at the expence of what is deareſt 
to me in the whole world, that is, of ſome of the pre- 
cious time I hope to ſpend with you; and he, in his 
turn, 1s ſolicitous to do me a pleaſure, by not ſuffering 
you to return to Provence, and by contriving your 
Journey hither, ſo as to be a month or fix weeks ſooner ; 
which gives me a ſenſible pleaſure, and prevents your 
enduring the fatigue of the winter and ill reads. No- 
thing can be more juft than this diſpoſition ; which 
gives me all the pleaſures of hope, which are ſo much 
coveted and efteemed. This regulation then is hap- 
pily made: I ſhall often ſpeak of it, and often thank 
you for this complaiſance. My coach ſhall not fail to 


meet you at Briare, if we have any water in the river. 


The people paſs over the Seine every day on foat, and 
inſult the two ftately bridges that lead into the iſle. N 
I have juſt writ to the Chevalier, who was uneaſy 
about my health ; [ have let him know that I am very 
well, only I cannot cloſe my hand, nor dance the bou- 


Tree: theſe two delightful faculties I muſt be contented 


to want for a time; but when you come, you will 
make a finiſhed eute. Have I told you that Idined the 
other day with Madame the preſident Amelot, in com- 
pany with the Hacquevilles, Corbinelli, Coulanges, 
and the good Abbe? I was pleaſed to reviſit that houſe, 
where I paſſed my youth, that agreeable ſeaſon of life, 
which is ſo gay and ſmiling, and when I was troubled 
with no rheumatiſm. However, though my hand ſtill 
refuſes to cloſe, I have fo well recovered the uſe of it, 
that I am very well contented with the proportion of 
health I enjoy: all my fear is, that I ſhall grow fat again 
too ſoon, and loſe the advantage of being ſeen by you, 
while my fine ſhape continues. In a word, my dear, 
entertain no longer any concern for my health, and 
think only of coming to ſee me. Our friend Corbinellt 
is with me, but he will give you an account of himſelf. 
Villebrune ſays that he has cured me: I am very well 
pleaſed that he ſhould have the credit of it; he is not 
in a condition to neglect any thing, that may procure 
him ſuch patients as the Vardes and Monceaux; he 
does well to engage them by any means. Vardes tells 
Corbinelli that, in this thought, he reveres him like 
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the god of phyſic. They may very well divert them- 
ſelves with him, on this account, and on many others: 
he is like a frighted bird, much at a loſs where to find 
a bough, on which it may repoſe with ſafet 


Let me entertain you with a little more of the hi- 
ftory of La Brinvilliers. She died as ſhe lived, that is 
to ſay, very reſolutely. She entered the place where 
ſhe expected to have been put to the tortures, and ſee- 
ing three large veſſels of water, this, ſaid ſhe, muſt 
certainly be to drown me; for, conſidering the ſmallneſs 
of m fs, they can never pretend to make me drink fo 
much. She heard her ſentence read to her without 
the leaſt tokens of fear or weakneſs ; only towards the 
latter end of it, ſhe deſired them to begin it again, tel- 
ling them, that the circumſtance of the cart had ſtruek 
her, and made her loſe her attention to the reſt. In 
the way to the execution, ſhe defired her confeſlor to 
place the executioner before her, that ſhe might not, as 
the ſaid, have the fight of that raſcal Deſgrais, who 
bad taken her. He was beſore the cart on horſe- back. 
Her confeſſor reproved her for that ſentiment, upon 
which ſhe aſked pardon, and ſubmitted to endure that 
diſagreeable fight. She mounted the ladder and the 
ſcaffold alone, and with her naked feet ; and the exe- 
cutioner was a quarter of an hour in dreſſing, ſhaving, 
and ordering her for the execution, in an abulive man- 
ner, which cauſed a great murmur among the crowd, 
and was reckoned a great cruelty, The next day her 
bones were gathered up, as reliques, by the people, 
who ſaid ſhe was a faint. She had two confeſſors, one 
of which told her that ſhe ought to reveal every thing; 
the other, that ſhe ought not : ſhe laughed at this di- 
verſity of opinions between the learned fathers, and 
faid, ſhe believed ſhe might very conſcientiouſly do 
which of the two ſhe pleaſed, and it pleaſed her to re- 
veal nothing. By this means Penautier is come off a 
little whiter than ſnow : however, the public is not 
contented, and ſeems ſtill to entertain ſome little ſuſ- 
picion. But ſee the misfortune of it: this creature 
refuſed to reveal what they wanted to know, and told 
what no body demanded of her. For example, ſhe 
faid that Mr. F had ſent Glaſer, the apothecary 
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they employed in preparing their poiſons, into Italy te 


procure an herb, which is, it ſeems, a choice ingte- 
dient in their myſterious compoſitions; and that ſhe 
bad heard of this pious pilgrimage of his at Sainte 
Croix. You ſee what pains is taken to load this mi- 
ſerable wretch with crimes, and to finiſh his ruin; but 
the truth of this information is much ſuſpectet. 

It is faid that Mr. de Luxembourg deſigns to attempt 
ſome great exploit to ſuccour Philipſburg ; it 15 a very 
hazardous undertaking. The ſiege of Maeſtricht is 
continued, but the Marſhal d Humieres is going to take 
pres. Thus the two armies ſeem, by their manner of 
taking repriſals, to be engaged in a game of cheſs He 
has taken all the troops that were deſigned for the 


Marſhal de Crequi ; thus there is like to be a warm 


campaign. In the mean time, nothing but diverſion is 
ſeen at Verſailles ; there is every day a variety of plea- 
fures, comedies, concerts of muſic, and ſuppers on the 
water. Thete is always a play in the King's aparte 
ment; the Queen, the ladies, and all the courtiers, 
form ſeveral parties ; their favourite game, at preſent, 
is rever/s. The King, and Madame de Monteſpan, 
keep a bank at one table; the Queen, and Madame de 
Soubize, who plays while the Queen retires to prayers, 


are at another. At the other tables there ate the Prince 


and Mr. Crequi, Dangeau, and Langle, and their crou- 


two or three thouſand Louis doors _ 
Madame de Nevers is beautiful as the day, and 
charms all the world, without raiſing envy. The Ho- 
tel de Grancẽ continues to be frequented as. it uſed to 


be; there is no change ſeen there. The Chevalier de 


Lorraine looks very languiſhing and ſplenetic; - his 


fickly air might make him ſuſpe&ed of having been 


7 if Madame de Brinyilliers had been his heir. 


lonſieur the Duke takes up his ſummer quarters there ; 
but Madame de Rohan goes to Lorges: this is a little 
ee 1 | 1 


Shall I tell you a little news from Denmark ; I fre- 


quently hear from thence by the Princeſs de Tarante. 


have received your Letter of the fifteenth, which ac- 
quaints me with your intentions as to your voyage; 
r 12 i 
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raiſed to that dignity. 


enemies. What do you ſay to me from 


MARCHIONESS DE SEVIGNE. | 
you ſpeak of it with ſo much amity and tenderneſs, 
that my heart is pierced to the very center. I am ſux- 
pꝛiſed to find in myſelf ſuch a ſenſe of equity, and ſo 
much conſideration for the Grignans, as to be contented 
to leave you with them till the month of October: 1 
cannot, however, reflect without regret, on the loſs of. 
much time, which paſſes away in your. abſence, whey 
T might have had you with me. I diſcover, on this 
occaſion, ſuch undue repentances, and ſuch . weak- 
neſſes, as frequently. draw upon me the raillery of 
d'Hacqueville ; he knows that you are, in the mean 
time, paying the attendance you . juſtly owe to the 
Archbiſhop of Arles. Do not you find in yourſelf. 4 
great ſatisfaction in being capable of doing whatever 
reaſon pteſciibes to you ? I ſee that you know at prey 
ſent, better than I do, how to pay a juſt ſubmiſſion to 
its dictates. „ | Fo 
I was making yeſterday the ſame reflection you "fs 
on Penautier, that his table will be little frequented. 
do not ksow how La M—— will behave towards her 
huſband, but ſhe has never been acculed of having 
changed her _ gallant ; d'Hacqueville could, if he 
pleaſed, tell us merry ſtories of her. The reaſon you 
aſſign for being ſatisfied with Mr. de Marſeilles's being 
made a Cardinal, is preciſely the fame with mine ; he 
will no longer have the joy, nor the hope of being 


They tell us wonders from Germany : thoſe” ſtupid 
people ſuffer themſelves, ta be drowned by a little: rim 
vulet, and have not the wit to turn the courſe af it. 
It is believed that Mr. de Luxembourg will. beat them, 
and that they will net take Philipſburg. It is not our 
fault, if they render - themſelves unworthy to be our. 

the Grignans, 


b bo are at prefent with you? Lembtace them all, as 


many as there are of them; and I falute the Archie 
uch great teſpec tft. 
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LETTER CCCLXIV. 
To the Same. 


Paris, Friday, 24 July, 1676. 
Have this morning ſeen the handſomeſt of all Abbe's. 
We anticipate, in imagination, the pleaſure of ſee- 
ing you, my dear child : this 5 hope diffuſes 
a joy and tranquillity over my life, and has entirely 2? 
removed the mitts of dulneſs that your abſence had oc= 
cafioned. I cannot but be well, when I reflect that 
you are preparing to pay me a viſit. - D'Hacquevile Mi 
will have me to return to Vichi this autumn, but I am 
ſo weary of travelling that I cannot think of it. Be- 
fides, neither my hands nor knees require ſo quick a 
return; and I know a receipt that will effect a certain 
cure. It is certain that I ſhould come to meet you, 
but there is no neceſſity for my being at that trouble 
to induce you to come; this journey may be better 
placed at another time. I ſhall therefore reſt in quiet 
till you come, and ſhall go and cool myſelf at Livri. 
The firft preſident ſent me word by Mr. d'Ormeffon, 
that as I now know what it is to be ill, I ſhall the bet- 
ter enter into his deſign of going to Baſville, to phy- 
fic and cool for a fortnight. or three weeks together. 
The Queen of Poland is coming to Bourbon, and T 
that while ſhe is on her travels, ſhe will call at 
Paris; you will then have a fight of her, and an op- 
portunity of admiring what fortune can do, " 
Penautier is happy; never was man fo well ſup- 
ported ; you will find that he will pet out of all this, 
though not clearly juſtified in the opinion of every 
one. There were ſome very extraordinary circum- 
ſtances in the courſe of the trial, not ſo proper to be 
committed to writing. Cardinal de Bonzi always faid, 
jokingly, that none of thoſe, who had penſions on his 
benefices, would live long, for that his far would kill 
them. About two or three months ago, the Abbe 
Fouquet, happening to meet his eminence in his cha- 
riot with Penautier by his fide, ſaid, openly, 2 
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1 rever ſis iy es a form to the afſembly, and fixes every - 


tected Penautier the moſt openly. 
9 
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| bad met Cardinal de Bonzi with bis flar *: Was not 
that pleaſant enough? I did know a thouſand droll 
things to amuſe you with a while ago, but I have for- 


gotten them now; as ſoon as I recollect n 1 will 
let you. know them in all haſte. 


Adieu, my deareſt girl, it is late, ad I am not in 3 


humour for goſſipping. I paſſed the evening with: 


d Hacqueville, in Madame de la Fayette's garden, 
where there is a fountain and a little covered arbor: 


it is the prettieſt little __ in the n * e in 
in. at Paris. 


7 Ts the "Wig 4 cf e 


- Paris, Wedneſday, 2 Jul, 1676. 
W E have here a change of the ſcene, Which will 
appear as agreeable to you, as it does to all the 
world. I was on Saturday at Verſailles with the Vil-- 
lars's : the manner of their paſſing their time there 1 
ſhall deſcribe. You know the ceremony of attending 
on the Queen at her toilette, at maſs, and at dinner 3 
but there is now no neceſſity of being ſtifled with the 
heat, and with the crowd, while their Majeſties dine; - 


or at three, the King and the Queen, Monſieur, Ma- 


dame, Mademoiſelle, all the Princes and Princeſſes, 
Madame de Monteſpan, and all her train, all the cour- 
tiers, and all the ladies; in a word, the whole court 
of France, retire to that ſine apartment of the King's, 
which you know. It is furniſhed with the utmoſt mag- 
nificence; we do not know there what it is to be in- 
commoded with heat; we paſs from one place to a no- 
ther without being in the Jeaft-crowded. A game at 
thing. The King and Madame de Monteſpan keep a 
bank together. en, the Queen, and Madame de 
Soubize, Dangeau, and Langlé, with their companies, 
are at different tables. The carpets are covered with 


3 | heaps of a thouſand Louis d'ors ; they uſe no other 
Counters. ]J ſaw. Dangeau play, and admired how auk- 


* Cardinal de Bonzi was looked upon as one of thoſe who pro- 
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2 he takes every advantage 
the leaſt diſtiaction of though 


the King | taught me; and he re- 
turned my ſalutation, axit 1 had been young and hand- 


go. | LETTERS OF THE 


ward in compariſon of him. He thinks 
of nothing but his play, though he ſcarce ſeems to at- 


tend to it; he gains where others loſe; he neglects no- 
3 nothing 


complaiſance to 


means I was ſeated very commodioufly. I bowed to 
in the manner 


ſome. The Queen talked to me of my malady, nor 
did ſhe leave you unmentioned. Monſieur the Duke 
made me a thouſand of thoſe careſſes, which he beſtows 
ſo liberally, without minding what he does. Mr. de 
Lorges attacked me in the name of the Chevalier de 
Grignan: and, in ſhort, tutti quanti *®. You know 
what it is to receiye a compliment from every one who 
aſſes by you. Madame de Monteſpan talked to me of 
rbon, and defired me to tell her how I liked Vichi, 


and whether I had found any benefit there. She ſaid 


that Bourbon, inftead of remoying a pain from her 
knee, had given her the tooth-ach. Her beauty and 
her ſhape are really ſurpriſing ; ſhe is become more 
Lender by half than the was; and yet neither her eyes, 
her lips, or her complexion, ate the lefs fine. She 
was dreſſed in French point; her hair fell in a thou- 


ſand curls very low upon her cheeks ; ſhe wore on her 
bead black ribbans; and her hair was braided with 


the pearls, which once belonged to the Marechale de 
FHopital ; ſhe had ts of diamonds of a great 
value. In a word, ſhe appeared a triumphant beauty, 
worthy to raiſe the admiration of all the foreign am- 
bafſadors. The -magnificence of the court is beyond 
imagination, This a le confuſion without con- 
fuſion, compoſed of the choiceſt of whatever has a 
power to charm the imagination, continues from three 
till fix. If any courtiers arrive, the King retires to read 
his Letters, and returns to the aſſembly. There is al- 
ways muſic of a ſoft and delicate kind, to which he 


- ſometimes liſtens, and which has an admirable effect: 
in the mean time, he raillies with the ladies, who are 


All the company. - | 
accuſtomed 


gives him 
t ; in a word, his good 
conduct defies fortune. He had the 
ſay that] was a partner with him in the bank, by which 
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accuſtomed to have that honour. They leave play at 
the hour I mentioned, without the trouble of account- 
ing, becauſe they uſe no marks or counters. The 
poules are of five, fix, or ſeven hundred, or ſometimes / 
of a thouſand or twelve hundred Louis d'ors. "Their 
play gives no interruption to their converſation; they 
ralk continually, and even of their games. eau 
is pleaſed with this tittle tattle ; he diſcovers the cards 
they have in their hands, he draws his conſequences, 
he is directed in his play by their indiſcretion : I ob. 
ſerved with pleaſure his exceſlive ſxilfulneſs and der- 
terity. He may certainly boaſt, if any one in the court 
can, that he knows the infide of the cards, and makes 
his advantage of that knowledge. 
At fix they take the air in chari 


ots. The King and 
Madame de Monteſpan, the Prince and Madame de 
| Thianges, and Mademoiſelle &'Hudincour upon the 
little ſeat before, which ſeems to her a place in para- 
diſe. You know how theſe chariots are made ; they 
do not fit face to face in them, but all look the | 
way. The Queen was ia another with the Prin 15 
the whole court followed in different equipages, ac- 
cording to their different fancies. They went after- 
wards in gondolae: upon the canal, where there was 
muſic : at ten the comedy „and at twelve the coa- 
cluded the day with the Spaniſh entertainment of Medic - 
Noche; thus we paſſed the Saturday. But we came 
from thence in the afternoon. If I ſhould tell you ho 
many talked to me of you, how many enquired ' after 
you, how many aſked me queſtions without waiting 
for any anſwers, how many I neglected to anſwer, 
how little they cared, and how much leſs I did, you 
would own that I had given you a very natural de- 
ſcription of piniqua corte, the inhumane court, Which 
is peopled by a very polite kind of ſavages: however, 
it never was ſo agreeable ; every one wiſhes it may 
continue. Mr. de Nevers is the gayeſt creature in the 
world; his wife loves him paſſionately. Madame de 
Thianges is a more regular beauty than her ſiſter. 
Mr. du Maine js incomparable ; the wit he has is 
= #ſtoniſhing, the things * ſays are beyond imaginati- 


on 
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on. The Prince made a viſit the other day to Madame 
de la Fayette: The Prince, At : 
H Ia cui ſpada ogni Viftoria & certa.. 
How is it poſſible not to be proud of ſuch a compliment 
eſpecially fince he is not inclined to obtrude his civili- 
ties on the ladies, but always pays them with a juſt - 
diſtinQion., 3 43 | } 

'Rambure was killed by one of his ſoldiers, who was 
diſcharging his muſquet very innocently. The fiege of 
Aire continues. The army of Schomberg is in full ſe- 
curity: the little vain glorious hero languiſhes in a ſlate 
of inaction as well as others. He may perhaps be un- 
eaſy under it; but if he be ambitious of a wound or 
a contuſion, he muſt give it himſelf. Theſe, my dear, 
are very particular-accounts; you will either be much 
tired or much amuſed by them, for they cannot be in- Y 
different to you. I wiſh you may be in the humour you = 
are in ſometimes, when you ſay, why will you not b 

« talk to me? well! I wonder at my mother, who 
„ would rather die than ſay one fingle word to 
me. If you are not contented now, I am ſure it is 

not my fault, any more than that you are not content- - 
ed with the death of Ruyter. . 92 
There are paſſages in your Letters that are excellent. 
You think that I have always a fancy to ſpeak wonders 
of the grand maitre :. I do not deny it abſolutely; but 
I thought you would have taken it for raillery upon 
him, when I told you the defize he has to become a 
Marſhal of France, and to enjoy that dignity in its an- 
cient luſtre. But you ſeem inclined: to oppoſe whate- 
ver I ſay on this ſubject. The world is extremely par- 
tial; its partiality has appeared even in the caſe of la 
Brinvilliers. Never were ſuch hortid:crimes treated fo 
favourably : ſhe was not put to the .queſtion : they 
even gave her hopes of a pardon, and ſuch hopes, that 
the did not expect to die; nay, even when ſhe was 
mounting the ſcaffold, ſhe aſked whether it was in ear- 
neſt? at length, her aſhes. are diſperſed by the wind: 
her confeſſor ſays ſhe is a faint. ' The firſt prefident had 
made choice of this doctor, as a perſon very ;proper to 
attend her; but he was deceived by the perſons who _ 


EP. ; were 
* Whoſe ſword is fill aſſured of victory. 
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were intereſted in it; it was the vety ſame they had 


pitched upon. Have you never obſerved thoſe who 


play tricks with cards? they ſhuffle the cards inceſſantly, 


and bid you take whatever card you pleaſe; they 


would have you think it is indifferent to them: you 
take a card, and think it to be your on choice, but 
find it to be preciſely the ſame they deſigned you 
ſhould take. This compariſon is perfectly juſt. 
The Marſhal de Villeroi ſaid, the other day, that 
Penautier would be ruined by this affair; the Mar- 
ſaal de Grammont replied, that he might ſave the 
expence of keeping a table. The converſation of theſe 
two great men might furniſh. a pretty ſubject for an 
epigram. I ſuppoſe you know, that 1t 1s believed that 
a hundred thouſand crowns have been diſperſed in pro- 
per hands to facilitate every thing: innocence ſeldom 
makes ſuch profuſions. Nothing can be pleaſanter thaw 
all that you have ſaid of this horrible woman. I be 
lie ve you may be eaſy, for it is not poſſible ſhe can be 
in paradiſe; a ſoul ſo deeply ſtained with guilt muſt 
ſure be ſeparated from others. We are inticely of your - 
opinion, that it is far better to aſſaſſinate. This is a 
mere trifle in compariſon of being eight months in kil- 
ling ones father; and, in the mean time, of receiving 
his complaints and careſſes; to which this pious daugh- 
ter anſwered, only by redoubling the doſe. 
Tell the Archbiſhop of Arles what the firſt preſident 
has ſent me word to do for my health. I have ſhewa 
my bands, and almoſt my knees, to Langeron, that he 
may tell you punQually how I am. I uſe a fort of li- 


niment, which I am affured will complete my cure; I 


ſhall now plunge myſelf into bullock's blood till” the 
dog-days are over. But it is you, my dear child, that 
mult finiſh the cure of all my diforders; If Mr. de 
Grignan could but conceive the pleaſure he does me in 
approving of your journey, it would recompenſe him 
for the fix weeks he is to be without you. . 
Madame de la Fayette is very well with Madame de 
Schomberg. This latter lady behaves wonderfully obli- 
ging to me, as does her. huſband to my ſon. Madame 
de Villars thinks ſeriouſly of going to Savoy; the will 
meet with you upon the road. Erb Nelas you, and 

5 5, - without 
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without ceafing : he takes an infinite deal of care of me. : 
The Worthy begs you will believe that he ſhall have the 4 
fincereft joy on ſeeing you; he is fully perſuaded that 1 
1 ſtand in great need of this remedy, and you know the 3 
friendſhip he has for me. Livri is continually return- 
ing to my thoughts, and I frequently complain of be- 
ing ſtifled here, in order to make them all the more 
ready to acquieſce with my journey. | = 
Adieu, my deareſt, wy beſt beloved. You intreat H 
me 10 love you; I willingly conſent to it, it ſhall not 5 
be ſaid that Iiefuſe you any thing. . g 
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To the Same. 
2 Paris, Friday, 31 Juhy, 1676. 
FAHERE is talk of an illumination to be at Verſail- # 
les to-morrow. Madame de la Fayette, and ü 
Madame de Coulanges, are juſt gone away. I wi Mi 
on had been here; as for me, after having ſeen the 1 


Vitllars's, and ſearched, without fucceſs, for Mademoi- 
felle de Meri, I am returned hither to write to you, as 7 
this is all the pleaſure I can have, till the greater one of rw 
ſeeing you arrives. The good Abbe himſelf is at Livri, 8 
ſo that I now ſpend this evening in an agreeable tete à .S 
tete with you my dear. All thoſe who have any con- 1 
cerns with what paſſes in Germany and Flanders, are B 
in a peck of troubles. We expect every day to hear of © . 
Mr. de Luxembourg's beating the enemy, and you know = 
what happens ſometimes in thoſe caſes. They have E 
made a fally upon Maeſtricht, in which the enemy had n 
above four hundred men ſlain. The fiege of Aix goes 
on as uſual; They have ſent the Duke of Villeroi, and S 
2 large detachment of cavalry to reinforce the Marſhal E 
&Humieres *; I fancy your brother will be of the par- z 
ty, but, notwithſtanding, he is pretty mindful in wri- Þ 
ting to me, yet, I know not how it happens, but I 

have never one Letter like another, which makes me 
uneaſy. I have even put off, for ſome time, going to S - 
Livri, to ſee how theſe affairs will be cleared up, Mr. 
de Louvois has, by his own authority, ordered Mr. e 
Who then commanded at the Siege of Aix. 1 
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Schomberg nearer to Aix; and has written his Majeſty 
word, that he was afraid the delay of à courier might 
prejudice 5 Make Your on notes upon this 
text. 

While T am chatting with you, Pao anal ay 
ſomething of the Grand Dutcheſs, and Madame de 
Guile *. They are upon very bad terms together, in- 
fomuch that they do not — to each other, though 
they meet every day iu the ſame places. The Grand 

| Dutcheſs is very well with the King; ſhe has an apart-- 
ment at Verſailles, where ſhe makes ſometimes a pret- 

ty long ſtay. She is gone to the illumination; and, in 
a ſhort time, her pr iſon will be a court, and a trig at- 
tachment to her own agreeable family. 

There is a certain rumour runs of Theobon, as ifals 
though duels were forbidden, yet a rencountre w © 3 
mitted ; but this J mention merely by hear- ſay, 

know nothing about it for a certainty, Your = 
d'Harcourt has taken the veil at Montmartre, the whole 
court was. preſent at the ceremony. Her fine locks 
hung Ar down her ſhoulders: and on ber head 
the had a wreath of flowers, and looked ſuch a ſweet 

i t yidim, that it is ſaid, no one preſent. could... 
XP -, tefrain- rom tears. 

You are too good, my es child; to ſpeak. in the 
manner you do of the Rabutins z I ſhould heartily de- 
teſt them, were they to honour and eſteem you leſa 
than I do. The Bilbo «Ac Albi + is dead, Ps has left. 

a mint of money to the Duke de Lude. Alas! bow 
faint-like has our good Mr. de Saintes 1 diſpoſed of his 
eſtate, in compariſon with that wretched miſer l here 

are noble benefices vacant: the Biſhopric of Albi is 
worth 25,000 crowns per ann, it is erected into an 
Aichbiſhopric: but you know before us that there is 

ſtill a much more ad one to be . of, I mean 2 


| #® Theſe two Princeſſes were e of Gaſton of 7 
Dyke of Orleans, and of Margaret of Lorraine. 
5. Gaſpard de Daillon, uncle to the Duke of Lude, and Arch- 
biſhop of Albit. 
I See the Letter of the firſt of this month. 
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the ſovereign” pontificat. His Holineſs * is at length 
dead, as we are informed by Mr. de Noyon. I wait for 
4 Hacqueville to know what our good Cardinal (& 
Retz) will do; if he ſhould ſet out for Rome, you 
muſt leave nothing undone to have the rer of lee- 
ing him as he comes 'your way. 

Mr. de Marſeilles is til! conſiderably behind. hand; 
the new Pope will promote his own creatures firſt, and 
afterwards thoſe of the ſeveral crowns, but it is not 
quite clear, if that of Poland Þ will be included among 
theſe latter, that is, according to the Pope, if they have 
a mind to quibble, they may ſay that the crown of Po- 
land has only the ſolicitation, and, in no wiſe, the 
right of nomination, as thoſe of France and Spain; or 
if it could nominate, who can ſay that the lot would 
fall upon Mr. de Marſeilles; in ſhort, there is a good 
deal of time to it, 

Have I told you that MDA of Savoy 1 has ſent 
an hundred ells, of the moſt beautiful velvet that ever 
was ſeen, to Madame de la Fayette, and as many ells 
of ſatin for lining; and that ſhe has, furthermore, 
within theſe two days, ſear her her picture ſet in dia- 
monds, yalued at three hundred Louis d'ors? IJ know 

nothing more glorious than the power of beſtowing, and 
a will to do it, like that of this Princeſs. 

I have juſt been having a converſation with d'Hac- 
queville. The King has very earneſtly entreated our 

Cardinal to go to Rome: he has lately received a 
courier; they are all to go by land, on account of the 
King's not 17 any galleys to furniſh them with for 
their paſſage, ſo that you will not have an opportunity 
of ſeeing that worthy prelate. We are under great un- 
enſineſs about his health, but fully confide in his known 
prudence and abilities, for accommodating the lan- 
Zuage of the Holy Spirit with the ſervice of his King. 
5 mall have occaſion to talk again about this jour- 
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* . the IXth, who died July 21, ts: F 
7 The Biſhop of Marſeilles had the nomination of the King of 
Poland. 


} Maria-Jeanne-Baptiſte of Savoy- Nemours, who was Regent. 
for her ſon Victoire-Amadeu. Francis. 
Madame 
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Madame de Scomberg moſt certainly lives, and eſ- 
teems you greatly, and thinks you fat ſuperior to any 
| other of her acquaintaince ; it will depend upon your- 
ſelf not to be ruined this winter ; however, ſhe 1s not 
very well pleafed with Mr. de Grignan, whom ſhe has. 
always tenderly loved, becauſe he 1s truly amiable, and. 
her fair friend loves him. She thought that, knowing 
ſhe was ſo near Provence, he ought to have made a- 
ſtretch of four or five leagues to ſee her, and offer her 
all the accommodations in his power, which, howe- 
ver, ſhe would not have accepted. This a kind of a- 
morous reproach ! hear me, my dear girl: when the 
overnor of Maeſtricht * made his famous fally, the. 
Prince of Orange flew to the aſſiſtance of his troops 
with incredible valour, and repulſed our people ſword 
in hand, to the very gates; in doing this, he was 
wounded in the arm; upon which, turning to ſome 


who had not behaved very well, This is the way ̃n 


+ ſhould have ated gentlemen, faid he; you are the 
* the cauſes of this wound, for which you appear ſo 
, much concerned.” The Rhingrave followed him. 
cloſe, and received a wound in the ſhoulder. There 
are certain places, in which it is ſo dangerous to give 
this. cruel action all the praiſes it merits, that it 1s. 
thought proper rather to take no notice of the e 
tage we have gained. = 

I have juſt Rea rd for certain, that the rejoicings at 
Verſailles" are deferred for ſome days. You are, I ind, 
perfectly eaſy with reſpeQto the ſtate of La Brinvilliers 3 2. 
ſoul; no one can doubt the Juſtice of God; and it 18. 
with infinite regret, that I find myſelf obliged to re- 
turn to abs opinion of an eternity of Fe 


LETTER c. v7, 


Faris, Wedne to. 5 Au 1676. by . 

Will b in my Letter. to- 2 my wt 5 * 

I very well, my dear child. — the — 
de Lorme ſince his return hither, and he has ſeverely, 


Mr de Calvo. commanded: in Maeſtrickt during the; ſiege, in 
the room of Marſhal T'Eſtredes, who was the governo: 


C S ſcolded 


. - 
"MF 


58 LETTERS OF THE 
 ſcolded me for not having been at Bourbon ; but this 
is all ſtuff, for he acknowledges that the waters of Vi- 
chi are as good for drinking: but then you ſhould 
ſweat; ſaid he, and ſo J have as much as is neceffary, 
conſequently there is no occaſion for changing my for- 
mer opinion. He is not for my drinking the waters in 
autumn, but will have me 5 this powder in Sep- 
tember. He ſays there is nothing to be done for the 
little one, for that its ſkull will Lakes like others m 
time. Bourdelot has told me the fame thing, and that 
the bones are the laſt parts compleated. 

It is a fign la Brinvilliers is dead, by my having fo 
much leiſure time upon my hands. However, I have 
ſbmething to ſay about Penautier, his clerk Belleguiſe 
is taken: it is not known whether this will be the bet - 
tet or the-worſe for bim; people, in g , are ſo 
diſpoſed to think favourably of him, that J believe if 
he was to be hanged at laſt, there would be ſome ex- 
cuſe found for him. It is faid at court, that the King 
Had his clerk apprehended in the out-ſkirts of the 
town, The parliament is greatly blamed for its negli- 

rence3 and, after all, it appears that the diſcovery of 
man was owing to the diligence and liberality of the 
r-general *, and that it coſt him above two 

thouſand crowns in the ſearch. I was an whole hour 
yeſterday in company with this magiſtrate, who be- 
neath the garb of gravity, conceals a very amiable and 
accompliſhed underftanding. Mr. de Harlai Bonnevil 
was with me: I dare not tell you in what manner I was 
received ; he talked a good deal to me about you and 

Aix is at length taken. My fon writes me a thou- 
and hadlome things of the Count de Vaux F, who 
' was always one of the foremoſt in aQion ;- but, at the 

e time, greatly cenſures the beſieged, who ſuffered 
us to take 
the counterſerap, to paſs a ditch full of water, and 
poffeſs ourſelves of the out-works of the fineſt horn» 
work that ever was ſeen, and at laft capitulated with- 
our ſtriking another ſtroke. They were fo thunder- 
Achilles de Harlai, afterwards firſt preſident. 
＋ Son to Mr. de-Fouquer. | 1 hy, 


rom them, in one wy the covered way, ; 
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ſtruck with the fire of our artillery, that the muſcles 
which act in turning the back, and thoſe which move 
the flight, were not to be ſtopt by the utmoſt efforts of 
a deſite of glory ; and this it is that makes us take ſo 
many towns. Don't you think I am a very pretty ana- 

tomico-politician? Mr. de Louyois has all the honour 
of this affair; he has an unlimited power, and makes 
armies advance, or draw off, as he thinks. proper. 
While all this was doiug there were 2 rejoicings at 
Verſailles.; they were made on the Saturday, notwith- 
ſtanding what was ſaid to the contrary, and were as 
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= the prelude to the news of this fucceſs. In ſhort, they 
= may make continual feaſts and balls for the King's lucky 
I ſtar, joined to the abilities of thoſe who ſerve him, may 


make us promiſe. ourſelves any thing, without the fear 
of being diſappointed. My mind is quite eaſy at pre- 
ſent with reſpect to military affairs. 3 

l have juft had a Letter from Cardinal de Retz, to 
take his leave of me before he goes for Rome. He ſet 
out on Sunday the 24 inſtant, and will take the ſame 
road as you and 1 did once, and where we were ſo pret- 
tily over-turned ; he goes directly to Lyons, from 
whence, with the reſt of his brethren, he takes: the 
road for. Turin, becauſe his Majeſty cannot ſpare them 
his galleys; ſo that you will not have the pleaſure of 
ſeeing this dear good prelate. I am under great con- 
cern for his health; he was under a courſe of phyſic, 
but made every thing give way to the preſſing inſtances ' 
of his royal maſter, who wrote to him with his own 
hand. I hope that the change of air, and the diverſity 
of objects, will do him more ſervice than living and 
ſtudying in ſolitude: * „„ 

So you have got Mr. de Grignan with you at laſt; 1 
wiſh you had treated him like a ſtranger; he certainly 
performs wonders for his Majeſty's ſervice, and I take 
care to ſay ſo on all occaſions; for I frequently talk of 
him with d'Hacqueville, who bas ſo perfectly reſtored 
peace and harmony among the Gramont family, that 
not a word is mentioned about any thing; they may 
thank his prudent and wiſe management for this, for 
there was doubtleſs where-withal in the affair to have 
furniſhed ample matter of diveiſion to the public; Your 

| | replies 
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. Teplies to the idle things I wrote to you, are infinitely 

preferable to any thing I can ſay. Nothing can be 

more pleaſant than not ſaying a word to Mr. de la Gar- 

de, of a thing, that, at the ſame time, takes up all 

f attention: pray let me know when I nay write to 
im upon this ſubjeQ. EF 

I return Mr. de Grignan many thanks, for his good - 
nels to the Chevalier de Sevigné, when he ſaw him at 
Toulon. He is my god-ſon you know; I have had a 
Letter from him, wrote in all the tranſports of grati- 
tude. If Mr. de Grignan ſhould have an opportunity 
of ſpeaking or writing in his favour, it would be do- 
ing me the moſt ſenſible pleaſure. He is quite weary 
of being a lieutenant. I have been told he is a very 
brave lad, and very deſerving of a ſhip. If you think 
Mr de Grignan is of the ſame opinion, you will do well 
to put him in mind of him. At RF | 
| Mr. de Coulanges is going ſoon to Lyons; he thinks 
to be back again before All-Saints, which will be juſt 
about the time of your coming hither. I would adviſe 
you to concert meaſures for coming together; he will 

ſteer your bark to your heart's content, and you will 
be infinitely pleaſed with ſuch a companion. 

T think the little one is very pretty, and you will be 
of infinite ſervice to him, by amuſing yourſelf, as you 
do, with his dawning reaſon; ſo tender an application 
to his improvement, cannot but turn out greatly to his 
advantage. Let me defire you to — him all his 
little faults, which he honeſtly confeſſes, but never o- 
verlook a falſity. When you read the _ of the 
Vizirs, let me adviſe you not to ſtop at t hows cut 
off and lying on the table ; do not quit the book at this 

age, but continue till you come to the ſon *; and 
then, if you find a more truly honeſt man among all the 
race of Chriftians, blame me for having deceived 
ou. | Pay ED be . 
; You are apprehenſive you ſay, my dear child, that I 
am left-hapded, and embarraſſed with my limbs; not 
in the leaſt: this little inconvenience affets only my- 
* Achmet Cuprogli Pacha, was made grand Vizir upon the death 
of Mahomet Cuprogli his father. The lives of the father and fon 


are very entertaining and interreſting, 0 ir 
> * » 
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ſelf, and is not perceptible to any one elſe. In a word, 
Jam as like, as two drops of water, to your Belliſima, 
excepting that I have a better ſhape than formerly ; but 
you are, after all, too kind and engaging, to take fuch 
care of my health. Be under no uneaſfingſs about Liv- 
Ti. I ſhall conduct myſelf here with great prudence, 
and ſhall return before the fogs come on. 

I have a little tale to relate to you, which you may 
believe as firmly as if you had been an ear-witneſs to it. 
The King was ſaying, a few month's ago, Indeed I 
% am of opinion, that we ſhall not be able to relieve 
% Philipſburgh ; but, after all, I ſhall be no leſs King 

4 of France.” Mr. de Montauſier , who would not 
ſay a thing he did not think for the Pope himſelf,” re- 
plied. 1 Is certain, Sire, you would be no leſs King 

« of France, though the enemy was to take from you 
«© Metz, Toul, Verdum, and the whole Franche Comte, 
« together with a number of other provinces, which 
« your anceftors did very well without.“ Upon this 
every one preſent were ftruck dumb. But the King 
replied with a very good grace, I underſtand you 
perfectly well Mr. de Montauſier; it is as much 
as to fay, that you think my affairs are in a bad 
« ſituation; but I, nevertheleſs, take in good part 
% what you ſay, as I am convinced of your duty and 
« affection to me.” All this is ſtrictly true, and I think 
that each of them maintained their reſpective charac- 
ters admĩrably π⏑ l.. LE TOS 

The Baron (de Sévigné) is very well. The Cheva- +-- 
lier de Nogent who is come expreſs with the news of 
the taking of Aix, has mentioned him to the King as a 
perſon who has given proofs of his attachment to his 
ſervice. Monfieur the Duke is very gay, he hunts, 
he goes to Chantilli and Liancourt; in a word, they 

ate all glad to make hay while the ſun ſhines; 
Mr. de Nevers is under no uneaſineſs about his wife, 
for her behaviour is quite unartful; he looks upon 
her as his daughter, and if ſhe was to give herſelf the 
leaſt airs of coquettry, he would be the firſt to perceive 
it and chide her for it; ſhe is big with child, and very 
_ © Preceptor to the King's children, and remarkable for ſpeak= 
ing his mind the moſt openly of any perſon at court. - 


weak 
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weak, My niece de Coligni “ is brought to-bed of a 


ſon; ſhe ſays ſhe ſhall take a great pride in bringing it 
So then Paulina is the Count's favourite, and ſiſ - 
ter Colette 1 thinks of nothing but a veil? 

Adieu, my charming girl, I am always your's. 8. 


ridiculous, and that Quanto's 


LETTER CCCLXVIIL 
To the Same. | 


Paris, Friday, 7 Auguſt, 1676. 


merrow I go to Livri, my dear; there is a ne- 
ceſſity I ſhould, or, at leaſt, I think ſo. But 
that ſhall in no wiſe prevent my writing to you as uſu- 
al, nor ſhall our curreſpondence ſuffer the leaſt inter- 
ruption from it. I have ſeen ſome of the folks from 
court, and they are perſuaded that Theobon's notion is 


power was never more 


firmly eftabliſhed. She now finds herſelf ſuperior to all 
oppoſition, and has no more apprehenfions of the little 


fluts/her nieces, than if they 


were a couple of cinder- 


wenches 1. As ſhe bas a great ſhare of underſtanding, 


ſhe appear 
up the wolf in the ſheep 


s to be quite freed of the fear of having ſhut 
fold. She has beauty to an ex- 


treme ; her dreſs equals her beauty, and her ſprightli- | 


neſs is as 

The Chevalier de 
Baron to the King, as baving done thi 
what his duty exacted of him, and the 
to a thouſand others... 


ng as her dreſs. 


Noget | has again mentioned the 

s even beyond 
ame he has ſaid 

Mr.“ de Louvois is returned, 


covered with praiſes, laurels, and- applauſe. I fancy 


Vardes will bring you the 
to receive a {mall legacy 0 400,000 crowns, lately le 


him 8. 


- maſter, who 


Vardes will wait for him at Saint E 


I bave a notion will carry him with him to 
and perhaps too, they — think of no ſuch ig - 


Mr. du Maine i 


is 


ſeri, aa 


is a prodigy of wit ; nothing is want. 


ing in him, either tone of voice or cunning ; he has a 
* es de Rabutin, Marchioneſs of Coligni. 


peer forza. ph 
See preceding er, page 57. 
8 See the Letter, 31 July, page 34. 


rignan's eldeſt daughter by his firſt wife. 
Ede Nevres, and Mademoiſelle de Thianges, afterwards 


flap, 
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ap, every now and then, as well as the reſt of the 
court, at Mr. de Montaufier ; this occaſioned my ex- 
preſſion of inigua corte. Seeing him one day paſs by his 
window with a little wand in his hand, he called out 
to him, What, Monfieur de Montaufier, never without 
the Saf of office? only conſider the tone and meaning 
wit 
find many inftances of this kind in a child of fix years 
old. But he is every day ſaying a thouſand ſuch things: 
A few days ago he ſupped on the canal in a gondola, pret- 


ty near to that in which the King was: he has been told 


not to call him papa; but having occaſion” to drink, 

the little wild e cries out, Here's to the King my-fa- 
ther's health, and then fell into Madame de Maintenon's 
lap ready to kill himſelf with laughing. I den't know 
why I have ſingled out theſe two things to tell you, for 


faid. | | 

His Majeſty has preſented Monſieur le Grand*s fon 
with the late Biſhop of Albr's fine abbey (of Chaflilliers) 
valued at 25,000 livres per ann. My 'earneſtneſs in 
your affairs has led me to ſpeak in perſon to Mr. Puon 
about your penſion, who told me that the Abbe de 
Grignan had it in his power to bring it about, ſo that I 
have nothing to do, but waken the handſome Abbe, 


and lo! he breaks in upon my Letter, by alfuring me | 


that he will order matters ſo; that we ſhall have no oc- 


caſion to fear having our penſion. Write a line or two - 
to him, and that will ſtir him up to perform wonders; 


he will likewiſe fettle the Marquis's patent in « proper 
manner. I have ſeen what was written to the handſome 
Abbe on the reconciliation of the father and ſon, nothigg 


can be more diverting. The retreat in the midſt of a | 


arch-biſhopric, and the Thebaid in the ftreet St. Honors, 
gave me infinite pleaſure. | Retreats do not always ſue- 


ceed'; they ſhould be carried into execution without - 
talking of them; but they have promiſed the Abhe'to - 


inform him of the ſubje& of this curious reconeilition, 
with which T am greatly edified. Let mie beg, my dear 
child, that I may hear it from you. © 3 


We wait in tremors for news from Germany; it is 


expected that there has been a great battle there; how 


which theſe words were uttered, and you will ſcarce 
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affure you they are the moſt triffing of any he has 
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ever, I ſhall go to Lĩivri. Whoſoever loves me, let him 
follow me. Corbinelli has promiſed to come and 
teach me to play, as I told you the other day. This 
has diverted me highly. * We a 


LETTER coo © 
To the Same. 


Begun. at Paris the 11th, and finiſbed at Livri, Wed- 
| neſday, 12 Auguſt, 1696. 53 
LD de Lorme, Bourdelot, and Veſon, have forbid 
me to think of Vichi for this year; they think 
that it would not be prudent, to venture upon one doſe 
of heat ſo cloſe upon another ; as to next year, it is a- 
nother affair, we ſhall ſee how it will happen ; but let 
&Hacqueville ſay what he pleaſes, there is no daring 
to venture upon this journey, directly againſt the ad- 
vice of thoſe very phyſicians, who were ſo ready for 
ſending me thither when they thought it neceſlary : I 1 
am not at all obitinate, but ſuifer myſelf to be ducked, 
with a docility to which I was a ſtranger before my ill- 
neſs. You will find me in a condition to give you 
pleaſure : the little infirmity that remains about me, is 
2 as to deſerve neither your regard nor unea- 
ſs. | 1 1 
D Hacqueville is to have another interview with Mr. 
de Pomponne, in which he will diſcuſs your affairs to 
the veteran, and will acquaint you with the reſult. I 
write this before 1 ſet ont for Livri, where I propoſe 
being to-morrow morning, and where I ſhall finiſh 
this. 24 1 . | 26-2 
I wiſh you could only ſee the deſcription you have 
given me of your little one's ſhape. I am glad it. was ſo 
exaggerated by your apprehenſions, for at length it will 
turn out that he is a very pretty little fellow, with a 
eat deal of underſtanding ; and this is the mighty af- 
25 that I was to call a conſultation of matrons about. 
Nothing can ſurely be more e then what you 
ſay about la S—— what an head ſhe have the 
confidence to ſhew herſelf when you are preſent? 
What the Grenoble ladies ſaid is fo droll, and fo juſt, 
that I cannot for wy life help thinking that you mT 
e ts R 


— 
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faid it for them. There is an imagination in it, that by 

no means ſeems to agree with the provincial manners. 
The Archbiſhopric of Albi is given to Mr. de 
Mende ®, but loaded with twelve thouſand franks in 
_ penſions, vis. 3000 to the Chevalier de Nogent, 3000 
to our friend Mr, d'Afen, and 6000 to Mr. de Nevers. 
I can ſee no reaſon for this latter, unleſs it is to increaſe 
his band of muſic that he keeps for his diverſion every 
How happy am I, that you have finiſhed zhe Fire! 
Tell me, do you not really love the laſt of them? It 
muſt be owned, that this book is not well written ; but, 

nevertheleſs, the events are very well worth reading. 
The Princeſs d'Harcourt F was delivered of a dead 
child fix weeks ago, aid was very near going off, but 
the is now better, and what will complete her cure is, 
that they have removed her to Clagny for fear of the 
noiſe of the town diſturbing her. Madame de Monte- 
ſpan has taken the greateſt care imaginable of ber: God 
knows, whether ſhe wilt ſhew a proper gratitude. _ 
x OY Fee a ping = From Livri. 
1 Have juſt received your Letter of the ſecond.” You 
J have been at St. Eſprit, you ſee what it is to be very 
much tired : you might, however, have dropt me two 
tines, I'would have taken it very kind in you, It 
would have been pleaſant had you ſtumbled upon the 
Grand Maſter there: I know you are of opinion, I 
ſhould have been ſtill more diverted with the adventure 
than even you. I am in hopes I ſhall fee Grenoble 
ſoon ; I will ſpeak to him about the affair of YVeneſan, 
it is a charming ſituation ; I would not have it fold for 
a ſong, as eſtates generally are fold now in France. 
Poor de Tellier has purchaſed Barbefieux, one of the 
ſmalleft eſtates in the kingdom, at ſixteen years pur- 
chaſe. A thing perfectly ridiculous. Perhaps the 


* Hyacinthus Serroni Biſhop of Mende, and the firſt Archbiſhop 
of Albi, was a Dominican fryar at the time that he followed Car- 
dinal Mazarin out of Italy into France. Mazarin bimfclf had been 
a monk, and general of the ſame order. I 

F Frances de Brancas, wife to Alphonſo-Henry-Charles of Lor- 
rain, Prince of Harcourt. 53 Lan 
| 2 Prinee 
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Prince of Conti, or his council, would: not chuſ to 
purchaſe in this manner, as you do not ſell Veneſan by 
a decree. As for Caderouſſe, Fean: fee no hopes of 
making up matters with him, but by playing his game 
at primo for him. with Mr. de Grignan. f beg you 
would uſe no. manner of ceremony in ſending. me the 
bride's commiſſions : I ſhall. be infinitely pleaſed you 
would conſider me as one wholly devoted to your ſer- 
vice, and ſhall be in raptures to take a trip to- Paris on 
ſo good anerrand. The good d'Eſcars will treat us 
with a diſh of her dexterity, and with a moſt hearty 
welcome. You have only to employ us, you will have 
reafon to be ſatisfied with out ſervices. I am informed 
from Paris, that there are no news from Germany as 
yet. The public uneaſineſs, on account of the ap- 
proaching engagement, which is thought to be una- 
voidable, is much like a violent fit of the cholic, which 
has laſted now almoſt a fortnight. Mr. de Luxembourg 
kills us with couriers, whereas poor Mr. de Turenne 
ſcarce ever ſent any. And after gaining a victory, in- 
formed us at his teifure, by common courſe of the poſt. 
Our Flemiſh canons are in perfect health; as is our 
hermit, who writes me of the ſeventeenth: from 
yons, where he has arrived in five days from his her- 
mitage. He waits the arrival of his collegues z had it 
been left to him to fix the route, he tells me he had. 
reached Rome on. the twelfth day from Lyons. 

Mr, de Hacquevilte has had abundance of altercation 
with Mr. de Pomponne, and nothing further can be 
done in the affaic of your marquiſate; but to diſpoſe-of 
it with that title, which is ſure to render an eſtate the 
more valuable ; ſo that if the purchaſer is of the rank 
required, it is an eaſy matter for bim to obtain Letters 
in Chancery, creating him Marquis of Hacqueville. 

The Abbe de Chevigni is no longer our Biſhop of 
Rennes, he prefers the expectation of the Biſhopric 
of Poitiers; it is the Biſhop of Dol who comes to 
Rennes, and the Abbe de Beaumanoir to. Dol. You 
would have me, my dear, to ſpeak of the ſtate of my 
health, it is ſtill better here than at Paris, that lame 
little aſthma diſappeared at firſt view of the horizon of 
our little terrace; there have been no: evening damps. 

e 
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as yet; on perceiving the leaſt cold, I retire to. my 
apartment. They have made a window in the little 
ſtudy, which opens into the garden, and which per- 
fectly removes the moift and nnwholſome air that it 
formerly had: but beſides the extreme agreeableneſs this. 
improvement gives it, it is not in the leaſt hot; for-ãt 
has the ſun upon it, only an hour or two at his ſirſt 
tiling, I read with the father Prior, and am now en- 
gaged in the Memoirs of one Mr. de Ponti, a gentle- 
man of Provence, who died at Port- Royal about fix 
years ago, upwards of fourſcore. He gives an account 
of his life, and of the reign of Lewis XIII“, wich ſe 
much truth, fimplicity, and good ſenſe, that I can 
ſcarce prevail upon myſelf to lay him aſide. The Prince 
has read him from beginning to end with the fame ea- 
gerneſs. This book has a world of admirers; there 

are ſome however who can't endure it ; and indeed one 
muſt either love or hate him extremely, there is no ſuch 
thing as obſerving any kind of mean in this affair: 1 
would not however ſwear you would like him. 

The reaſon why you do not think you ſhall be able 
to prevail with me to go to Vichi, which is that I may 
fee you and bring you back, is that, of all others, 
which would naturally determine me to it, and the only 
one in the world that ſeems worthy my attention. 1 
ſhould therefore ſet out without the Jeaft heſitation, 
were I perſuaded this were at all neceflary; but I think 
my bills accepted with two much honour, to be in any 
doubt of their being punctually paid. EF ſhall therefore 
await you, my beauty, with all the joy you can poſ- 
ſibly imagine, from an affection like that F have fos 
vou. | | | 


* Lewis de Ponti, a gentleman ef Provence, who ater having. 
ſpent fifty-ſix years in the army in the ſervice of three of our 
Kings, thought it time to retire in 1653, and to. hide himfelf from 
the world at Port-Royal des Champs, where he led a life of piety 
and penitence, and died 24 June, 1670. Vid. the Recrol. of P. 
R. page 236. As Thomas de Foſſe was the perſon who digelted: 
the Memoirs in queſtion, this work was judged to belong to Port- 
Royal; and it is owing to this, that it was not equally well re- 
ceived by every one. e 
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EET TEN OL. 
To the Same. 

Livri, Friday, 14 Auguſt, 1676. 
dear child, I am in perfect health at this place: 
| I am more ſenſible of the greatneſs of my late 
diſorder, from the fear I feel of a relapſe, and by my 
precautions with regard to the evening damps, than by 
any thing elſe ; for you very well remember what a ſu- 
preme degree of pleaſure I uſed to receive from fine 
evenings, and from moon-light. I thank you for think- 
ing of me in that inchanting ſeaſon. Meſdames de 
Villars, de Saint-Gelais, d'Heudicourt, Mademoiſelle 
TEftranges, the little dear, and the little Ambaſſadreſs, 
came here yeſterday at noon ; the weather was charm- 
ing. A flight ſuſpicion of their intention, occaſioned 
an equal degree of providence on my part, which fur- 
niſhed out an excellent dinner. I have got an exceeding 

ood cook, you ſhall give me your opinion of his per- 
ormance: They tell me there are as yet no news from | 
Germany. It is dying by inches to feel, in this man- 
ner, a violent inquietude for ten or twelve days run- 
ning and the Marquis de la Trouſſe, who returns from 
la Trouſſe, will diſcover her game all at once, and 
will diſcover it ſuch as it ſhall really be, good or bad; 
for it will aſſuredly turn out juſt what it is, and all our 
uneaſineſs, juſt like two equal players, makes no odds 
at all. I am, however, of opinion, that the warmeft 
friendſhips will by no means ſpare themſelves, what ſay 
you to it? The King has given one Pleſſis, grand vicar 
of Notre-Dame, and a very worthy perſon, the Bi- 
ſhopric of Saintes: his Majeſty ſaid publickly, I have 
„ this morning given away a Biſhopric to one whom J 
« never ſaw.” This is the ſecond. The other was the 
Abbe de Barillon, the Biſhop of Lugon.. The pretty 
lady“ begins to be ſomewhat weary of the public ex- 
hibition ; ſhe has been, for two or three days together, 
unable to put on her cloaths, The King plays ſtill, 
but not quite ſo long at a time. If this change of the 


* See the Letter of 29 July. 
ſcene 
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ſcene does not laſt long, it muſt be becauſe it is too 
pleaſing to be of long continuance. They affect much 
to have no private hours; every body is of opinion that 
good policy requires, that there ſhould be none, and 

that were it ſtill the faſhion, it ſhould: certainly be diſ- 
continued. Madame de Villars is going to Savoy in 
good earneſt, to ꝓlay a very pretty part; ſhe has a moſt 

magnificent coach, lined with crimſon velvet, a ſine 
houſe, and all that. One of her amuſements, ſhe ſays, 
will be, that ſhe will fall in love with nobody in that 
country; a melancholy ſort of amuſement truly. That 
of la Heudicourt, who goes with her for ſome Weeks, 
is not a whit more gay. The manner of that country, 
which you know well 1 is to overwhelm one 
with embraces enough almoſt to turn one's brain, and 
preſently after not to know one; but, above all, to 
take every thing with an air of the greateſt indifference 
imaginable. e er 
. This -unconcernedneſs well deſerves to be repaid in 
kind by poor mortals, but there is bird-lime in their 
very looks.  Farewel, pretty charmer, I do not now - 
prate at the rate I uſed to do at Paris; I am ſorry. for 
it, on your account, ſince you divert yourſelf WR $4 ol 
draughts I make.  _ WORD + + 
LETTER OEKE 
l.ivri, Wedneſday, 19 Auguſt, 1676. 
FT Muſt chide you, my child 2 — — 18 in 
1 chat puny river, which, by the bye, is no river, 
and which only aſſumes that pompous name, as ſome 
folks do that of great families: they, however, deceive 
nobody, all the world knows well enough, how the 
matter is; and here comes one Mr. le Laboureux, Who 
has laid open its ſource, and ſhewn me, that its true 
name is that of be Fountain; but neither that of Yau- 
cluſe, or Arethuſa, nor of Health; but a tiny fountain 
without a name, ſo far is it from any pretenſions to 
fame; this is the noble ſtream in which you have been 
bathing. I am almoſt dead with fear, leaft you ſhould _ 
have caught the rheumatiſm by this bold ſtep, 5 1 
| | ea 
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leaft a great cough ; nor ſhall I be cured of re- 
— ei I =—_ you do. My God had 1 one 
fo, what a life you would have led me. | 

Beſides, you already know that the German moun- 
tain is brought to- bed of a mouſe at laft, without pain, 
or ſo much as a groan, One of our friends, whom you 
love in proportion to his care of me, tells me he is per- 
feQly at a loſs how to keep you and me within bounds 
on this occaſion ; that they have diſcovered in the map 
a deviliſh fort of unknown wood, which hemmed us in 
fo as to render it impoſſible for us to draw up in order 
of battle, except in the face of the enemy ; for which 
reaſon, we have been obliged to retreat on the 1oth, 
and to abandon Philipſburg to the brutality of the Ger- 
mans. Mr. de Turenne had never diſcovered this 
wood, fo that we find every day leſs reaſon to lament 
the loſs of him. We are, moreover, in fear for Mae- 
ſtricht, becauſe the army of our brother's is in no con- 
dition to fuccour it. It would be a freſh difappoint- 
ment, were the Swedes to be driven out of Pomerania. 
The Chevalier de Grignan informs me the Baron has 
played the fool at Aix ; could you think it, he placed 

Fienſelf in the trenches, and on the very counterſcarp, 
with as much indifference, and every whit as uncon- 
cerned, as if he had been at home by his own fire-ſide. 
He bad taken it inte his head, that he muſt needs have 
the regiment of Rambures, though it was that very 
_ Inftant given away to the Marquis de Feuquieres ; in 
this coneeit, he expoſed himſelf as if he had been a 
common centinel. | 

As to the notion of a formal reconciliation with Ma- 
dame de Heudicourt, it is but ſo much loſt labour. 
We muſt leave it to time to wear out things that ought 
to be forgotten, the time will come when we ſhall ſee 
her again; her eaſe, her affability, and her good breed- 
ing, have gained her eſteem; ſhe is formed for this 
pretty kind of trifling ; the is incapable of affording any 
thing new to the imagination; and if ſhe is indifferent 
about us, we know how to do without ber: one ad- 
vantage, however, the certainly has beyond all others, 
in having accuſtomed us ro expect ſuch behaviour 
from her. EM FB 

The 
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The Archbiſhop (of Arles) writes us aſtoniſhing things 
of your care of him, and ot the complaiſance you have 
for him. I can never fufficientiy praiſe you for your. 
conduct in this particular, which is at once fo genteel, 
and ſo well behaved. There are certain duties of ei- 
vility, which I hold abſolutely indiſpentible; in the 
preſent caſe, nothing could poſſibly alleviate a piece of 
ingratitude, which would be at the ſame time ſo hein- 
ous a treſpaſs againſt good breeding. It is to this good 
and venerable patriarch you owe that order and regu- 
larity that is ſeen in the affairs of your houſe, and be 
aſſured that the loſs of him would be to you utterly ir- 
reparable. 85 r „ 
They who have betted that our worthy Cardinal 
goes to Rome, have certainly won. He reached Lyons 
two days before the reſt of the company ; this I take 
for granted, as you do, becauſe I know it to be true, 
and it is undoubted matter of fact, only it will be a dif- 
ficult matter to make the reſt of the world believe it. 1 
ſay the ſame with reſpe& to the marriage of Mr. de la. | 
Garde. It is really pleaſant enough to hear the Mar- - 
quis d'Huxelles * ſpeak cooly of it, as of the concerns | 
of a lover who has deceived her, and ſerved her a very - 
dirty ttick. "a = 5 | Fs 
I commend you exceedingly for returning to your 
old way of bathing in your chamber. Should you ob- | 
ſerve any of the ſubjects of my Letters improperly 
placed, I muſt inform you it is owing to this; that as 
1 receive ſome of your Letters on the Saturday, I can- 
not be eaſy till I have writ an anſwer to it; on Wed- 
neſday morning I receive another pacquet, ſo that I fre- 
3 reſume the topics I had mentioned in my an- 
{wefs to the proceeding: and this is the reaſon of this 
ſeeming whim. It is now upwards of a fortnight ſince 
J anſwered your Letter in relation to d' Albi. Mr. de 
Mende has cauſed him to be loaded with penſions. 
Jam told the fine lady has been ſeen again in her fine 
apartment, in the uſual manner; and that the ſecret of 


* Marie de Bailleul, mother of the late Marſhal d' Huxelles, 
bad been the miſtreſs of Mr. de la Garde, with whom ſhe kept a 
conſtant correſpondence by Letters during ſeveral years, which 
turned wholly on the news at eourt, and thoſe of the town. . * 
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her uneaſineſs was a ſlight fit of anxiety about her dear, 
and Madame de 8. If there is any thing in this. 
we ſhall ſoon ſee the latter wither in her bloom; there 
is no ſuch thing as forgiveneſs, not even for the bare 
misfortune of pleaſing. | Th 

As to the affair of health, I am perfectly well; my 
complaints have entirely left me, and I think the rheu - 
matiſm has now taken its final leave of me. I no longer 
expoſe myſelf to the evening damps, and either employ 
my time at home, or take an airing on the heights in 
my chariot. The moon- light it muſt be allowed is a 
prodigious temptation; but I haze hitherto withſtood 
its allurements. In ſhort, you may make yourſelf per- 
fectly eaſy both in regard to my hands and knees. I 
ſhall have recourſe to my ointment, and will take ſome 
of the honeſt fellow's powder, as ſoon as the dog-days 
are over. It is true, I leave it entirely to you to tutor 
me in what manner you think fit, and do really believe 
you will do me more geod than five hundred doctors. 

Mr. Charier tells me, that Cardinal de Retz ſet out 
two days before his collegues. I am no more ſpoke to 
on this topic; I am too well known, and have bad the 
honour done me to be treated like one of the d Hacque- 
villes; but I can unriddle, for all that, what they would 
ſay to me, if they durſt. I am ſorry your Cardinal * 
does not go the ſame road with the reſt. I, for my 
part cannot get it out of my head, that ours will either 
do ſomething very extraordinary, and ſuch as perhaps 
9 8 little imagine ; or elſe, that he will reſign his 

t on this occaſion, or that he will uſe a very uncom- 

mom ſtrain, or that he will be made Pope; this laſt is 
attended with ſome difficulty: in a word, I am of opi- 
nion ſomething will happen out of the common road. 
He has writ me two lines from Lyons. There is good 
reafon to be uneaſy about his health; and it is a thou- 
ſand to one, but the heats, the journey, or the con- 
clave, do him ſome miſchief + 

I was yeſterday in the evening in the avenue which 
leads to this place, when I ſaw a coach and ſix advan- 
cing towards us, and who ſhould this be but the good 


o Jerome Grimaldi, Archbiſhop of Air. | 
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lady Marſhal d'Eftrees, the Prebend, the lady Marquis 
de Semeterre whom the Abbe de la Victoire calls the 
Mite, and the fat Abbe de Pontcarre. We had a deal 
of chat, walked, ſupped, and at laſt my company ſet 
out by the light of my old friend the moon. Madame de 
la Coulanges uſes the bath; Corbinelli is ll of fore 
eyes; and Madame de la Fayette has given oyer 
taking the air in her coach. But for my own. part, 1 
employ myſelf in receiving and anſwering your Let- 
ters; I read, walk abroad, and feed my fancy with the- 

hopes of ſeeing you; you ſee I am no object of com- 
pron therefore I adviſe you not to be raſh in being- 
orry for me. The Abbe de la Vergne ſeems exceeding 
zealous about your converſion: though T am far from 
conſidering it as a thing likely to happen ſoon, at leaſt 
it is like that of Madame de Schomberg. Her great 
merit, it muſt be acknowledged, is grown ſomewhat 
more humane, and ſhe has always had abundance for 
thoſe of her acquaintance ; this light, ſo long hid un- 
der a buſhel, now enlightens all the world; the is not 
the only perſon on whoſe change fortune has be- 
gotten this miracle. We are now plaguing” honeſt 
F Aublliy, for being more zealous to fave a foul logged 
in a fair body, than any other. I ſay the ſame of the 
Abbe de la Vergne, whoſe merit and reputation ate 
greatly ſpread abroad in theſe parts; I think you ex- 
ceeding happy in him. Does he leave Provence f and 
is he to return to it any more? Nothing can be plea- 
ſanter than your viſion of the turtle of the grove. MW 
taught her mate the way to gain her heart. She pur=- 
chaſed the bed which belonged to the deceaſed; for 
reaſons that you will not be at a loſs to gueſsss. 
The friend of Madame de Coulanges is ſtill in fa- 
vour. If our little friend + is really fond of that 
good country, it muſt be owing to that tranſitory plea 
fuce ſhe receives in it; it is impoſſible ſhe ſhould be 
weak enough to be the dupe of that ſhew of friendihip 
and tenderneſs they take ſo much pains to affet. I 
know nothing of Madame de Monaco. Every thing at 
the Hotel de Grammont is hid under the impenetrable 
diſcretion of d'Hacqueville ; and, for all that, every 
Madame Maintenon. + Madame de Coulanges. 
Vor. V. D 5 
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thing is exactly on the ſame footing as it was at the 
Hotel de Grancei, except the meagreneſs and languor 
of the Prince, which ſmells ſo ſtrong of the Brinvil- 
tiers. The Abbe de Grignan will inform you of what 
9 — 2 1 9 W 3 | lot re pieces of pa 
nee by being here. t. de anges ſet out for 
ae TT: Villars. I think - he is once 
got there, he ought to be under your government. You 
may at leaſt be perfectly eaſy with regard to his manage- | 
ment; you could not poſſibly have had a handſomer 
conduQtor. The good Abbe has the moſt perfect re- 
gard and friendſhip for you; he frequently drinks 
your health, and eſpecially when the wine happens to be 
od, expatiates greatly in your praiſe, and tells me I 
0 e you enough. Farewel, my dear, I am in 
1 N ion of ſuch a cenſure in the eye of the 
Almighty. | ” | 
2 My n in philoſophy r have been ſomewhat 
Beglectful of me. La Mouſſe is gone to Poitou with 
Madame de Sancei & The father Prior (of 28 
would be glad to learn it too, it is a pity ſo fine a diſ- 
\ Poſition, ſhould be loſt for want of cultivation. We 
are engaged in a melancholy buſineſs enough; we are 
reading the little treatiſe of the Paſſions, and we are 
now ſenſible that the retreat of Mr. de Luxemburg 
muſt neceſſarily follow from the conſtruction of the 
nerves. of his back: but do you know that all of a 
ſudden they have left-off ſpeaking of Germany at Ver- 
failles? One fine morning, as ſome well meaning people 
were alking what news from Germany, out of mere 
concern for their, country, they were anſwered: what 
put it into their heads to alk about news from Germany? 
there: are no couriers come from Germany, there are 
none to come, and nobody looks for any; why the 


deuce then aſk for news from Germany? 
+4 Mefſ. de la Mouſſe and Corbinelli. 5 She was ſiſter to 
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Paris, Friduy, 21 Aug, 4 1 
rs come je bither this morning: to execute the com- 


miſſions of Mr. de la Garde. I alighted at che 
houſe of the good d Eſcars, whom I found in à bilious 
fever, but replete with the kindeſt and moſt 
od-will imaginable. She had with her Madame la 
— 1 dings with Mr. de Memes; and at three re- 
turned to Madame d'Eſcars'; I met, on entering the 
court, Madame de Vins and 'd'Hac ueville; ho came 
very politely to ſee me. We took off an exceeding'fine 
manteau, a vaſt pretty petticoat, ſome gold and Alvet 
fiuff, enough for a toilet, lace for the 3 
for the toilet, with a world of other articles; 
of which will be incomparably beautiul: but'as I for 
ordered them all i wy on name; and on very ſhore 
credit, let me you not to leave me expoſed to 
the uncertainty o Fs payment of Mi. de le Garde's 
ons, but ſend me a bill of exchange Mr. Oe. 
is a little indiſpoſed ; were you to kno the uſe 
that is made of this pretext,” even with r to 
your penſion, you would eaſily be convinced, that no- 
thing is equal to a bill of exchange; as for the 
courtiers, who-are accuſtomed to patience, they with 
wait the happy moment at the royal treafury. The 
handſome Abbe * is this moment coming in ; he'came 
to ſee me on Wedneſday at Livri, we had a deal of talk 
about your affairs. What is certain is, tlat the c- 
jutor ought never to be propoſed , but as a moſt pra- 
el and worthy perſon, without its even comin — 
light that he has ever beſtirred himſelf in the lea 
wat] it, fince he ought to appear to the world as ned; 
and as fatisfied in every teſpect, with his preſent con- 
dition. One would onlyendeavour to make ſure of the 


Archbiſhop (of Arles); that is, to diſpoſe him to re- 


2 Mr. r Abbe de Grignan, brother to the coadjutor of Arles. 
+ The buſineſs in queſtion was the Archbiſhoprick of 


ab | 
whichsmes thought to be ſtill vacant, by the refuſal wir Io de 
nen Was reported io have made at tz: 2565 
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ceive ſuch other perſon, for coadjutor, as ſhould be 
propoſed to him : and even this muſt be tranſacted 
merely by the confeſſor, it not being within Mr. de 
Pomponne's diſtri, who, however, would certainly 
not fail to ſupport it, if occaſion offered. But it is be- 
lieved here, that notwithſtanding the report that has 
been current of Mr. de Mendes refuſal of Albi, that 
he will yet accept of it; if this is true, all our con- 
ferences are in vain. As for the government, the ſon 
is to have the reveiſion of it, and Matame te Lutre will 
be well enough ſatisfied with this acknowledgment, on 


ber quitting the dreſs * ſhe has worn fo conſiderable a 
while. e ate alſo tdid that Theobon, whether from 


a ſenſe of het merit, or whatever her pretenſions may 
be, Would be extremely content to have it: ſo you ſee 
on what this affair turns. I love the handſome Abbe 
for his great care of your affairs, and for his frequent- 
ly calling on me to talk with me about them, who by 
& bye am far from being the dupe in this reſpect, I 
ſuppoſe from the intereſt I take in them, which I am 
in all other earthly affairs. We paſſed: the evening moſt 
agreeably at Livri; and have this day come to a de- 
termination with the mighty d'Hacqueville, that all our 
ſolicitations are in vain for this time, but that we 
ought, for all that, not to loſe ſo fair an occaſion of 
preſenting our requeſt. Madame de Vins entreats me 
to put off my return for- to-morrow, and to be at 
Madame de Villars's between five and fix, where ſhe 
will alſo be. We nay poſſibly ſee Mr. de Pomponne 
in the evening, who will return from Pomponne. where 
Madame de Vins has not been, on account of a law- 
ſuit ; for ſhe is never without one, and which is al- 
ways to be determined to- morrow. I muſt own I feel 
myſelf ' ſtrongly tempted by her propoſal, fo that I 
have all the appearance imaginable of putting off my 
departure till Sunday, hen I propoſe to hear maſs at 
Livri. It is whiſpered about, that Quante is upon a 
new ſcent; no one can tell where about: they have 
named the lady whom I named to you; but as the 
gentry of that country are eſteemed deep politicians, | 
it is poſſibly not there, neither. One thing, however, 
* She was Canoneſs of Pouſſ a. 
tu is 
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is paſt all doubt; the cavalier ſeems gay, chearful, 
and quite himſelf, whilſt the damſel appears fad, con- 
fuſed, and ſometimes diſſolved in tears. 1 will tell 
you more of this anon, if Famable. _ Sgt 
Madam Maintenon is gone to Maintenon for three 
weeks. The King has ſent her le N@tre to embelliſn 
that beautifully ugly place: I have as yet ſeen nothing 
of the handſome Coulanges, nor of Corbinelli. The 
army of Marſhal Schomberg goes to ſuccour Mae- 
ſtricht ; though every body thinks the enemy will not 
wait his coming, either becauſe the place is already 
taken, or that the ſiege has been railed ; they are it 
ſeems not ſtrong enough. Farewel; my dear, and 
amiable creature, fare wel. r eee 
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96540 To the Same. e 
4 L.iori, Wedneſday; 26 Auguſt, 1676. 
Fancy you diſcover that-F anſwered both your Let= 

ters on Wedneſday ; as for the Fridays, I live at 
the public charge, or at leaſt on my own ſtock; that 
is I make ſhift to write, now and then, a very ſotty 
epiſtle. I am now waiting the receipt of your laſt 
written Letter, and yet am going to try at an anfwer; 
as well as to inform you of my proceedings for ſeveral 
days laſt paſt, I wrote you on Friday, the Abbé de 
Grignan being then at my elbow ; T then told you that 
Madame de Vins and d' Hacqueville had entreated me 
to go with them the next day to Madame de Villarss; 
where they ſaid ſhe ſhould be. We ſpent two 
hours there extremely agreeable ; I ſtaid therefore 
purely out of my great love and regard for them. 
L had, before that, been at Madame de la Fayette's, 
for I muſt cleat my conſcience. La Saint Geran ſhewed 
us a very pretty Letter, which you and Mr. de Grignan 
had written, we admired greatly the wiſdom of your. 

houſewifry. After that I went to Mademoiſelle de 
Meri's, and Sunday morning returned to: this place, 
after having paid my reſpects, on the two evenings, to 
Madame de Coulanges, and Corbinelli. The former 
uſes: the bath; ſhe tells me ſhe. intends to-come:down . 
- 116.5 D 3 | 1 ſoon, | 
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ſoon, the time we ſhall leave entirely to her own diſ- 
cretion. You know the pleaſuie I take in executing 
your commands, and that I never value myſelf upon 
any trifling ſervices I do: I am even charmed with be- 
ing in a ſtate of infignificance, a pleaſure one is ſure to 
enjoy, if they live to grow ſomewhat advanced in 
years. Corbinelli is willing to come down, provided 1 
defire ot want he ſhould ; and I am reſolved I never 
will defire him. In the mean while, the worthy Mar- 
chioneſs d'Huxelles, whom I have loved fo many years, 
defired I would not fail to take ſhare of a dinner ſhe 
was to give Mr. de la Rouchefoucault, Mr. and Ma- 
dame de Coulanges, Madame de la Fayette, &c. I 
thought I diſcovered, in her air and voice, what was 
ſufficient to determine me to undergo the fatigue of it. 
This entertainment'happened to be on the Monday, fo 
that though I came back on Sunday, I returned Mon- 
day morning to the Marquis's from this place. She 
gave this dinner at her neighbour LongueiPs. The 
houſe is really very pretty; nothing could exceed the 
order and regularity of the fervants; ſo. that | this 
change gave infinite: ſatisfaQion. : When the any 
__ came, I had been there ſome time-ſcalding and-railing 
at their ſtay. Inſtead of Mr. and Madame de Cou- 
langes, who could not be there, we had Briole, the 
Abbe de Quince, and Mademoiſelle: de la Rochefou- 
cault. The repaſt, the converſation, every thing de- 
ſerved the higheſt encomĩums: we broke up late. 1 
retutned to Madam d Eſcats's, that I might a ſe - 
cond time admire the beauty of the lace: and ſtuffs; 
every thing will be wonderfully well. From thence I 
went to Madame de Coulanges's ;- and was ſcolded at, 
for ſo much as thinking of returning. They would 
keep me with them, they could not tell why, and 1 re- 
turned on Thurſday morning, which was yeſterday, and 
had taken a turn in the garden, before the folks at Pa- 


* 


Tis had the leaſt thought about me. 


ae 


2 Ehe'troubles in Germany have ſhifted. the ſcene and 
paſſed into Flanders. '' The army of Marſhal: Schom- 
berg is in march, and will be, on the twenty-ninth, in 
à condition to relieve Maeftricht. But what afflias us 
as good Frenchwomen, and which, at the ſame time, 
40 8 0 = - 
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conſoles us as being intereſted in the affair, is that 
it is generally believed, that they will come too late, let 
them uſe what diligence they will. Calvo has not men 
ſufficient to relieve the guard: the enemy will make a 
laſt effort, and the more ſo, as it is believed, beyond all 
doubt, that Villa Hermoſa * has entered the lines, and 
is to join the Prince of Orange, in order 4 a ge- 
neral aſſault: theſe are the ptoſpects I fo 

and of which I have told you as much as it was. pol-- 
ſible for me to do, that I might compoſe myſelf for 
taking de YOrme's powders, as we are now got out of 


theſe dog days, which it ſeems have made no demands 


as uſual; can this be what they call the dog days? 
Thoſe little queens of Paris ſay, that Marphorio alks 
Paſquin how it comes about that Philipſburg and Mae- 
ſtrich ſhould both be taken in one year, and that Pa- 
quin anſwers, that it is becauſe Mr. de Turenne is at 
St. Denis, and the Prince of Conde at Chantilli.- 
Corbinelli will anſwer your queſtions, with regard. 
to the bigneſs of the moon, and the cauſes of the ſenſa- 
tions of bitter and ſweet, He has convinced me as to 


the dimenſions of the moon; but as fot the ſenfatione 
of the palate, I o I am not quite fo clear. He ſays, 


whatſoever ſeems not ſweet to us is bitter; I Eno 

there is no ſuch thing as ſweet-or bitter; but I make 

ufe of the expreſſion, by which we call things 'abu- 
' ſively. or improperly. bitter, that I may make myſelf 
underſtood by the ignorant and the vulpa 
promiſed me he wifl open my eyes, with teſpett t0 
this affair, when he comes. Nothing can be! plea-- 


* 


ſanter, than what you tell him to prevent my going a- 
broad during the damps of the ewening: I do-atlure 
you, daughter, I never do go abfoad in them; the 
very thought of contributing to your ſatisfaction, were 


ſufficient to work this miracle; beſides, I have g Or. 
tal apprehenſion of relapſing again into my rheuma 


tiſm. | reſiſt the charms of that ſeducing eachantreſs 


the moon, with a conſtancy and firmneſs' worthy the 


higheſt panegyric: after ſuch an effort as this,” who 


will pretend to doubt of my virtue, or to ſpeak with 
* Governor of the Spaniſh Netherlands, and Gener ral of the 
3 Ä 7 7G Sf AEDs 2 +a 
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forces of that Crown. . | 


at Paris, 


. He has 
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more propriety, of my fearfulneſs. - I have been to 
ſee Madame de Schomberg ; ſhe loves and honours you 
as it were beforehand, ſo that you will find the ice al- 
ready broken, The Abbe de la Vergne writes her in 
tes ins much to your advantage, and ſhe has ſpoke to 
me in the ſame favoutable manner of him; there is not 
a perſon in this world for whom ſhe has ſo great a re- 
gard; in ſhort, he is her father, her chief: and moſt 
ruſty friend ; ſhe ſays a world of good of him, and 
its a chapter without end, when once ſhe gets upon 
it. She ſees well enough he bonours you, and is de- 
urous of acquiring your eſteem; he has a moſt exqui- 
hte-taſte :. ſhe is ſure you mult like his eaſe and ſweet- 
neſs of temper, and that he has an undoubted right to 
make a convert of you, fince you are perſuaded that 
what he propoſes is for your good. Had ſhe been 
equally perſuaded of the expediency of what he in- 
tended for herſelf, the buſineſs had been as good as 
done. You ſee, by our talk, we don't reckon much on 
What comes from above. I defire you would talk to 
me of that Abbe, and let me know how long you have 
had him with you, | | 
It is imagined Quanto is wholly reinftated in his fe- 
licity: it is owing to the want of ſubject of diſcourſe 
in others, that we are told of ſo many revolutions. 
Madame de Maintenon continues ftill at Maintenon 
with Barillon and the Tourie “; ſhe has entreated 
others to come there likewiſe : but the perſon, who 
you ſaid had a mind, ſome time ago, to ſet your mind 
upon the trot, and who is a deſerter from that court, 
has anſwered with abundance: of pleaſantry, that at 
preſent there was no lodging-room for their friends, 
that what there was, was only fit for their lacqueys. 
You ſee what an accuſation was brought againſt this 
head-piece; whom'can one truſt after this? The fa- 
vour in which ſhe is, it muſt be allowed, is extreme, 
and ĩt ĩs certain that Quante ſpeaks of her as of the 
principal, or at leaſt as the ſecond belt friend he has in 
the world. - He has ſent her a famous perſon , who is 
to make her houſe admirably fine. It is now ſaid the 


see dhe Letter 21 Auguſt, page 3 1 A 8titious 
tame for a lady about the court. A Prin | 
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Prince goes there too ; I ſuppoſe this was determined 
yelterday at Madame Monteſpan's: they are to make 

this journey by relays, and without fleeping there: at 
all. I return you a thouſand thanks for your. excel> 
lent account of a reconciliation, in which I take ſo. | 
great an intereſt; and which I deſired exceedingly,” 
doth for the ſatisfaction of the father, and to ſay the 
truth, for the honour of the ſon, that I might best 
freedom to eſteem bim in the moſt , manner. 
The proſpects you give me, in order to remove the 
horrors of a ſeparation, are moſt charming indeed . 
—— can have happier conſequences with 5 to 
— ee the hopes you give me. 5 
Je Gr og will be to come away; you will find. me — 1 
a different creature from what you think me; m poor 
knees, and thoſe hands which! weg you ſo much ap- 
prebenſion, will, certainly be perfeQly ſound by that 
time. In a word, my preſent nt delicacy would be 
eſteemed downright ruſticity in any other, ſo ſupera- 
bundantly was I | uk ag with-that noble qualification. | 
As for Vichi, E make not the leaſt doubt of geturn :- 
ing thither this 72 Veſon told; me to-day, he 
wilhed it ere this inſtant; but de Lorme tells me, 1 
ought to be exceeding cateful how Lrenture on ſuch a 
ſtep at this ſeaſon: Bourdelot ſays flatly, its certain 
$7 and that I forget my rheumatiſm took its riſe 
from exceſlive, heat. I love to conſult- theſe; grave 
folks, . merely that I may have the pleaſuge- of lau "= | 
ing at them; can any thing be more diyerting than this 
contrariety of opinions? The Jeſuits wete — . 
in the right in advancing, that there wers grave qo ; 
thors who maintained ever robable op inion: you ſee 
then I am at liberty to pA x ow tale like belt. M 
handſome , phyſician 2 Challes is now. with me; 10 95 
afſure you oy knows full as much, Perhaps. more than 
any of them. I know you are going tg rail at this 
approbation; but kay you to know ho.] U well I baye 
dnen.pkem ent of: by him for cheſe two or thee days, 
and ta, What a -proſperoun;:andhopeful, ftate he has 
brought a diſorder 1, thought I had entirely got rid of, 
and hich I got at Paris, you would not chuſe but loye . 
him exceedingly... engt! I am perfectiy recovered 
bt as from 4 
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from it, and am under no neceflity at all of why let 
blood ; I keep cloſe to his preſcriptions, and will af- 
terwards take ſome of my old good man's powders. I 
think, from my preſent habit of body, I ſhall not be 
able in three years time, to get quit of theſe rerurns. 
They wanted to have kept me at Paris; had I not 
walked a great deal, I had not been ſo well as Iam. 1 
conjure you, daughter, to make yourſelf perfectly eaſy 
upon my account, and to think now at leaft of afford - 
ing me ſomething real, after anz we fo long wich 
flattering hopes ofly. . - 
I have! received a billet: from our Cardinal from 
Lyons, and afterwards: one. from Turin. He tells me 
Bkis health is much better than he could have 
for,” after ſo great 4 fatigue. He ſeems ſo much 
ſed with Mr. de Villare, that he is gone to receive 
im in his villa. You know they are not to fee the 
Duke (of Savoy) as they ate to treat him on a footing 
with the other Italian Princes, to whom they never give 
ihe hand; and that Duke is determined to behave ex- 
actly in the ſame manner with the Prince; that is to 
fay, every one is to q the honours after the manner 
of his own Do not you really admire the 
rank and quality "thole eminenees? I am aſtoniſhed 
ours has not wrote ybu from Lyons, a thing ſo er- 
tremely naturaf to have done. I would have you con- 
fider-ſeriouſly about doing ſomething with regard to 
the'growth of yodrAfomn; this is aldne ſufficient to pre- 
vail 1 to have à conſultation as for the reft, 
things ze re perfectly to. out wines with the coadjutor: 
but if there is a place in che univetſe proper to reco- 
ver him after his 158 ue, it is certain in this country. 
As for that German, Fam well informed the Abbe de 
Grignan has no thoughts of equipping him til your 
return; this would not be worth the trouble it would 
colt, after waiting ſo very long. What has happened 
to you is really a little nñracle; your embatraſfment 
made us Iniſle, to think y evuld not find gut whether 
be is maſter of chr deeneſes of the German 
ot whether you confound'the' Swils with the other. 
We think you Will never be able to attain this nicety: 


You will undoubtedly G2 | one with the wo 
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and will think the Puppet talks like a Swiſs ne ef 
ſpeaking the German. You ſpeak ſp divertingly about 
Flanders and Germany, that with reſpeQ to * tran- 
quillity of the one and the confuſion that prevails inthe. 
other, all we are able to ſay, is, Jet each take. its turn. 
Farewel, my lovely and dear daughter, I admire your 
pretty excuſes about your fay ying ſo much of your 
child; I muſt alk your pardon, with the ſame reafon, 
for talking to you ſs much about mine. The Baron 
writes me, that he thinks they will never be able to 
reach the end of their journey ſoon enon , let 10 . 
make what diſpatch they Will; Tpray Wy h 

fays may prove true; I myſt al my co" ardon 
for ſaying ſo. You tell me nothing of the 4 6- 
nent * ; it is an infallible proof he has nothing Uſe to 
ſay; will he never pronounce that long wiſhed: Fro = bi 7 
it is an extreme Su word. Fin AUD? to 

me ever, 
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To the ſame. 6312 5150 7 57 


Livri, Friday, 28 Auguſt; 16. 6. 

1 Beg my dear country's pardon for it, but with fr tom 
1 my ſoul Mr. de Schomberg may never be able to 
come to an action; his cool blood, and his manner {> 
different from that of Mr. de Luxemburg, make me 
apprehenſive of confequences as different every Whit. 
1 have been this moment Writing Madame de Schom- - 
berg a billet, to know what news there is ftom 
him. This is « lady whoſe high and tranſcendent me- 
rit I diſcovered a great while e ; though I find my 
ſelf juſt where I 1555 ſince ſhe Fav 1 a general's 
| lady. She is fond of Corbineſli to Aidrsion; never 
will her feuſible head be in the leaft tindtuted with an 
| fort of knowledge, ſo that the novelty ſhe'figdsin't 

_ converſation, withnot/be at all ſingular; he will have 
ſtill as much reaſon to admire the oddity of her's. 
They fay Madam de Coulanges will come down here 
to-morrow with him: I ſhall be heartily glad of i Re, 
ſince it. to their exquiſite taſte I ſhall owe this ritt. 


1 
"I | * Mr, de la Garde. ha 
5ſfrighs? : Ve 
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have writ d'Hacqueville to be informed of what I want 
to know with regard to Mr. de Pomponne, and alſo a 
freſh ſolicitation, I believe it may be the twentieth te- 
queſt I have made that little flatterer de Parere. Iam 
aſſured he will give you juſt the anſwer he is to write 
SN IS We Mr. de Mende has accepted of the 
Biſhopric of Albi, notwithftanding the reports that have 
prevailed, to the contrary. I am, moreover, reading 
the emblems of the holy Scriptures “, which begin 
from the hiftory of Adam. I have begun with the cre- 
ation you are ſo fond of, and will end with the death 
of our Saviour, which you know is an admirable ſeries. 
Here we find every tranſaction, though related in a 
conciſe manner; the ſtyle is very fine; it is done by an 
eminent hand: it is all along interſperſed with excel- 
lent reflections taken out of the Fathers, and is very 
engaging reading. For my own part, I go much fur- 
ther than the Jeſuits; and when I ſee theſe reproaches 
of ingratitude, and thofe dreadful puniſhments with 
which God afflits his people, I cannot help concluding, 
that we, who are freed from that yoke to which they 
were ſubjected, are of - conſequence highly culpable, 
and juſtly deſerve thoſe ſcourges of fire and water, 
which the Almighty employs when he ſees cauſe, The 
Jeſuits do not ſay enough on this head, and as for 
others, they give cauſe to murmur againſt the juſtice 
of the Deity, in weakening the ſupports of our liberty 
fo much as they do. You ſee what fruit 1 derive 
from my reading. I fancy my confeſſor will enjoin me 
to read the philoſophy of Deſcartes... - | 


I imagine Madame de Rochebonne is now with you, 
and I preſent my teſpects to her. Is ſhe glad to find 
herſelf in the houſe of her forefathers ? Du they at the 
chapter + pay their reſpeQs to her in the manner they 
ought? Is the delighted with the fight of her nephews? _ 
And, is it true that Paulina ꝶ goes by the name of 4 
Hiſtory of the Old and New Teſtament, hy Mr. de Sacy, © 
Sieur 8 52 The collegiate wks of n 
1 Paulina Adhemar de Monteil de Grignan, grand-daughter of 
Madame de Sevigne, was then three years old. She married in 
1694 Louis de Semiane, Marquis d'Eſparron, the King's Lieute- 
r in Provence, after the death of Mr. de Grignan his 
father-1 hw. $f 2.7% , =” / | . 
bY 88 Madame 
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Madame de Mazarques? I ſhould be angry with myſelf 
in being wanting in the reſpect due to her condition. 


And prithee, is the little one, eight months old, likely 


to live a century? I am ſo frequently at Grignan, that 
I ſometimes fancy you muſt ſee me amongſt you. Oht 
how 2 would it be, could one tranſport ones 


ſelf, in an inſtant, to the places where we are preſent 
in our imagination. Here comes my pretty 5 

who finds me in extreme good health, and vain of having 
_ obſerved his orders for two or three days. 3 


CT 


Tivri, Wedneſday, 2 September, 1676. | 
NAR. d'Hacqueville and Madam de Vins ſlept here; 


they came, like good creatures as they were, 
to ſee us yeſterday; it is a moſt agreeable company; 


you know with what harmony we paſs the time toge- 


ther. Brancas is come too, to dream awhile with his 
Sylphide +. We had a deal of talk however, he and 
1, about you; we admired your conduct, and the ho- 


nour you have done him 1. But what we all admired 


was the vaſt happineſs of the King, who, notwith- 
ſtanding the inefteQual, but too neceſſary. meaſures 
Mr. de Schomberg was obliged to follow. in his march 
for the relief of Maeſtricht, is informed that the mere 
approach of his troops has raiſed the ſiege. The ene- 
my did not dare to riſk an engagement: the Prince of 
Orange, who was ſorry to abandon an enterprize that 
had given him ſo much trouble, was for venturing a l 
dut Fat | 

troops, ſo that they have not only raiſed the ſiege, but 
even abandoned their powder and their cannon; and, 
in a word, with every mark of a precipitate. retreat. 


It is the moſt fortunate thing in the world to.have.to 
do with confederate forces, for one reaps every ſort.of 
adyantage from it; but the ſureſt way is, 0 wih fer 


- 


e 32 1 nenn 
eb (OP | 
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t The Count de Brancas bad made the match between Mads- 


moiſelle de Sgvigne and Mr. de Grignag, 


Cian . A | 


la Hermoſa thought he ought not to hazard his 


whatever 
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whatever the King wiſhes for; and then we are fure to 
have them fulfilled. IT was in the moſt extreme unea- 
fineſs, I had ſent to Madame de Schomberg's, to Ma- 
dame de St. Geran's, to d'Hacqueville's, when I was 
informed of all theſe miracles. The King was not free 
from uneafineſs about it, any more than us. Mr. de 
Louvois made the utmoſt haſte to acquaint his Majeſty 
with the news of this good fortune; the Abbe de Calvo 
was with him; the King embraced him in the tran- 
ſports of joy, and gave him an abbey worth twelve 
hundred livies a year, a penſion of twenty thouſand 
livres, with the government of Aix to his brother, with 
a world of praiſes, more to be valued than all the reſt. 
In this manner has the mighty ſiege of Maeſtricht been 
raĩiſed, and Paſquin proves a mere blockhead. 
Young Nangis is going to marry little Rochefort, a 
very diſmal match. My lady Marſhal has been till now 
in the greateſt afſſiction, in an extreme bad ſtate of 
health, and prodigiouſly altered ; ſhe has eat no meat 
fince the death of her huſband ; I ſhall try to perfuade 


ber to continue this abſtinence. I have much diſcourſe 


with the good d'Hacqueville and Madam de Vins, who 
ſeems to have the greateſt friendſhip for you imaginable; 


this you will ſay is no news, but it is always agreeable 


to learn that diſtance makes no alteration in the minds 
of our friends. We anticipate the pleaſure of ſeeing 
you next month: for, in effect, it is now the month of 
September, and we know the next to that is October. I 
have taken fome of my good man's powder; this grand 
remedy, which frightens all the world, is a bagatelle 
to me, and really works miracles on me. I had my 
handſome phyſician with me, which was no ſmall com- 
fort; he never once opened his mouth but in Italian; 
he told me a thouſand diverting ſtories during the ope- 
ration. It is he who adviſed my dipping my bands i: 
the wine buts in the vintage; after that to uſe the b 


of an ok; and laftly, if there be occafion for it, the 


marrow of a deer, with fome Hungary-water.-In fhort, 


J am determined not to wait till the return of the. win» 


ter; Tam reſolved to be cured, and well before the fine 
ſeaſon is intirely paſt. You ſee I am very careful of 


3 ._ - 
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my health, and as L conſider it as a ching belonging t to 
you, I do not ſee how I can do otherwiſe. AY 


Madame de Coulanges continues. 


-» 6 SupenncuN; Madam, and tell me whether you db 
not allow me to have Juſt cauſe of complaint a 
you 1 wrote you formerly from Lyons, never from 
Paris, and now write you from Livri; what ſhews 1 
am in the right, is that you take all in wondrous good 
part: had you done me the favour to have taken notice 
of it, I ſhould have been rejoiced at it, as 1 had then 
ſeemed of ſome conſequence to the world; but it is be- 
neath you to find fault with ſuch a poor mortal us me. 
We lead here very quiet harmleſs kind of life : I da- 
fire you would exhort Madame de Sevigné ſtrongly co 
take care of her health, you know ſhe does not te- 
fuſe doing what yo deſire her ; ſhe never goes abroad 
during the evening damps ; ket only comfort” is, the 


hopes of ſeeing you here again: as for my own part, 1 


really deſire it with an eagerneſs to which you. hade no 
pretenſions. Vou are ſo well informed already with 
TeſpeQ' to news, that T ſhall not take vp your: and m 
_ precious time, with giving you any. The King 25 
very happy, that I cannot fee how it is pollble he 
ſhould form fo much as a wiſh to be more ſo. Fare- 
wel, Madam, you are expected with that extreme im- 
patience you deſerve, a thing 1 may ſay without even 
the ſuſpicion of exa Sgerating. Batillon finds no com- 
pany that deſerves bie notice, when you are in Pro- 
vence, except the Abbe de la Trappe. But you will 
do well to lend an attentive ear to wr de e he 
15 o going to hold forth te %%. 4 


* 23 2 1 ; 3494 
Mr. 3 „ 
wa - < 


1 is impoſſible for me to be at Livri, without et- 


„g of Mademoiſelle de Sc vigné, or without 'refleQing, 


Arif! have labouted te make Ab; de Grignan kap- | 


5 75 it has been to my own coſt, fince I ſuffer as much 
"as man cart do, from your . long abſerice. Mada de 

Coulanges would fain give us to underſtand, that there 
are ſome folks in the world * e reaſon to regret 
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iñt ſtill more: I have no deſire to enter into a detail of 


her arguments, and will reſt ſatisfied with aſſuring you, 
that you ought to return as quickly as poſlible, if you 
love your mother Madame de SEvigne, who will cer- 
tainly take no care of her health, till you have ſet her 
heart at caſe in this affair. I have received, with plea- 
ſure and the reſpeft I owe. you, the compliments you - 
make me on the delivery of my daughter. Believe 
me, Madame, it is impoſſible to honour you with more 
1 Madame de Sevigne continues. *. 


lam much afraid Madame de Coulanges will go te 
Lyons ſooner than ſhe: thinks for, or than ſhe wiſhes; 
ber mother: is dying. Iwill write you ſome time hence, 
to know how you intend to travel to Eyons, and from 
thence to Paris. You. know what you are te meet 
with at Briare. i tb 20 r > 5 es 
Tou are perfectly in the right, to lay aſide your ap- 
prehenſions on account of Maeſtricht and Philipſburg, : 
you will be aſtoniſhed to find how welt every thing has 
gone, and how much to our wiſhes, I am ſorry ſor my 
evacuation of bilious matter, as we are upon the eve 
of a battle. Your ſentiments ate all worthy of a Ro- 
man matron; you are moreover, the figeſt woman in 
France; you ſee your credit does not ſink among us. 
Corbinelli has been here theſe two · days; he is returned 
in haſte to ſee the grand maſter, who is fince tetutned 
from Albi. I have a notion Vardes ꝶ makes ſhift- to 


- 


do well enough withoyt.,.Corbioelli,; but be is well 


enough ſatizhed with his continuing, here in quality of 
his reſident. It is he who keeps up the: peace between 
Madame de Nicolai 1 and ber ſon- in- law; it is he who 
preſides in all the projects formed for the little good 
lady S: nothing is done without CorbmeHi; Corbmelli 
is ide foul which, moves ail the ſprings of action, He 
1 The Princeſs d' Harcourt. See the Letter of I Auguſt, 
"BE Francais Rent du "Bec, ee e Vader bene Fit 
edoc, on account of ſome Wo intrignes? 5D SIR 


0 * 


+ Marie-Amelot, mother-in-law to Mr. de Vardes. 
' .  & Marie-Elizabeth du Bec, married in 1676 to Louis de Rohan 
Chabot, Duke de Rohan. ©1 2270 | 
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2 however, very little at Vardes, and is at the 
ame time genteel, but withal very diſcreet, as you 
know he is a philoſopher. On the other hand, Corbi- 
nelli likes better to be here, on account of his infirm 


ſtate of health, than in Languedoc; this I take to be 


the grand ſecret of bis long ſtay at Paris. 
Madam S——'s viſion has vaniſhed more quick than 
lightning; matters are now entirely made up. I am 
iven to underſtand that, the other day at play, Quanto 
— his head in a very familiar poſture on his lover's 
ſhoulder, as if ſhe affected to ſignify by this behaviour; 
I am now happier than ever. Madame Maintenon is 
returned to her own. babitatian-; it is impoſſible to ex- 
preſs the high degree of favour: ſhe is in: it is ſaĩd, Mr. 


de Luxemburg, by his late conduct, intended to put 


the finiſhing hand to Mr. de Turenne's funeral pane- 
gyiic. They praiſe Mr. de Schomberg in the moſt la- 
viſh manner: they give him credit for a victory, ſup- 
poſing him to have fought a battle, ſo that he reaps 
the ſame honour almoſt as if he had really beaten the 


enemy. The good opinion the public has of this of- 
ficer, is founded upon ſo many battles he has won, that. 


one cannot help thinking that he muft have got this 


alſo, had he fought :\ the Prince places no one on a le- 


vel with him, in the eſteem he has for him. With tre- 
gard to my health, my dear child, it is as good as you 
could wiſh it; and when Brancas told you muſt take 
no care of it, it is becauſe he wanted me to begin dip- 
ping my hands in the vintage ever fince the month of 


July; but I am certainly going to uſe all the cures 1 


told you of, that I may be before-hand with the winter; 
I ſhall go for a moment to Paris to ſee Mr. de la Garde's 


caſket, I have ſeen it in diftin& pieces, but I want to 


ſee the whole of it together. Farewel, lovely, my- 


company are extremely uneaſy at my abſence. I will 


therefore cloſe this packet. 


ve 4 oo + 
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LETTER CCCLXXVL - 
3 To the Same. 
Faris, at Madam d'Eſcars's, Friday, 4 September, 
one, + | 


F Dined at Livri, and came here at two o'clock : and 
here I now am, ſurrounded with all our fine dreſſers; 
the linens appear to me perfectly beautiful and well 
choſen: in thort, I am ſatisfied with every article of it, 
and do not doubt but it will give you every whit as 
much pleaſure as it has done me: our ſtuffs have ſuc- 
ceeded as well as heart could have wiſhed. To ſay 
truth, they have coſt me abundance of trouble: I am 
_ exactly in the ſituation of Moliere's phyſician, who 
wipes his brow as if he had performed a miracle in re- 
ſtoring ſpeech to a young girl who had never been 
dumb. Yet for all that, we cannot ſufficiently thank 
the good d'Eſcars ; ſhe was really exceeding ill, and yet 
in ſpite of that took a world of pains in the execution 
of this commiſſion: I could not think of letting ſo many 
fine things go, without firft taking a parting glance at 
them. Lam now writing to you, and without ſecing 
a ſoul, return to Livri to ſup with Madame de Cou- 
langes and the Horthy ; I ſhall be there at fever: can 
any thing be more charming than to be at home even at 
the capital? I have juſt now a billet from d'Hacque- 
ville, who thinks me at Livri: he will needs have me 
go to Vichi; but I fear I ſhould over-heat myſelf, and 
beſides, I have not the leaſt need for ſuch a journey. 1 
am now going to ſet about cuting my hands with the 
greateſt calmneſs imaginable, during this vintage; I 
take theſe marks of his friendſhip in extreme good part, 
as I certainly ought, but will not for all that implicitly 
obey him: I have not a few grave characters on my 
ſide of the queſtion, and what is a moſt powerful ar- 
gument with me till, I find myſelf in perfect health. 
Quanto has never once been at play, nor did he play 
more than once. They inſiſt now on explaining every 
thing, every lady is a beauty; but this is the language 
of courtiers : the beauty of beauties is gay and . 
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ful, which is as good a ſign as can be. Madame Main- 
tenon is returned; ſhe promiſes Madame de Coulanges 
to take a journey for once purely on het account, = 
proſpe@ which J affure you is far from turning her 
brain, whatever it might produce i in others: ſhe awaits 
her, with all the calmneſs in the world-at Livri: no- 
thing can be more obliging than ſhe is to me. Marſhal 
Albret is dying. D Hacqueville will inform you of the 
news of the Gazette, and of the great quantity of ca- 
non and powder we have taken. 

The Kite is without her ring»dove, at leaſt that of 
the higheſt flight. Do you not think ſhe is a fool for 
her pains? is this a way to bring cuſtom to her ſhop? 


Mr. de Marſillac is gone to Gourville and to Poictou; 
M. de Rochefoucault goes after them, though it is a 


jaunt of a month at the loweſt computation. But now 


T think on't, my dear, methinks it is high time for you | 


to begin talking of your own journey; are yon nat ſtill 
in the fame diſpoſition for ſetting out on your fide, as 
ſoon as your huſband is willing T his? This forward» 
neſs is not only extremely favourable. and convenient 
he you, but - likewiſe gives me inexprefible: ſatiof 

'*T approve bf: —— extremely, it 
binder 7 4 8 altogether pulverized; EE 
ore r yourſelf I l * , N l 
| N you poſſibly can maſt er _ v 
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E S137 "Pais; Tu Evening. 8 September, 1676. 
Sleep at Paris, my dear girl. I came here chis 
morning to dine with Madame de Villars, and co 
* my leave of her; it is no longer à thing to jeſt a- 
bout, ſhe goes away in eatneſt on Thurſday; and 
though ſhe is very defirous to hear thoſe three pretty 
words you have to ſay: to her, ſhe will not waĩt for you. 
She will not even wait the giving of the lieutenancy of 
Languedoc, notwithſtanding all -that common report 
ſays, about her having ſo great a hand in it. She'is 
going in queſt of a huſband, and is to perſonate _ 
a4 wo- 
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a foreign court. Madame de Saint-Geran * ſeems 
overwhelmed with grief at this ſeparation; ſhe ſtays 
behind with no attendant, fave her innate victue, and 
without any ſupport, but that of her good name alone. 
Half the world thinks it will be no hard matter to 
comfort her: for my -own' part, I really think ſhe re- 
grets ſo ſweet and ſo agreeable a companion. Madame 
de Villars orders me to make you à thouſand compli- 
ments: I regret this family exceedingly. Madame de 
Coulanges was with me; ſhe returns to Livri as ſoon 
as ſhe has been at Chaville, where ſhe bas buſineſs. I 
am not in the leaſt uneaſy at her ſtay at Livri, com- 
Plaiſance has no pretenſions to any ſhare in it; the is in 
raptures with the place, and is the moſt ' agreeable 
company in the univerſe; You may well imagine we 
paſs few dull moments. Corbinelli is often with us; 
ſo is Brancas and Coulanges, beſides a world of comers 
and goers, Whom ſhould we meet the other day at 
the end of the little bridge, but the Abbe de Grignan 
and the Abbe de St. Lac. I return to my foreſt to- 
morrow morning betimes. Corbinelli thinks my little 
ad very great adept: the good man's powders 

ve done me abundance of good; I am going to take 
a ſmall pill every morning for ſome days, in order to 
remove the ſeroſities which gathered laſt year in my 
poor body, for which they are a ſovereign ſpecific: 
afterwards I ſhall bathe my hands in the vintage, with- 
out intermitting the uſe of the remedies till they are 
perfectly cured, or till they tell me they are reſolved 
never to be cured. As to the reſt, I am in perfect 
health, and my fmall excurſions to Paris, are rather a 
diverſion than a fatigue to me. I take care never to 
expoſe myſelf to the night dews: and as for her m_ 
ſhip the moon. I ſhut my eyes as often as I paſs by the 
2 in order to exclude the temptation del demonio. 

a word, you have thoroughly convinced me that my 
health is one of your chief eoneerns, this thought makes 
me particularly careful of it, and manage it as a thing 
you hold dear, and which is indeed properly yours: 
vou may aſſute yourſelf I ſhall give you a very good 

* Prancoiſe-Madelcine-Chaude* de Warignies, Counteſs of 
Saint-Gerao. „ 5 


account 
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account of it. My ſon informs me, that the. brothers 
de Ripert, have performed prodigies of valour in the 
defence of Maeſtricht; I congratulate Foe Does, as well 
as Mr. de 1 1 this fenen 

1 bave not lept over abbve well this . 2 
I am in vety good health, and am returning to my 
foreſt in the greateſt hope, and even impatience of 
ſeeing you, tho two ſtanding topics you know of my 
Letters, or rather of my reveries. I am ſenſible I 
ought to keep this in a great meaſure to myſelf,” and it 
may ſometimes prove impertinent, or at leaſt unreaſon= 


able to trouble others with 0 1 of our N | 


| "LETTER com | 


To the ſame. 


| Liori, Friday, T1 September, 1 1696; 
o are e extremely witty, I find, on the affair of 
our coadjutor. You are, it ſeenis; for - reſuming 
thoſe freedoms we made uſe of that year TI was at 
Grignan; how we roaſted him when he told us, that 
Mr. Se G nan ſaid his coadjutor need be in no ſort 
of 77 on account of the gabelling “ any place! 
Ido not think there was a perſon of a happier turn for 
raillery than he is, not even M. de V- „ he who, 
if one may believe Madame Cor nuel , bas laced a a 
ſtout Swiſs at his door; that is, given his wile a very 
pretty kind of ailment. The other day a very decrepit 
old woman {ſhe was indeed a fight) preſented herſelf be⸗ 
fore the King at dinner. © The prince puſhed her back, 
and aſked her what ſhe wanted: alas, Sir, ſaid ſhe; I 
would fain have prayed his Majeſty to have got leave | 
for me to ſpeak to Mr. de Louvois. The King ſaid to 


12 


her, hark ye, good woman, there is Mr. de Rheims, 


he is a fitter perſon to ſpeak to than me, he has 4 


great deal more intereſt with him than I have. Every 


one ed 2 were CY. with this anſwer. W 
u 


* Gabelling i is ing the Gabelle, 0 or tax upon alt which i 
one of the French King's greateſt revenues. | 
17 Madame Corauel was famous for her bons mots. 


uil *, on the other hand, begged of his Majeſty that he 

would be pleaſed to order Mr. de Calvo to fit for his 
iure. He is forming a cabinet, in which it ſeems 

be intends to give him a place. Every thing you fore- 

ſaw, has happened with reſpect to Maeftricht, as if 

you had propheſied it. The King gave Mr. de Roque- 

laure yeſterday the government of Guyenne: ſo a long 

tion, you ſee, is well recompenſed at laſt. 

It is the general opinion that Quante ſtar begins to 
wane. Now w—_ but tears, ſpleen, vexations, 
diſappointments, and ſometimes a gaiety which every 
body ſees is forced. But what can one ſay; every 
thing has an end. Every one is now upon the watch, 
and there is nothing but obſerving, conjeQuring, divi- 
ning, and faces are now thought to ſhine like ftars of 
the firſt magnitude, that, but a month ago, were deem» 
ed unworthy to be compared with ſome others: in a 
word, the cards go merrily on, even whilſt the fair is 
weeping away her eyes in her chamber. Some tremble 
with fear, whilſt others laugh; ſome are wiſhing for 
the continuance of things on their preſent footing, 
whilſt others long for a change of the ſcene; in ſhort, 
here is a criſis worthy of attention, at leaſt if we may 

ve credit-to thoſe who affect to be the deepeſt in the 


ſecret. Little Rochefort + is to be married forthwith 


to her couſin de Nangis, ſhe is but twelve years old. 
If ſhe has a child ſoon, the Chancellor's lady may ſay, 
daughter, go tell your daughter, that ber daughter's 
daughter is crying. Madame de Rochefort + is con- 
cealed ina convent all the while this match is making, 
aud appears utterly inconfolable. "v1: 
Lou know I returned here Wedneſday morning: 1 
find myſelf perfectly happy in being alone; I walk a- 
broad, I divert myſelf with reading, I work and go to 
church; in ſhort, I aſk pardon of the company I ex- 
but I muſt own, I think I do wondrous well 
without them. My Abbé waited at Paris, that he 
might talk with your's, and to beg of him that he 


* Famous for portraits in paſtel, and a celebrated engraver. -- 

+ She was great grand-daughter of the Chancellor de Sequiork 
lady. I Madeleine de Laval Bois-Dauphin, widow 
Marſhal de Rochefort, who died 22 May, 1676. Ty 


— 


would | 
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would deliver to Mr. Colbert the letter which Mr. de 
Grignan wrote him before he ſet out. Had the Abbe 
Tetu been here, I ſhould have been glad of his compa- 
ny in the abſence of Mr. de Grignan, but he it ſeems is 
in Touraine: it is true, he cannot bear either maſter 
or companion in the families whom he honours with 
his friendſhip. Yet can you think it poſlible-he ſhould 
be without either at our. ole frogs ui I tell-him e- 
very day, that his regard for her muſt needs be very 
great, =—_ he —— put up with ſo many incon- 
veniencies; for in my opinion, the endaring.the exce(- 
ſive heat of the dog-days, is every: whit as diſagreeable 
as the carnival ſeaſon: by this means the whole year: is 
but one continued penance. They pretend to 420 that 
the Friend's + friend is no longer what ſhe has been, 
ſo that we mutt now give over our hopes from any a- 
bilities whatever, ſince this artful perſon we ſee could 
not weather the ſtorm. Yours is a wonderful one in- 
deed to endure your country blaſts with ſo much pa- 
tience, and even with good humour. When I find you 
in good. ſpirits, which I can very well diſcover by your 
Letters, methinks I. ſhare your chearfulneſs- and good: 
humour: you are apprehenſive you - ſometimes ſay: 
filly. things to me; my God! it is T who ought to make 
that complaint, who am conſtantly committing the 
fault: I am fure it is I who ought to bluſh at it, Were 
it only when I think how much my years ſurpaſs yours, 
and how much younger I am in 3 It is 
true, and 1 cannot help acknowledging, I ſhould never 
have ſuſpected you of calling la Garde feveer ſoul; it 
was really a charming fancy; but it almoſt kills me to 
think that this, after all, may be a ſort of preſage of 
your calling him ſoon by that pleaſing title, bon feu, 
bon argent. I am in hopes, however, you will ae- 
quaint me with the particulars of that match ſo long 
looked for. I am aſtoniſhed he ſhould be able to retain 
this notion in his head ſo long: it is a very ſtrange 
kind of proſpeQ for one, who could have done fo well 
without it. When you do happen to ſay any thing 
that looks a little filly or frolickſome, methinks you 
mee de Chee. 
T Madame Maintenen. 2 | 
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are then thinking of me. We laughed very heartily at 
Grignan. Nothing can poſſibly be truer or more juſt, 


than the picture you give us of la Vergne ; I long to 


ſee him of all creatures living; I have never heard more 
faid in "praiſe of any man than of him. Did J in- 
form you'that Penautier takes the air ſometimes in his 

iſon? he'ſees all his friends and relations, and paſſes 
2 time in admiring the injuſtice done him by the 
world: we admire it as much as he can do. 

Madame de Covlanges acquaints me, the is vexed ſhe 
cannot return theſe four or five days; that ſhe is obli- 
ged to go about an intendancy, which ſhe hears is ya- 
cant; that ſhe is to wait on the King, and what is 
worſe, on Mr. Colbert: I adviſe her to defire of the 
King, as the old woman did *, that his Majeſty would 
be pleaſed to procure her an audience of Mr. Colbert ; 
I eh her, at the fame time, to make uſe of her eyes 
and ears when ſbe arrives in that part of the world, and 
to be ſure ſhe does not loſe the uſe of her tongue when 
ſhe comes here. She informs me, as ſhe does others, 
that Madame de Soubiſe is ſet out for Lor es; this 
journey does great honour to her virtue. It is faid 
there has been a thorough reconciliation, and poſſibly 
too much fo; The Marſhal d'Albert has left Madame 
de Rohan a hundred thouſand livres, this methinks 
ſmells ſtrong of reſtitution. My ſon acquaints me, that 
the enemy were for a very conſiderable while very near 
us; that on Mr. de Schomberg's approach, they reti- 
red; that on his nearer approach they retired till far- 


ther: in ſhort, that they are now at the diſtance of 


ſix leagues, and will be ſoon at the diſtance of twelve; 
never were there ſo good-natured an enemy, I love them 
moſt tenderly; a pretty way of abuſing words truly; 
but I have no other way of telling you foo, ve you, but 
that by which I ſay I love the allies. * * 


LETTER ox. 


To the Sam. jc 
Tivri, Wedneſday, 16 e I 676. 
THAT are you thinking of, my dear child, or 
what can you imagine by laying.y08 & are 3 


See page 93. 
henbve 
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henſive of my taking my honeſt man's powders? they 


in four hours after I have taken them, I feel myſeſf juſt 


the ſame as if I had not taken any. This remedy) 

which has ſo frightened: all the reſt of the world i 
grown ſo tame and ſo gentle with me, and we are he-: 
ogether in Britany, that we 


come ſo well acquainted t 
are for ever giving each other new /ptoofs of mutual 
confidence and eſteem; the powder by its good effects, 


and I by words only; but all is wholly founded on gra- 


titude. Do not be uneaſy. about my ſtay at Lĩxtias L. 


find myſelf in perfect good health, live as. liter, Mal 
abroad much, read, have no ſort of employment, ad 
without ſetting up for one WhO loves to be an idler, 
nobody can poſſibly be fonder of the far niente offthe 
Italians than I am. I ſhould never have been prexailed 


upon to quit this place for Paris, were thete nat ſtrong 


reaſons which overcome this notion of mine; and could 
be at eaſe in my mind, in failing in what I owe-ta mx 
duty, I ſhould make every whit as ill diſpatch in the 
journey as even Madame de la Fayette her ſelf. © I NE= +. 
ver expoſe myſelf. to the -evening-damps, and let M 
dame de Coulanges go abraad by herſelf; Corbinelli 
ſtays at home to entertain me with great chearfulseſs, 
for you muſt know he is much more tender and deli- 
cate than I. Amonio makes me take a pill of a moſt 
approved ſort, with a decoction of betony 93 


ing; it ĩs a moſt agreeable and wholeſome purge 


the brain, in ſhort, it is the very thing I want I ſhall, 


continue the uſe of it for eight days, and then for the 
vintage. In a word I think of nothiag but my health, 
this is what is now called eating ſugat with ſweatmeats. 
Therefore I would have you be in no pain about me, 
and to think only of adminiſtring the ſovereign, and. 
indeed the remedy you promiſed me laſt, I mean , 
moſt amiable: Company. Every 'body, | 18; dying at the 4 
Rocks and at Vichi of a flux and pufple fever. IO 
of my workmen loſt their lives by it; I tremble fer 
Pilois; the millars, the farmets, in a word, every body * 
have been attacked by theſe cruel diſeaſes, As the 
wind blows from the parts where you are, I hope o 
will efcape thoſe groſs vapours; We are all welt here”. 
Vol. V P E Mira nt * | ir” 


” 


have really done me a world of good in all ſhapespand! 
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Malebranche himſelf: you 
vou pleaſe, he will be exalted in ſpite of you. Lam 


tell one avother their on, and are often very 
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r notion of it is not at all juſt. La Mouſſe is in 
ictou, with Madame de Sancei. It is true, —— 
Corbinelli are too good friends to divert the ſpe 

Corbinelli chinks you as 4 a philoſopher as Fand 
humble yourſelf as 


now reading the litthe is's book ; I bave/likewife 
got that of M. d Andilli, which is admirable ; 1 am 
reading too the Engliſh Schiſm, which gives me — 
* ork 1 all chat, che nog 
ces of Father Bouhours are a 
one another s eyes out, to our great amuſement. They 
mouthed: _ are likewiſe remarks on the French 
language which are excellent; you cannot imagine 
What diverſion this controverſy affords us; I wonder 
the Fefuit ſhould give himſelf ſuch liberties as he does, 
ſince be has owr brethren amongſt the number of 
his © kearers - , who will all on a ſudden relieve 
him from his poll, and that at a time when he leaſt 
thinks of it; the ſeems to be chĩefly againſt him. 
Tue Father Prior was extreme good company to us, he 
is an excellent hand you know at — things. Ah, 
ay , how muſt you have profited by ſuch a one 
ather Boſfu +; who was here yeſterday! it is the 
roof learned man poſſible, and the moſt. conſummate. 


. 7, chat is ſay, Catteſian, that æver was; 
HE 


Was pleaſed to lower + prong however, on certain 
topies. took a ſenſble pleaſure in hearing him ſpeak; 
the Prior always led him · into very pleaſing wits but 
I vas always thinking of you, and could not help con - 
fidering myſelf as a perſon unworthy of a converſation 
o muſt have profited ſo much, and in 
which-you ate extremely worthy<to- have born a part. 
Cothinellt worſtips this Pather, ami has been to pay 


bim ia viſit to Shinte Genevieve; and when he comes 


het e bext, will fad a way to bring them together a- 
gain. Madame de re ded ſtill at Verſailles; the 
* Meſure de Port-Royal' Bens le Boſſu, regular 
Canon of St. Genevieve, author of an excellent treatiſe on the 
1 This conformity between the terms 


lagen wag eise ester; to the 99 of Defpreapx in ſupport... 
of. Ari s doQtrine againſt r See this-arret in Deſpreaux's $ 


works, 
Werthy 
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Horthy is at Paris; I am bete alone, and yet am not 


alone, which gives me ſomewhat approaching towards 
uneaſineſs; for I could be content to be by _— 
little. M. and Madame de Remes are here Mr. de 
Richelieu. Madame de Toiſi, and a little gitl that fings, 
came to dinner at their houſe the day before yeſterday'; 
I went there after dinner; we read there a minute ae- 
count of the ſiege of Maeſtricht, Which indeed is a ve. 
ry pretty affair ; the brothers Ripert ate taken notice 
of in a very handſome manner in it. Madame de Sou- 
biſe has gone away with no ſmall} pet, leſt the very 
ſhadow of her ſpindle ſhould give offence; it was a 
great culverin fired when people leaſt thought of it, 
that alarmed the camp. I will tell yo more of this, 
after I have ſeen the'Sy/phide; Amonio gives me leave 
to be here a while longer; the weather is too fine yet 
to chace me away, and I am poing to ſet abouticuring 
my hands. I never ſay one word of Italian to him, a 
he, on the other hand, never ſpeaks one word of 
French to me; this is what fuits us and pleaſes us at 
the fame time. There it great intriguing at Cheljes 
for him; J fear he will never live to be old, it is a ht- 
tle inſurredtion. My lady ſupports him, the young 


folks abominate him, the old ones are for him, the 


confeſſore are (envious of him, the Viſitor condetuns 
him for his mein: I could fay'a deal of nonſenſe 
about this affair. But ler us talk of Philipburg, 


people now begin to think it will got be taken, 
irs now only blockaded. Phe enemy's troops have 


deeamped, in order to preſent theit humble requeſt 
to Mr. de Luxemburg to retite from” Briſgau , 


which the Emperor values mote than the taking of 
Philipſbourg. Every thing contribates to the felicity 


of the King; for which cauſe, when I am apprehbenfive - 
for my ſon, it is becauſe its a common thing enough 


for private perſons to ſuffer n public victories: but'as 


the vaſſal of the ſtate, I on I neither am, not ever. 
can be in any ſort of apprehenſion. I am much more 


in pain for the veſſel that brings our” cardinaPs bag 


* A country in Germany, ſituated between the Rhine and the 
Bladk-foreſt, * - Ka TORY 
2 0 
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am I right? A province he is now laying waſte, as i 
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of every thing: you - have a ſhare: of it in your 
fortune, as well as a quarter in your arms. But I think 
too much and too often of your affairs; I worſhip the 
-Archbiſhop for the trouble he takes about them; it is 
no ſmall advantage; but ſhould no one at all think of 
them, what is then to become of this frail bark? it is 
I who am to be at the helm in that caſe. - I ſhould be 
mighty glad Mazarques were come, with the leave of 
Mademoiſelle. de Mazarques, I ſhall ſee what the 
Marquis de Louvois intends to do, this will be attend- 
ed with no coſt; and as for favours from his Majeſty, 
we ought always to wn for them when we know we 
deſerve; them, as. Mr. de Grignan certainly does. 
There s Mr, de Roquelaure for you, what an example 
pf patience ! there is not any couttier that has 3 
0 of complaint than he has. I ſhould rather go to 
Provence to pay a viſit to the Archbiſhop, than I would 
to your prior who cures all evils. 

PLES an account yeſterday of the Malade imagi- 
naire, which I have not ſeen ; the hero of the piece is 
entirely under the management of theſe gentlemen, 
whoſe preſcriptions. he follows with the moſt ſcrupu- 
lous exactneſs: ſixteen drops of elixir in thirteen ſpoon- 
fuls of water; ſhould.there, bappen to be fourteen, it is 
all over with bim. He takes a ſmall pill, and is told 
he muſt walk in his chamber; when — he diſ- 
covers a dreadful and moſt embarraſſing difficulty, 
which is to know whether he is to — the utmoſt 
length of his chamber, or only the breadth of it. I could 
2 help laughing moſt heartily at this; and they ate 

1 PALINS prunes; of this Jolly, $93 _ 


Zue s to wh W.... 

e you tell me of the Grand, Maſters N 
oth leaſant. Pray God he would give Corbinelli 
— "x and take him home to his houſe! for it is a 
—— philoſopher truly. After I ſhall have ſeen, Ma- 
dame Fee. I ſhall take occaſion to let her know 
what a world of good you haxe ſaid of the Abbe de la 
Vergne, ſhe will be perfectly charmed to hear it; I 


have leatnt too, that it is a much more difficult matter 


for ſome folk to become a Chriſtian has: it is to Io 
Come a Catholic. | 


5 * 


want of aiguments, with much chaff, of words. 
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- am extremely defirous the caſket ſhould come to 
your hands, and to bear how you like it: and pray 
Een dg d, ee en Haweb alerapa iN 
ward. God forgive me, it is much like la Brinvilliers, 
who has been thinking! theſe eight months, of dif- 


patching her father. Abl my „what a world“ 


Burn this Letter immediately; my eompliments and 


reſpects to all the Grignans, and to our friends at Aix. 
I compel Roqueſante to be ungrateful, by the down- 


right love and eſteem I beat towards herr. 
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OOR Madame de Coulanges is in a violent fever, 


7 * = 
_ * 93 4 


attended with paroxyſms: The: fit ſeized: her at . 


= 


Verſailles, it is to-morrow the fourth day; ſhe has 
been let blood, and ſhould; the diſtemper continue, ſue 


Her is the eſteem they entertain for her at that place. 
Ter little breaſt is prodigiouſiy offended with this im- 
for me to recollect all ſhe: writes me about the diſtreſs 
the is in on aceount of her not returning hete, Wihont 


being greatly moved with it. I intend: to go to ſee het 
to-morrow; hut muſt abſolutely; bechete on Subday; in 


muſt certainly looſe every drop of blood in het body ſo = 


pertinent fever; and am no leſs} ſo a it d, impoſſible: 


- 
x 
a> 


- 
* 

a4 

* 


order to begin my vintage. Tou hayeſyreat-rtaſo0tt0,  . 
be ſatisfied with my employing ſo much of my time a 
L intend to employ, in kopes of-cyging mychands; Or 


binelli has ſent me back the Letter you wrote him, it 


is really one of the prettieſt compoſitions Jever beheld: 

Iwill certainly ſhew it to Father la, Boſſu * for he is m7 
Malebranche + ; he will be chalmed with the good 
ſenſe you, diſcover, in that Letten; he will anſwer ou 


if he is able; for-he is none of thoſe who-ſupphrthe 


* 8 , [ . * — | 
* See the Letter of 16 September, page 95. f Nicholas. 


Nlalebranche, prieſt of the oratory, author of the book called 


Recherche de la Verite, and of leveral other works highly eſteemed. 
He was one of the beſt writers, as well as one of the greateſt 
philoſophers of his time. See his elogium by M. de Fontenelle- 
Hiſt: de IA cad. de Science 110% WHGas 
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ſure you will like the artleſa petſpicuĩty 38 
converſation; he is nephew to that M. de la Lane, that 
hatt the handfome wiſe. Cardinal de ; Retz has talked 
to you a thouſand times of ber charms. He 
3s dope to that great Abbe de la Lane che- J anſeniſt ; 
the e in good ſenſe, but he in awextra< 
ordinary maimer; ee wes ef} mans little la 
Lane chat dances. N 1 2 4 
You fee how bave enta — anpſels - 
lars, all this was . 1 The 
little fketch of — in the manner of Corbinelli, 
is excellent: K it may bel undes ſtood with- 
out an 1 on which account I ſhalt con- 
ſult no one about it. Marſhal Schomberg has at- 
tacked the rea- guard of the enemy; he muſt cer- 
tainly have cut them to pieces, had he purſued with 


a mote numerous body of troops; a party of forty dra 


goons-facrificed their lives like ſo many heroes; one 
called d'Aigremont: was killed on the ſpot ; the fon-of 
Buſf, he wanted to get te the further kids of para- 
Jiſe is priſoner and the Count de Vaux, always 
the ſoremoſt; but the reſt of the army was w 
idle, ſo that five hundred horſe made all this havock. 
They faid, it is pity this detachment- had net been 
4 - but 1 conſtantly ſee it come to paſs, that D 
who plans things beſt is often deceived. Even the 
Worthy bas ſometimes been out in n ſhe 
preſeats her moſt Heart reſpects to you: for my 
part,” I think a — rat of the 55 
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8 . child, it is not becauſe? 1 Want to 
2 you the dilagreeablencks of z journey in the 


— . of December, that intteat you to come bete in 


Ocdobor; no, it is merely hecauſe F would haye the 


pleafure to fee you two months ſooner, by that means. 


I haye taken ſufficiently. upon me in not making uſe of 


the 1 you have I me over you, de"ordering 
4 you 
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you to come here this ſummer. Tou muſt; abſolntely 
if you do not mean to carry your irrefolution beyond. 
all bounds, you will ſet out exactly in the manner a 

greed upon between us; that is, when Mr. de Grignan 
goes to his aſſembly : this is the preciſe time I ſhall 
reckon myſelf obliged to you for, as I ſhall then be a- 
ble to promiſe for myſelf,, This is what my friendſhip 
tells me I ought to expect from yonrs, fo ſay no more 
of this. As for my health, be undei no- fort of con- 
cern about it; I bathe my hands twice a day in the 
muſt of the vintage; this gets into my head a little; 
but I am perſuaded, by what every body tells me, 1 
ſuall be the better for it. Should I prove miſtaken, Vi- 
chi will then come upon the carpet; in the mean 
while, I do every thing I am bid, and walk boch 
lengthways and acroſs my room, with the moſt ſctupu- 
lous obedieace imaginable; I ſhalt notpuſly mpfay' in 
this place beyond 4 fine ſeaſon; I am under no fore 
of obligation to do ſo, and therefore would not pro- 
miſe I thall wait here for the fogs of OGober. Did 1 
tell you Segrais * has married a very rich couſin of his 
own? ſhe-who would never; ſhe: faid, marry any one 
of equat wealth with herſelf, alledging they would 
certainly deſpiſe her, and that ſhe had rather 'marry's 
_ couſin of her own, © „ 
I would gladly know the reaſon why yew forbid me 
to write you long Letters, ſince it is to: mie the moſt 
a, of all employment, eſpecially whew I cannot 
have your company. You threaten me Wirk returning 
them unopened, I ſhould be exceeding ſorty to pa) the 
poſtage of them; they are ſtuffed with ſuck multitudes 
of trifles, that J am ſometimes vexed to think, that e- 
ven you yourſelf ſhould pay for them: but if. you real- 
ly deſire to rid yourſelf of that mortification, come, 
come and ſee me, come and-ſnatch the pen out of my 
hands, come and be my governeſs, and then tit me 
with the wretched things I have writ you. This will 
be the beſt and the only way to prevent the ſwelliag of 
my limbs, and indeed to reſtore me to theenjoymentrof 
perfect health. | | 3 
* Jean Renaud de Segrais of the Freneh acaderny,” © 
E 4- . Philipſbur g 
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Philipfburg is taken at laſt, and I wonder at it. I 
did not think our enemies knew how to take a town; 1 
therefore aſked, in the firſt place, to know who it was 
that took this, and whether it might not be ourſelves; 
but no, it is even they, it ſeme. $579 
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Paris, 25 September, 1676, at Madame de Coulanges's. 


IV gocd troth, daughter, here's a poor little woman 
I very ſick: this is the eleventh day of her illneſs, which 
took her at Chaville as the was returning from Verſail- 
_ les. Madame de Tellier was ſeized with it at the ſame 
=. time that ſhe was, and returned immediately to Paris, 
=_ where ſhe received the ſaciament yeſterday. Beaujen, 
Madame de Coulanges's gentle woman, was firuck with 
the fame atrow: the has always kept company with 
her miſtreſs; not a fingle medicine was preſcribed for 
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' | my lady's chamber that was not ordered, at the ſame 
_ time, in the maids, purge for purge, bleeding for 
_ | bleeding, ſacrament for ſacrament; the paroxyſms of n 
= - the diſorder, the raving, all were exaQly alike in both. 3H 
God grant this fellowſhip may not laſt too long. Beau- 1 
| jeu has juſt received the ſacrament of extreme unQtion, F 
and, it is thought, will hardly live till. next morning. 5 
We are in fear of a return of Madame de Coulanges 


fit as to-morrow, it being preciſely the ſame which 
keeps company with that which has now attacked this 
poor creature. It muſt be owned it is a dreadful diſ- 
order indeed: I have been witneſs to the terrible bleed- 
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= - ings the phyſicians preſcribe the poor folks who happen 
= 40 be ald with it; but as I = ſenſible that I = 
= no veins, I declared openly to the firſt Preſident of the - 
2 court of aids, that if ever 1 am dangerouſly ill, I ſhall 
= certainly beg them to ſend me M. de Sanguin the very 
= firſt moment of it; I am firmly refolved-on it. The 
= very fight of theſe gentlemen, is enough to fright one 
= from ever letting them get poſſeſſion of one's body. 
= The death of poor Beaujeu is their laſt exploit. I have 


thought of Moliere a hundred times, fince I have 
ſeen thele ſcenes, I am, however, in hopes this poor 
1164 | _ woman 7 
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fruits of her economy, and to live on the gredit.ot the 
reputation ſhe has acquired; iti wilb be a conſiderable 
while before ſhe has exhauſted the Rock the haste 
red. She ſends you a thouſand compliments; is ver, 
fat, and as well as can be! You tell me wonder of 
the friendſhip of Roqueſante; I am by no meant ſur- 
rized at it, I wha know his heart as well is 1-do# 
Je.merits, in many reſpeQs; the diſtinction and amit7 
you ſhew him. I am perfeRly well, and'/am/overjoyet 
I had not begun the vintage, I ſball [uſt the other eme 
dies ; and when this poor. little woman s recustedg I 
mal] go and reſt myſelf for a fe day sa Evrig Bran 
eas has come to- night on foot; a horſe-back, a in, 
cart; he ſwooned away at: the foot of the poor ſick per- 
ſon's bed: no friendſhiph can appear before his. That 
LI entertain for you is far from being ſmalll. 

1 found at Paris an affair blown all over the town; © 
which will appeariextremely ridiculous to you: thete 
are abundance of folks that will tell yomof its but itt 
ſeems as if you ſee : thoſe: things better in my Leiters. 
There was at court a fort of agent of the King of o. 
land *; who was buying up all the fineſteftates for his 
maſter. In ſhort, he had fixed upon that of Rieux in 
Britainy, for Which he had ſigned a contract for fixe 
hundred thouſand: livres. This agent demanded that 
this eſtate or manorſhould be etected into a dutchy, and: 
the title left blank; he took care to have all ſorts: of; 
fine privileges and rights annexed to it, and theſe both 
male and female, and what not. The King, and in 
deed every body elſe, thought it muſt be either for the 


| Marquis d' Arqulen, or the Marquis de Bethune. This 
= agent has preſented to the King a Letter from the 
| * John Sobieſki, —_ 


B 5 | King 
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Hog. of - Poland, gaming the perſon it is for, guefs 
? who but Beifncies, ſon of the Maitre des comp- 

x he bad made himſelf taken notice of by a ptodĩ- 


gious and extrayagant equipage, and by running into a 
moſt ridiculous expette:: the world took it for gtant- 


ed lie was really a ful, which is no great rarity. It 


would ſeem the King of Poland, by I do not know 
what ſort of divination, has found out that Briſacier is 
originally. from Poland, ſo that, by this means, his 
bened out by 4n 8 and him- 
ſelf become 2 Pole. Phe Ki Poland adds, that 
Briſarier in his relation, cop. Log when formerly in 


France; be was going to have married his filter ; he 


has ſent his mother a golden key, as Lady of honour to 
the Queen: Glander gave out for diverſion, that the 
As Poland alſo for diverſion, had had fome flight 
after. the mother, and that this little boy 
wank 3 but the affair was not ſo for all that, the 
ehimera+refts wholly on the good houſe of Poland. 
The little, agent, however, has blown the whole af- 
fair, thinking the buſineſs as good as concluded; and 
the as {don as he came to know the truth of the 
matter, has treated this agent as an infolent fool, aud: 
Has — him to leave Paris, giving him to eg 
that bad it not been out of his regard for the Ki 
Poland, be would have him fent to tbe Baſtile. Ji 


Majeſty has written to the King of Poland, complain- 


ing, in a'friendly manner, of this intended inſult or pro- 
fanation of the higheſt honour of the kingdom; and 
conſiders the protection the King of Poland gives this 
1 a impoſnĩion on _ ow 
ſtanding, even ueſtion the lepality of the 
charaQter with which he — to be veſted; He 
leaves it in the option of Mr. de Pomponne to dilate on 
ſd fertile a topic. It is faid this little agent has made 
olf; ſo that this affair e e en 
of the courier. 3h. £7 | :% 
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To the Same. en ee 


N Paris, Wedneſday, 30 September, 1676. | 
Tell you a ſtory; it is no more than Tueſday's but 
I begin my Letter however in order to anſweryours; 
and that I may talk to you about Madame de Cons 
langes, and will make an end of it to-morrow, which 
will actually be Wedneſ ag. 
It is now the fourteenth day of Madame de Con- 
langes's illneſs ; the phyſicians will not as yet take updti 
them to promiſe any thing, becauſe the fever! ſtill cot» 
tinues, and in her perpetual ravings, they have teaſon 
to be afraid of her becoming inſenſible. However as 
the returns are weaker, there is all the reaſon in the 
world to think that all will be well. They wanted to 
have given her a vomit this morning, but found her 
reaſon ſo far loſt, that it was impoſſible to prevail with 
her to take any more of it than five or fix pitiful-gulpy, 
that had not half the deſired effect. It would ſeem 80 
me, as if you took a pleaſure in being uneaty-about 
my continuing in the feveriſh-air of this houſe; I do 
aſſute you l am as well as you would wish ne to be. 
M. de Coulanges is extremely deſirous I ſhould be heret 
Fam ſometimes in the chamber of the ficle perſon; 
ſometimes in the garden, I come and go when I wil, 
_ chat with a multitude of different folks, walk abroad; 
ſo that Lam in no ſort of dunget of catching the very; 
in ſhort, daughter, you need- be in ns manner of un 
eaſineſs about my heatth#' 7 7 mens 
Poor Amonio is no longer at Chelles; he watiobliped 
to yield to e commands of the viſitor ; Madam is 
highly nettled at this affront, and in order to bu res 
venged, has ſhut up all the avenues to her houſe; in 
ſuch manner, that my ſiſter de Biron; my nieces d 
Biron, my ſiſter in law de Boſſe, all the friends; ull-the- 
couſins, all the neighbours,” and all the world .betdes 


are refuſed. acceſs; All the parlours are ſhut up _. 


the meagre days are kept, the matins ars always ſang 
* Marguerite-Guvune de Loffe, Abdeſyof Chilled; | | + 
5 wi 
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without the miſrecorde ; a thouſand little relaxations 
of diſcipline are reformed ; and when: any complaint is 
made of it, Alas! I muff cauſe the rule to be obſerved ; 
but you was not wont to be fo ſevere, I was in the 
aurong fer ſo doing ; I repent heartily of it. In a word, 
one may call Amonio the reformer of Chelles. This 
trifle muſt have diverted you; and in good ſooth, you 
may ſa what nonſenſe you will on this head, I am 
eds full of the notion of Madame s wiſdom ; 
though it is this very circumſtance that renders the 
matter utterly inconceivable. Amonio is with M. de 
Nevers; he is drefled like a Prince, and the beſt con- 
ditioned ſoul alive. He has ſat up five or fix nights 
with Madame des Coulanges : I will afſure you he is 
as great an adept as any of them; but his whey: beard 
is not fit to appear in the preſence of M. Brayer. They 
all told me the vintage of this year, would certainly 
prove an empiric to me, and that my being. purſuaded 
from it was a piece of good fortune I little deſerved. 
You will aſk me, who ſpoke to me of it at firſt ? I an-. 
ſwer all the world, and Veſon as faſt as any of them; 
but he has thought better of it, and I am heartily glad 
Every body is of opinion the lover's paſſion is no 
more, and that Quanto is embarraſſed between the con- 
ſequences which might have followed the return of fa- 
vour, and the danger of diſcontinuing them, for fear 
they might be ſought after in ſome other quarter: on 
the other hand, it will be wrong to imagine their 
friendſhip alone will centent her, and ſo much beauty, 
accompanied with ſo much pride, is with infinite diffi- 
culty, if ever, brought to put up. with the ſecond place 
in power. Jealouſy, tis true, is extremely quick-- 
ſighted, but did you ever know that reſtleſs paſſion 
revent any thing? It is certain he has ſhewu a certain 
. the gead woman; but even Fire 5 
yon have ſaid to be perfectly juſt, ſhe is ſtill a different 
rſon, and that you know alters the caſe prodigiouſlx. 
are of ON ſhe.is too well tutored, to diſplay 
the ſtandard of ſuch. a piece of perfidy, with ſo ſmall 
an appearance of enjoying it for any time; ſhe would 
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then be directly expoſed to the fury of Quanto ſhe wotld 
ſhew the firſt example of infidelity, and would ſerve as 
a thoroughfare to others, Who are both younger, and 
more likely to excite deſire: in the mean time every 
body is on the watch, and tis thought time-wilFmake 
ſome diſcoveries. The good woman has aſked leave of 
her huſband ; and fince in return ſhe appears abroad 
with nothing i in her drels or otherwiſe, than ſhe uſed 
to do. 

Did I tell you that the good Marchioneſs des Her 
elles has the ſmall pox? Tis thought, however, ſhe 
will get the better of this dreadful diſorder, —— 
no ſmall miracle at her age and mine 
It is now Wednefday evening. The poor kick body 
is at laſt out of danger; at leaſt without ſome accident, 
which it is impoſſible to foreſee. As for Reaujeu, ſhe 
was actually departed, till ſuch time as the vomit raiſed 


her from the dead; ſo tis no ſuch . matter to . as 
nn people chiak for. 


LET TER COCEXXXIV: ey : 
To the ſame. "OS 


Paris, Friday, 2 Odeber, I 676: 
CCORDING to my ancient and moſt laudabte 
A cuſtom, I am come this morning into the Mar- 
queſs's chamber: the moment ſhe ſaw my joyous coun- 
tenance, ſhe ſeemed apprehenſive of my intentions, and 
at the ſame time threw me down this ſheet” of pa- 
per; but her generoſity was not quite ſo great as it 
ſeemed to be, as the intends to make uſe of it 
partly herſelf, which ] agree to with all my heart. 1 
will therefore tell you in pocht parole, my lady 
Counteſs, that we are ſtill in the dark as to the 
remaining PLE of the campaign. Will M. de Lor- 
rain remain * for ever with folded arme? Bees i! 
panto? We are alſo in qualms about M. de Zelps 
march towards the Moſelle. M. de Schombetg mould 
have paſſed the Sambre on the 25th, in his march to- 
Prince Charles of Lorrain had juſt taken Philipſburg, after 
the ſiege of n ok after - 2 N FH 
wwards 
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wards Philipville : it will be eaſy for bim then to ſend 
reinforcements to M. de Crequi. 

I ſuppoſe you know all the cabals of the conclave; 
if your friend ſhould arrive at the ſovereign eminence, 
methinks it would be no bad thing for you to take a 
trip to Rome, to offer him your ſervice; you will have 
time enough, if it be true, that the election is not to 4 
happen ſoon, I part of yeſterday at Richlicu's E 
gate; I found the ladies entirely engroſſed with dect- 
ding the important gueſtion of dreſs ; what I any able 
to tell you is, that the Ange will be one of the moſt 
ſuperb ornaments that woman ever wore. 1 grumbled, 
according to my old will, at che exorbitant expence of 
it, but teceived no other ſatis faction than that of being 
treated as an old fool and a pantaloon. I took all in- 
ou part, as I found myſelf but little the worſe for it. 

hey wanted ſadly to have had fome diſcourſe with 
me, about borrowing of jewels, but I took care to- 
keep clear of the ſnare, and was always running down 
ſuch kind of ſamiliarities We are to have Madame 
de Verneuil with us here on Monday: he is coming to 
make herſelf ready for her journey into Languedoc. 
Maneiroſa is to come down with her to ſtay fome days 
with us, after which ſhe ſets out for the Loire. I am, 
with all due reſpect, wholiy your's and the Count's. 


Madame de SEvigne continues. 


Tou know the fat Abbe, and bow glad be is to ſave 
a ſcrap of paptr; fortunately I am: ſtill better pleaſed, 
to furniſh him with what he wants. He is at preſent 
prodigiouſly caſt down at a ſad accident that has hap- 
pened to him: you muſt know he has given his valet an 
old cloak, which he wore only a whole year, thinking 
he had bad two; the miſtake is obvious, was he not 
exceſſively generous: For my part, I think him as: 
much an original in matter of economy, as the Abbe 
de la Victome is in regard to covetouſneſs. 58 
. Here's news from Madame de Caſtres ®, who ac- 
quaints me that Odeſcalchi is Pope: you muſt-have 
known it before it could reach us. In ſhort; out Car- 
dinals are now returning: ſhould they come by way of 
* Elzabeth de Bonzi, ſiſter to the Cardinal of that name. 
| P IQVENCE, 


* Fry 4 1 1 es, ora RACE SS 3 Lg 5 99 we Lag 2 
2 J r r BFR 
S n n e wer 99 1 8 * r?! Fe an Cen a ns. „ 
1 hr e 8 1 * 3 1 1 8 As Ro 
Ad 1 NT 9 - N n 
0 "LIN 3 8 A . 


MARCHIONESS DE SEVIGNE. 17 
Provence, you will ſee them before you ſet out. Do 
you know that little Amonio is riding poſt on his way 
to Rome? His uncle, that is to ſay, a different perſon 
from him that was about the deceaſed Pope's perſon ; 
he is one who is: groom of the bed- chamber to the nem 
Pope f. 80 you ſee his fortune is made, and he will 
no longer ſtand in need of the favours of Madame des 
Chelles, or any of her nuns. It is now Friday, child, 
and I ought by this time to have been at Livri, as the 
weather is ſo delightfully fine, and Madame des Cou- 
langes out of all danger, enjoying all the pleaſure of 
her recovery; not to mention that I ſhould be glad to 
know whether M. de Pomponne has coneluded our af- 
fair this morning, that I may be able to ſend yo bis 
letter this evening. F want likewiſe to thank him; and 

to ſpeak with Parere; after which I ſhall be perfectly 


eeaſy, and fhall go to-morrow, or Sunday, to Livri. 


Madame Maintenon came yeſterday to ſee Madame 
Coulanges; ſhe expreſſed a great deal of concern for 
what this pov ſiek perſon had ſuffered, and was over- 
joyed at her recovery, or rather reſutrection- The lo- 
vers were together all day yeſterday. The wife was 
eome to Paris. They dined together; there: was no 
playing in public. In ſhort, joy is now returned, and 
all our fears and jealouſies entirely vaniſhed, As there 
is nothing but changes in this world, and theſe ſome- 
times all on a ſudden from oppoſite extremes; the gteat 
woman is returned by water, and is now as well with 
the beauty; as ſhe was formerly ill with her. Their 
rancour is ſoftened ; and, in ſhort, what they tell us 
to-day, they unſay to-morrow : this is by no means the 
r of immutability. I eonjute you, my moſt ami- 
daughter, not to imitate thoſe great folks with re- 
gard to your ſetting out; and to conſider that we are 
now arrived at the ſecond of October. As for my 
health, be under no concern about it: Eivti, whate- 
ver you may think of it, is going to do me a 
world of good, during the remaining part of the fine 
ſeaſon. Say nothing to 1, I beſeech you; 
though Hove him for his willingneſs do be obliging to 
Clement X. T Odeſcalhi; elected Pope the 2 bft Sep 
e 


you | 
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you in ogni modo, as for example, hie telling you he 
ſaw me; this little lie proceeds from | ſomething good 
at bottom; I affure, my beauty, I never once caſt my 
eyes on him, and did not fo much as know of his be- 
ing at Paris. Langlade had like to have died at Frene 
the ſame diſeaſe that Madame des Coulanges had, 
with this exception that he was ftill ina rely bed way, 
and had received the ſacrament of extreme unction: 
Madame le Tellier is likely to _ „and is ex- 
ceeding ill. Farewel, my dear Liiatel, 8, I embrace 
the Count and the pretty — ; my God, how dear 
I find you are all to me EI exhort you to read father 
Boſſu, he has compoſed a ſmall treatiſe on the Art of 
Poetry“, which Corbinelli rates an hundred times 
1 7552 than that of Deſpieaux. _ Thee 


1 E T T E R COCLXXXV. 
| | To the Same. 


os en Wedneſday, + Oltober; 7076. 
Write to you now eas it were per avance, as they 
I ſay at Provence, to let you know that I returned 
hither on Sunday, in order to paſs the remaining part 

of the fine ſeaſon, and to reſt myſelf after my fatigue. 
I 6nd myſelf in perfect good health, and the ſolitary 
life I lead, is far from baing diſagreeable to me, eſpe 
cially-as:I know it is ſoon to have an end. Fam going 
to try at ſome little cures for my hands, and that 
purely out of complaiſance to you, for to tell truth, 
have no great faith in them: but, if you go to that 
with i it, I muſt' needs tell you, that this is the chief, if 

not the only Treaſon, I take any care of myſelf at all; 
eſpecially as I am perſuaded, that no human art can 
poſſibly put off the allotted time but for one moment: 


* There ſeems to be no kind of relation between the two 
works here mentioned. The firſt, which is in proſe, is a pretty 
diffuſive treatiſe on the epic poem in particular; and the other, 
1 which is in verſe, comprehends the art of poetry in general, but 
t i in a very conciſe manner, and in imitstion of Horace's Art of ; 

VF etry: ſo that father Boſſu's work may be eſteemed and praiſed with 
Hh great juſtice, without, however, giving it the preference to that 
14. of the Art poetique « of een, ! is a 1 of di- 
1 dactic poetry, 0) n 30} ot denn 
i | | yet f 
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MARCHIONESG DE SEVIGNE. 113 
yet for all that, I follow the plain maxims of what is 
called human prudence, as I have a notion that, by this 
very attention chiefly, the eternal and immutable. de- 
crees of providence are fulfilled : you may then con- 


clude, dear daughter, that no attention will be want: 


ing in me for. that end, as 1 hold this as an eſſegtial part 
_ that obedience which all creatures. owe to their 
Creator. This you will ſay is a great lecture indeed 

and indeed it is e en high time I ſhould begin the ſeque! 
of my proceedings during my laſt ſtay at Paris, Which 
was for about a fortnight, You know how I. ſpent 
the Friday, and how I waited on M. de Pomponne 
We were of. opinion, d'Hacqueville and I, that you 
had teaſon to be ſatisfied with the regulation you know 
of, ſince, you ſee; the King conſents, that the Lieute- 


7 * 


- 


nant ſhall be treated with the ſame honours. with the 


governor ;-a, very important buſineſs truly. On the 
Saturday, M. and Madame de Pomponne, Madame 
de Vins, d'Hacqueville, and the Abbé de Feuquieres, 
came to take me with them on a jaunt to Conflans. 
The weather was extremely pleaſant, and we found the 


| houſe much finer than it had been in M. de Richeliens 


ſupplied by machines from the riyer, and which wi 
never run dry whilſt that has a drop of water lel 


time. There are. fix. admirable fountains, ih wil 
init. *Tis a pleaſure when one thinks of this plentiful 


ſupply of water, whether for bathing, or even quench- 


ing one's thirſt, M. de Pomponne was 8 
chearful and good-humouted; we had a deal of dit- 
courſe, and laughed the whole day from motn till 


night. With this natural gravity and ſagacity he told. us, | 


he thought the houſe, and every thing about it, had: 
certain venerable and cathedral-like air *. This little 


party gave infinite pleaſure to the whole company, and 


you may be aſſured, you were not forgotten. The 
dream of the little good body has vanquiſhed in the 
twinkling of an eye; though the is not of opinion that 


4 2 


fear is the ſole motive of attachment to Puanto. As 


for M. de Marſillac's journey, 1 would not have you 
think it the effect of ſtratagem or fineſſe in the leaſt, it 
has been exceeding ſhort, and he is now as well with 


* This bauſe belongs to the Archbiſhop of Paris. 
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vid © LETTERS OFTHE 
the King as ever; he never once ſtopped for amuſe- 


ment, nor ever went one ſingle ſtep out of bis way; he 


carried Goutville with him, who has ſeldom much 
time to ſpare, and walked him round his eftate like 
ſome great river, which falls and enriches the foil 
wherever it flows. As for M. de Rochefoucault, he 
went with the fondneſs of a child, to fee Vernueil once 
[more, and thoſe places where he was formerly wont to 
hunt with ſo much pleaſure, I cannot add, and the 
ſcenes and haunts of his former loves, I cannot believe 
he ever knew what the paſſion meant. I'Il return with. 
flower pace than his ſon, and go into Tourine to pay 
a viſit to Madame de Valentine, and the Abbe d'Effiat. 


He was extremely anxious about Madame des Coulan- 
ges, who is now recovering from one ef the moſt dan- 


Fine diforders'that rt is poſſible for any one to be in. 
either the fever nor the fits have as yet entirely left 
her; but as it is now paſt the height, and as ſhe is no 
longer ſubject to any ravings, the may ſafely ſay the is 
on the high way to get the better of it. Madame de la 


Fayette is now at St. Mour. I have been there but 


once yet: ſhe is ſtill affected with the pain in ber fide, 


which - bindered her from going to ſee Madame des 
eedingly concerned :. 
the ſume reafon prevented her vifiting Langlade, who- 


Coulanges, for whom ſhe Was exc 
was very dangerouſly ill of the fame diſeaſe with Ma- 
dame des Coulanges, and had received the ſacrament of 
extreme unction, which was even a ſtep beyond her. 
In ſhort, the is now better in every teſpect, and that 


without ever ftirring from the ſpet where ſhe was firſt 


taken ill I told Madame des Coulanges the other day, 
that Beauſeu had had the extreme unction adminiſtred 
to her, and that they had performed the Jeſus Maria 


fort her. She anſwered me with a voice, which ſound- 


ed as if it came from the other world: Eh! why do 


not they perform it ſor me? Þ am ſure I deſerve it full 


as well as ſhe does. What fay you to this ſtrange kind 
of ambition? I would have you write to little Coulanges; 
he deferves compaſſion as much as any body can do : 
had he loſt his wife, he had really loft his all, and to 


ſpeak more properly, had been abſolutely undone/ 1 


could not help being very much moved, at her cauſing 
| a letter 
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MARCHETIONESS DE SEVUIGN E. 175 
2 leiter to be writ to M. de Gue , to recommend 


M. des Coulanges to him, and that frem motives of 


juſtice and conviction, acknowledging that the had 
ruined him, and requeſting this favour of M. and Ma- 
dame de Gus, as the laſt — of her friendſbip for 
her ; the aſked their pardon and bleſſing at the fame 
time. I do aſſute you it was really: a very affecting 
ſcene. Vou will therefore write to this Poor little 
man, who ſeems very happy in the notion of enjoyin 
my friendſhip: and to telt-you the truth, it is on ſuck 
Omen as theſe, that one ought to how i * 
Lour lierle German appears extremely [dextrotis: in 
managing the good Abbe: he is as beautiful as an an- 
gel, and at the lame” time as modeſt and difcreet as*a 
N He is going to ſpeak Germas at M. de Straſ- 
Purge J have' — a word of good council a· 
his W but Idefy you to gueſs his name; 
— may guels till you are tired; you —— be able to 
hit it tilt J tell you, for it is always Aurremnent: A 
very happy dame for ſuch folks as delight is | pubs © and 
conundrutns. | 0 Sal (att 18 £3; 1 
Madame de Cornie) wess viſe B= thi other i 


the could ſpeak” with "To, in an ant-chambes, whete 
there was nobody but à patcel of lacqueys. At laſt 
there came to her « mas he ſeemed Thmewiinr civik 
ler than the Teſt; who told her that was no plate for 
her to be in O Sir ?*faid the, I am well enough here; 
I am under no apptehenſons from their ilEbechayiour, 
whilſt they remain lacqueys ; tis afterwards that they 
grow- ſaucy and inſolent. This made VI. de ponne 
ahnoſt burſt with e 2; you know what ſoft of 
laughs his are; F ure it cannot fail to divert you 
as well as him. 

The Candida writes e that he has e Pope, 
and affures me, that he is far from having any qualms 
of Conſcience about the matter. Von know i 
manner he eluded the ſnare of ſacrilege and perju 


this affait: the reſt muſt have enjoyed ĩt with a as! bo fre 
guſt, ſince there there was 2 manner of neceſſity for 


2 to Madame des Conte, Why was intendant of 
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146 3 DETTERSQFTHE- 
committing either. He informs me —— is not 
only ſo in title, but even is more ſo in his liſe and 
converſation, that he writ to you from Lyons as he 
went, and will not have it in his power to ſee you as 
he returns, for which he alledges the fame 7 
of the. police,” which vexes him exceedingly, ſo that 

he will ſoon be at home, and juſt as gteat as if no- 
thing at all happened. This journey has done him a 
great deal of honour; for nothing can excel the wiſ- 
dom and felicity that has attended all his meaſures. It 
is even the general opinion, that by the excellent 
choice he has made of a ſoxeteign Pontiff, he bas 
brought down the Holy Ghoſt into the conclave, after 
an exile of a vaſt number of years: though after 
ſuch exiles as this, wha will wonder at his baviſhwent 
from councils of a.gature purely human! | 

So then you are now in the midſt of lite f It — 

now you ought. to be afraid of ſpitits: I am now go- 
ing to lay a wager, that there are not above a hundred 
ſouls in Jour chateau. I am;entirely convinced as to 
the irrefiſtible amiableneſs of the beauteous Roche- 
bonne; but Corbigellix eonſtaney is ĩnnnerſed in ſuch 


| 85 ocean of. f.philoſophy.: and is ſo immoveably fixed to 


ſyllogiſns and argument, that I can no longer an- 
ſwer for his behaviour. He ſays that father Boſſu does 
not anſwer your queſtions properly; that it would be 
folly, in bim to pretend to inſtruct you, and that you 
know more of the matter than themal ou will rite: 


us word what you think of, the affair. on bad ins 


I think I wrote you the hiſtory of 2 1 di 
impoſlible to ſay any thing further of it till the return 
of the courier from Poland. He no longer appears, 
however, at Paris, or at cgurt; he may be ſaid pro- 
7. y to ge. the town, ſince he lives entirely among 

i en, environs. He was at Chichi the o- 

dame de Pleſſis came from Frene to fee 
him, that ſhe might conſole on account of the breaking 
off of his bargain : Briſaciet aſſured her it Was no ſueh 
h thing as broken, and that as ſoon as the courier was re- 
turned, the world would ſee whether he was the fool 


* This affair is related in a pretty circumſtantial manner in che 
Memoirs de I Abbe de Choiſi. | 


4 {996 


they 


MARCHIONESS DE SEVIGNE. #14 
they thought him or not. Whether it is the King or 
the Queen of Poland, or whether any of them be his 
protector, we ſhall be able, as you wiſely hint, to 
form a judgment hereafter. 

M. de Buſſi is juſt come whilſt I am writin ws Fer this ly 
ter; I ſhewed him how mindfut:you were 
will let you know by his own hand es much — is 4 
bliged to you for this civility. He read to me ſome of 
the moſt entertaipin PONY that were ever feen: they 
are not to be printed, though I am ſure they deſerve it 
full as well as many things that are. 

We have this moment intelligence that Brifacier 
and his mother, who were at Gagni, bard: by this, 
have been taken up: tis a bad omen, if true, with 
reſpect to the affair of the dukedom. This news; is 
perhaps rather too freſh, and poſſibly premature; at 
leaſt in the manner tis banded about at Paris. But 
* Hacqueville will. not tail to inform e the _ 
ticulars. N 80 > in e 

J have now, my child, fade of: che Zothe But 
ſtrange! Is it poſſible you ſhould: not have received 
mine of the 21ſt, it was filled with the fineſt exhortas 
tions imaginable; I had there determined and decided 
the affair of your ſetting out, and conjured:you7;: out 
of pute love and regard, not to delay it a moment; 
tis what I now beſecch yo to do, and by the ſame 
motives: you will aſſuredly follow the advice L give 
you, at leaſt, if you have that regard — 
which 1 believe 22 have ; from the perſuaſion Len · 

ſhall 


tertain of this, wave ſaying any thing more a< 
bout it, how; much I deſire it, and what 2 prodigious 


addition a delay of ſix weeks muſt neceſſar il he tomy 
anxiety. Madam de Soubiſe is gone to Flanders to ſee 
ber huſband, who is ſick, which I approve of exceed 
ingly. See the Hague Gazette.» I embrace you aithou- 
ſand times, my deareſt creatute, with a fondneſs inſi- 
er . e 1 Lam capable of e 19595 
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I. ET TER CCCLAXXVI. - 
i yall aer Friday, ꝙ Octaber, 1676. 
1 AM- ſorry, my deareſt, the poſt ſhould have delayed 
my letters for ſame days. I know the regard you 


have for me, and how anxious you are about me; but, 


tis only applying to the great d' Hacqueville, where I 
am ſure of a he aſſiſtance I can po deſire. I 
ſhall never forget, whilft I live, the pleaſure and conſo. 
lation I enjoyed at the rocks, from one of his epiſtles, 
when you had been juſt brought to bed; and I may 
ſaſely lay; that had it not been for that letter, I ſhould 
never have been able to ſupport the exceſſive grief 1 
then underwent. I perſuade -myſetf you will have 
grounds to be ſatisied by to-morrow, at leaſt if Ma- 
dame de Begaobs laquey, concerning whoſe care I am 
not without ſome ſlight apprehenſion, has taken care to 
t my letters into the poſt- office. You will have ſeen 

that, if it be come to hand, my anſwer to your 8, 
wherein you defire me to wait the arrival of M. de 
Grigoan. - I there likewiſe told you, that the ſeaſon 
being conſiderably advanced, was by no means what 
made me wiſh fo: earneſtly to fee you before M. de 
Grignan could arrive; but that it was wholly: owing 
to the extreme deſire I had of ſeeing you, which made 
me conjute you to favour me with this ſmall advance 
of pleaſure, which I might very well pretend td claim, 
on account of my ſingular moderation, in that of not 
inſiſting upon your quiĩtting your cattle; till ſuch time 
as M. de Grignan ſhould depart for the aſſembly; that 
had laid my account with having you every moment 


of the time, you gave mine a right and title to; and 


that, in ſhort; I confured you; as I nom actually do, 


to think in good earneſt, of ſetting out this very month, 


according to the agreement we had come to. I flatter 
myſelf M. de Grignan will think me extremely juſt and 
upright in all this. I have ſent you the little ſum you 


will have occaſion for till he comes: I think you had 
beſt travel in a litter as far as Rouane, and then take 


water to Briare, where my coach will meet you. 


This, 


-þ 


8 
We 
- "REA 
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MARCHIONESS DE SEVIGNE. 119 
This, daughter is what is moſt material in my letter, 
in caſe, as it is likely enough, it ſhould; happen to be 
The Abbé de Bayard acquaints me, that I did ex- 
tremely well in not going to Vicki this ſeaſon: that the. 
continual rains have almoſt entirely ſpoĩled the waters; 
that Saint Herem and Planci, who went there on pur-' 
poſe, did not uſe them; that the only perſan who: to 
them, was M. de Champitreux, who. was by no means 
ſatisfied witch theic effect; in a word, his lettet has 
afforded me iofigite ſatis faction 4 I was at a laſs how. to 
account for my On obſtinacy, and find this. to haye 
been the very thing that cauſed it. Lam now uſing a 
kind of miſſi maſh for my bands, made of deer's mar- 
row, and Hungary water, which, according to ſome 
is to perform miracles. But what has really done mea 
great deal of ſervice, is the miraculous fine! weather / 
we have had; that is thoſe charming clear ſun-ſhiniang 
days in the Autumn, when; tis neither hot nor cold: 
in a word, I am quite tranſported with them; L, walk! 
abroad from ten in the morning till five in the after- 
noon, without loſing ane ſingle ſecond; at which hour 
I retire to my apartment with the , moſt perfect ſub- 
miſſion ; though it is not without a conliderable mor- 
tification, finding by this, and to my no ſmall regret, 

& hat a wretched mortal I am, who by a moſt filly tis 
midity am forced to break with my chatmiag col of 
the evening. the oldeſt friend I have in the world, and 
whom, perhaps, I accuſe-yery, unjuſty of being the 
author of- all 7 ails. I then fling myſelf into the 
church, where I remain without evet once liſting up 
my eye-lids, till 2201 come to tell me thete are lights 
in my apartment. Lmuſt abſolutely have ſueh à de- 
gtee of obſcurity, ſuch as is that I find in ſame parts 
of the church, O ſuch * gloom as the ; woods | af 
ford, or elſe three or; four people ta chat with in a 
word, I follow your preſeriptions with moſt ſcrupulous; 
ezactneſs. Gt. n * $5 nent, > 233-0 
The news about Briſacier is entirely confirmed; it 
has. been diſcovered by his letters to the King of o- 
land. that he laboured what he could to bring him to 
7 2 che friendſhip of our monatch ; fo he is now. , 
Io? | in 
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in the baſtile, and his fate hangs in the ſcales ſuſpended 
betwixt the gallows and a dukedom. © 

As for what relates to Germany, there is a world of 
things to be ſaid. The General has met with a "ſmall 
mortification in relation to the eſcorting of a convoy; 
he has been undet a neceſſity to draw nèarer to us, and 
leaves theſe brutal Germans as ſoon as he ſhall ha ve 
ye the Rhine, to lay ſiege to Briſſac, as they did 
year to Philipſburg. It would be really ſtu -_ ws 

h were this to happen. There is much diff 
180 is army, I mean that 'of NM. de — 2 
ae juſt now a billet from M. d Haequeville, who was 
at Verſailles on Wedneſday,” in order to expedite and 
diſpatch the regulation for the aſſembly. I muſt needs 
acknowledge that never as there ſuch a friend as he is. 
The moment you have recommended any buſineſs to 
his care, he is ſo exceeding diligent and punctual in ac- 
quitting himſelf of it, that one would'often be tempted 
wh — 15. _ wa ap; A in the gs — 22> to mind 
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epun at cho ma ended at Paris, 14 October, — — 
a help thanking you for your great complai- 
- ſance to me, and for the regard you ſhew to me 
in the reſolution you have come to, of ſetting out be- 
fore M. de Grignan. embrace, and thank him too, 
for his goodneſs in conſenting to it. I am at no loſs to 
know, what he ſuffers from your abſence, but it is for 
ſo hort a While, that he ought not to grudge me this 
ſatisfaction : his ſhare of your company is always infi- 
nitely ſuperior to mine. I now earneſtly recommend it 
you, to provide a good guide and conductor for 
your journey; it gives me pain to think of the irk- 
ſomeneſs it will be attended with; Iwould conſign you 
to the care of Montgobert: be ſure to carry books 
with you; and for heaven's fake caution your muli- 
teets againſt taking any ſhort cuts, in the way from 
your houſe to Montelimart ; let them keep the coach 


road. They brought Madame des Coulanges 1 1 
A 


— 1 
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J juft now mentioned, and had it not been for du But, 
who alighted in an-inftant, and ſupported the litter, ſhe 
had fallen over a moſt dreadful precipice ; he bas told 
me this adventure fifty times over, which has al- 
moſt frightened. me out of my wits. I have been a- 
waked ſeveral times in the night, with the fear, leaſt 
they ſhould bring you by this frightful way. I con- 
jure you, my deareſt, to give the chatge of you, to 
ſome one who will have more care about you than 
yourſelf. I am to write to one M. fe Chatelaid at 
Moulins, who will ſhew you a great many little civi- 

| lities; he is a very worthy, and a very civil man, with 
2 great deal of good ſenſe and even piety. You 
will ſee M. de Gamoches there too, a lady of the 
houſe of Montmorin, and a lively ptetty kind of wo- 
man, She was my conſtant companion both the times 
I was at Moulins, or at the Ladies Fouquet, without 
once leaving me, though TI was there in all four or five 
days running. In ſhort, ſhe is the firſt friend I acquired 
at Moulins. | W's POET Ld 
M. de Seignelai is gone poſt to Marſeilles about ſome 
affair which concerns the marine, though we know 
what it is. Brifacier and his mother are ſtill in the 
baſtile. The mother has obtained leave to have a wo- 
man to wait on her; but his Grace is obliged to be his 

own yalet de chambre himſelf. | 26 97 
Vour philſoſophical phyſician ſhoots from too great 
a diſtance to hit; he thought me ill, when I am per- 
fectly recovered ; and I can aſſure you, the advice they 
2 me here, was diametrically oppoſite to his. I 
ſhall end my letter to- morrow at Paris. 718 
| | Thurſday 15. 


l am now in Paris. I lay at Saint Maur, whether I 
went from Livri. I ſaw M. de Rochefoucault, and we 
had a long chat together. Had Quanto purſued a dif- 
ferent conduct from what ſhe did the year ſhe returned 
to Paris, ſhe had not felt the diſquietude in which 
ſhe now is; it had been a proof of her good ſenſe had 
ſhe ſo done: but how great is human weakneſs ! we 
are unwilling to huſband our laſt remains of beauty; 4 
piece of economy, which, inſtead of enriching, is of- 
ten the undoing of the perſon that makes uſe of it. 
— SV. r e 
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The little good lady is ſtill in Flanders, this ſerves to 
ſtop ſome folks mouths. T have diſcovered that my re- 
veries at Livri have a marvellous conformity with 


peoples conjectures here. I have not yet ſeen Madame 


des Coulanges ; I ſhall not go there till I have ſealed 


and that epigrams are beginning to be hatched as faſt as 
ever. I ſhall preſent your compliments to her, and the 
ſame time deliver your letter for her hufband. 

They ſay Briſacier's crime is that of malverſation in 
his office or function *, in cauſing the Queen to write 
to the King of Poland, to bring him to ſollicit the 
King, to 5 ſecretary, Briſacier, the brevet of a 
Duke. It muſt have been the Poliſh courier that 
brought this news. fince they have granted commiſſa- 
ries to Brifacier, and you know what it it is to abuſe 
the ſeal and the boſom of a Queen of France. I fear 
the Duke of Briſacierſti will be hanged. 

I foreſee my ſon will return, inſtead of going to the 
Meuſe, where his evil genius ſeems to have ſent him: 
he has got the rheumatiſm in his thigh, which will be 
an excellent thing to procure him leave of abſence. If 
the fine weather continue any longer, I ſhall go for ſome 


ſmall time to Livri. My houſe is quite ready for me, 


and every thing in order, which is a main point. Write 
to me, I beſeech you, about your ſetting out, and 1 
will write to you on Friday in return, about your me- 
thod of travelling from Briere or from Orleans. You 
ate in the right, when you ſay that Amonio will di- 
vert himſelf at Rome, with the adventure of the Re- 


Formation of -Chelles, of which he was the author: I 


told you his uncle is Lord of the bed-chamber to the 
new Pope: you have writ me as much concerning this 


affair, as will furniſh matter for a dozen epigrams. 


Lou are the moſt diverting creature this day living, 
with all that wiſdom and gravity of yours : and would 
you take fome care of my ſpleen, I verily believe 1 
thould be immortal; they tell me all my evils ſpring 
from thence. Think, my deareſt, of coming to ſee me ; 


I cannot calmly wait for the tranſporting pleaſure of 


embracing you; no, my ſpirits are all in a flutter to 
1 = = 


this pacquet. They tell me ſhe is perfectly recovered, 
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to meet you. Adieu, my deareſt child, I ſhall-write 
to you on Friday. I have not ſeen a foul as yet; you 
know how I love to collect ſcraps for. your amuſement.” 
One thing there is, which I can never ſufficiently ac- 
quaint you with, which is, the extreme love and re- 


gard I entertain for ou. 2 
LETTER CCN 
FTPairaris, Friday, 16 October, 16756. 

YN good faith, daughter, I never ſaw ſucha pack of 

ideots of children as my own; they hinder me from 
returning to Livri as I intended. I ſee you are going to 


burſt out a laughing at this, and that you are far from 
being ſorry I ſhould be obliged to fit down contented at 


Lirri on the fifteenth-of October. | 
D'Hacqueville, Corbinelli, M. and Madame des Cou- 
langes, will all of them agree with you in ſaying 1 
ought never to leave them any more, It is notwich- 
ſtanding true, that had it not been for you and my ſon, 
I had continued my ſolitary way of life, and that with 
pleaſure: I enjoyed myſelf more in one day, than I 
can do here in a fortnight : I ſaid my prayers, I read a 
great deal, I talked about the other world, and about 
the method of going there. The father Prior. has more 
ſenſe than I thought he had, though I found him to be 
a very honeſt worthy man. Th — I am now once- 
more got into the hurcly-burly. T9 | 


I muſt go to wait on M. Colbert on the affair. of | 
your — — : d' ueville will carry. me to him, 


when that miniſter is returned to Paris, and fo will. 
ſave me a trip to Verſailles: ſo much for wy Lady, 
no ſomething for my Lord. You muſt know then 
that his ill ſtars had ſent him to the banks of the Meuſe ; 
when his good luck brought him the rheumatiſm in his 
thigh and one of his haunches, which is very painful 
to him, ſo that he cannot bear his own weight.” He ix 
now at Charleville, and entreats me to delite leave of 
5 | abſence for him: I muſt therefore wait on M. de Lou- 
= vos, ſo that here's buſineſs on my hands. Had not 1 
1 good 
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good reaſons, my pretty one, to complain of my 
Children, and even to rail at them? . © 

M. des Covlanges had writ you a very pretty letter, 
beſpattered with'verſe in many places, in. which he 
told you his uneaſineſs, and wonderful care about you, 


. | if which they took care to acquaint Madame des Cou- 
1 „ ee in her illneſs: and that the Marchioneſs de 
971 la Trouſſe, who had ſtaid at Berti, on, the news of her 


* being dangeroufly ill, was the only perſon that had 
1 liked to have died of fear, on lea ning the account of 

1 her reſurrection . This circumſtance, though the ſick 
l perſon has already laughed at it, has however always 
offered itſelf to her imagination, accompanied with a 
1 Certain black vapour, ſo that ſhe has actually improvec 
upon it: and at the ſame time her huſband has taken 
11 up the letter, rumpled it like a child, and thrown it 
| | 1:4 into the fire. We were quite aſtoniſhed at what hap- 
| | 3 pened, and he has now writ another, which is much 
Hatter than the paper on which it is written.  Your's *? 
was moſt admirable, we confidered it as a piece wor- 
thy to be preſerved by way of model fit to ſtudy on 
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ſuch occaſions. | | 
M. de Valliere is dead; he had ſeveral operations 
performed upon him: and is, however, departed at laſt. 
Siſter Louiſa of the Mercy +; has cauſed a requeſt to be 
preſented to the King, praying that the government may 
'be reſerved for payment of his debts, without faying any 
thing of his nephews. The king has therefore granted her 
this government, and told her that were he a perſon of 
ſanQity ſufficient to viſit ſo holy a Carmelite as ſhe' was, he 
would go in perſon to tell her how much he ſhares in 
her loſs. Madam de S*** js returned from Flanders; 
KB! J have ſeen her, and repaid her a viſit, which ſhe made 
Vit me on my return from Brittanny. I thought her mighty 
198. handſome, excepting only the circumſtance of the one 
| *The Marchioneſs de Ia Trouſſe was ſo jealous of the pretended 
attachment of her huſband for Madame des Coulanges, that it 
mii! was thought this piece of wit might ſafely be hazarded. 
1461 a + Francoiſe-Louiſe de la Baume- le- Blanc, Dutcheſs of Valliere. 
1411 chen a nun in the Carmelites, of the Rue Saint Jaques at Paris, 
| was ſiſter to John Francis de la Baume-le-Bl 8 and 


in Grand Seneſchal of the province of Bourbonnois who died 13 
— 14 October, 1676. * 
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tooth, which has a hideous effect in the fore part of 
her mouth; her huſband is in perfect health, and as 
gay as a lark. The Grand Lady has had a high eclair- 
ciſſement with Quanto, and has ſhewn perfectly well, 
how little ſhe was capable of ſupporting the thoughts 
of a new flame. Tis impoſſible to enjoy a greatet de- 
gree of health than ſhe now. does, thete may happen 
great changes befote another day comes to an end: in 
a word, the is now at the higheſt pitch of happineſs; 
they have given her four hundred Louis d'ors for the 
dreſſes for Villiers Cõterez, where they are to paſs the 
St. Hubert holidays; tis thought this party is broke 
off, and that there is nothing certain wich regard to it, 
but the vaſt expence the ladies have been put to. She 
bas been filly enough to dip deep; with the ſilk mercer 
ſhe had done better had ſhe. ſpent palit of that ſum in 
ſomething elſe; and eſpecially ſince it is impoſſible to 
buy a new face; and with teſpeQ to the old one, dreſs, 
you know, is but ſo much money and time thrown a- 
way. It is ſaid, for certain, that Mademoiſelle d'Elbeuf 
told his Highneſs, that Madame de Richelieu- paid the 
Duke a compliment, on Madame's, being brought to 
bed of a daughter; this bas occaſioned. whole ſwarms 
of ſmart ſayings, repartees, goings and comings, .and 
juſtification ; and all this not worth one facthing. 1 


ſent you a long diſcourſe of father Boſſu about the 


moon; I think it was in the packet of the twenty-hfth. 
that has miſcarried, for which 1 am-flill heartily, ſorry. 
I long exceedingly to hear you ſpeak about ſetting out; 
F think your better way will be to proceed on to Or- 
eans ; tis but one day's journey farther: you will there 
find Beaulieu, who will have a carriage ready for you; 
and next morning, be aſſured, I will not fail to bring 
my coach to receive you: that of Orleans, will bring 


your people with all your luggage, Farewel, | my 
_ deareſt, think of the abominable road from 1 . to. . * 


Moatelimart. I am heartily ſorry you have ſuffered ſo 
much from the importunities of your M. C., he is. 


as black as a negro, and all chat: I think | behold your 


deſpair ; it is impoſſible to be maſter of one foot of. 

a loaded-eftate, without being plagued to death with a 

thouſand of thoſe impertinent viſits, "=p 
| | F 3 LE To 
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LETTER COCLXXNIX. | 
To the Sawe. 


Paris, Wedneſday, 21 Ober, 1676. 

* good daughter! is it poſſible you ſbould i ima- 
gine the world diſapproves of your coming to 

rd me, or that any creature living could be ſurprized, 
at your leaving M. de Grignan 10 ſo ſmall a fes of 
time in order to give me thi is defireable token of your 
| * for me ? 
am ſure it would be 9 more difficult to an, 
the contrary conduct, and it would puzzle your f 
a great deal more, than it would do ee of for 
the journey you are going to make. Be at caſe, there- 
fore, on that head, and be aſſured, that, there cannot 
be a greater argument of your diſcretion and good ſenſe, 
than ſuch a teſtimonial of the love you bear me on thĩs 
occaſion. D Hacqueville will tell you his ſentiments of 
the matter, and as NM. de Grignan muſt, by this time, 
have ſet out for the affembly, 1 _— I begin to diſco- | 


ver the dawnin 
bene will paſs — Der e uk 


Madame de 
Lyons ; the aſked me, Ghether ihe might not expect to 
Have the good fortune to meet you? Itold her, I knew no 
reaſon to the contrary. Amonio has got to ſet out like- 
wiſe ; ſhould you light of him, I am in no doubt but 
you will give Pim a handſome reception. I am now 
writing to M. de Grignan, and to his Grace the Arch-. 
biſhop, to ſolicit their intereſt and ſupport on my . 
againſt you. I am in no ſmall perplexity ; I have bee 

to aſk leave of abſence for my ſon, who is ill of In 
rheumatiſm at Charleville; M. de Louvois told me, in 
a very obliging manner, that, if I deſired it, he would 
alk the King for it; but at the ſame time, my ſon 
would, by fach a requeſt, not only very ill make his 


court to his Majeſty, but would even run a very mani- 


feſt rifque of a refuſal; that the little Villars, and 
others, had actually experienced a denial; that 

his advice to him was to ſet about getting rid of it, as 
well as he could at Charleville ; that had M. de 1 2 
rg's 
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berg's certificate been taken of his caſe, when with the 
army, there had been no doubt of his getting leave to. 
come home ; but that a fimple letter could have no 
chance of bringing it to paſs. I have acquainted him 
of all this, and in the ſame inſtant receive in a letter, 
which without haying received mine, he tells me he is 
to ſet out with a friend, who is likewiſe coming home, 
and that he will lie with me as to-morrow. 12 in 
ſome apprehenſion for the conſequences of this, Which 
I will be ſure to let you know. Father Boſſu will be 
pleaſed to hear what you ſay of him. His Art Posti- 
que * is much admired ; you felt all its beauty without 
knowing to whom you were indebted for ſo much fa- 

tisfaction. You will ſee here a tranflation of St. Au- 
guſtine on predeſtination and the perſeverance of the. 
righteous. Our friends have come off in triumph in 
this work ; *tis truly the prettieſt and boldeſt piece that 
ever was. You will ſee likewiſe, in another kind, the 
the Rondeaux of Benſerdde ; they are very. different. 
from each other in point of merit, and perhaps were. 
the good to be ſeparated from thoſe that are not ſo, the 
former would be reduced to a very inconſiderable num- 
ber; this printing is a ſtrange affair: ſome. folks ſend; 
money to their huſbands who are with the army ; Saint 
Geran ſends money home to his wife; he tells her that 
if ſhe does nat lay out the nine hundred livres he has ſent, 
her, in cloaths, he will not tetuin home from his win 
ter quarters, ſo that the little lady has dipt deep with 
the mercer, according to the intention of the donor. 
Madame de 8 has appeared in the company of her 
huſband, ſo that here are two. coifs, and one tooth 
fewer at court, ſo that one has not a word to ſay. about 
any thing. She has had one of her fore teeth ſome- 
what damaged; to tell you. truth, it is entirely gone, 
and there is nothing left of it, but an empty ſpace, for 
all the world like that of the great fat Abbe;; this loſs 
is prodigious, tho? ſhe ſeems to think nothing at all of 
the matter. The journey of Villers to Terez is broke 
off; though it ſeems the King is good enough, to allow 
them to appear at court in their. new dreſſes. But what 
12 moſt aſtoniſhing, is the prodigious. expence. thoſe 
+. That is, A epic poetry. 


ladies 
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ladies are at, without a ſouſe but what his majeity fur- 


niſhes to ſome particular perſons amongſt them. Me- 
thinks T.behold you wandering over thoſe meadows of 
yours, like ſome ſhepherdeſs without her ſwain, in a 
calm ſolitary condition, very different from the con- 
tinual hurly- butly of theſe ladies: your mind enjoys a 
perſect repoſe and tranquillity, and all jour thoughts 


are Compoſed to peace, when compared to the everlaſt- 


ing hurry of theſe parts; but what is a ſhepherdeſs 
when abſent from her ſwain ? Your example is the beſt 
anſwer in the world to this queſtion. Madame des 
Covlanges is ftill tronbled with returns of her fever, 
which gives abundance of uneaſineſs, tho” it be almoſt 
the conftant attendant in great diſeaſes. Langlade is 
returned from Frene, where he has been in a more dan- 
gerous way ſtill, than Madame des Coulanges. I have 
been to viſit him, and muſt own he is moſt charmingly 
lodged in that ſuburb. Madame de la Fayette is re- 
turned from St. Maur; ſhe has had three diſtin 
acceſſes of the quartan ague, a circumſtance with 
which, ſhe ſays, ſhe is quite charmed, as ſhe will now 
have the ſatisfaction to be able to call her diſarder by 
Its proper name. V 
Five in the afternoon. 
Know you where I am ? I defy you ever to gueſa, for 
the ſoul of you. I am come in the fineſt weather ima- 
ginable to dine with your ſiſters in the ſuburb, and I 
warrant you think | mean, the faubourg St. Jacques ; 
by no means, tis the faubourg St. Germain. I have 
here received your letter of the fourteenth. - I am now 
in the fineft houſe in all Paris, in Mademoiſelle Rei- 
mond's chamber, who has cauſed a little moſt enchant- 
ing apartment to be built for her in it, as a benefactteſs 
ro the houſe ; ſhe is at liberty to go out when ſhe hasa 
mind, but will not, as ſhe has got it into her head, not 
to ſtir tili ſuch time as ſhe goes abroad for good and all, 
on her journey to —— I will bring you hither, 
both as a relique that belonged to my grandmother, but 
a perſon of curioſity, that muſt be pleaſed to ſee a de- 
lightful country ſeat ; you will really be charmed with 
it. I am, therefore, going to anſwer your letter in this 
delightful place. And ir of all, I muſt conjure you 
76.406 . to 
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to decide it in my favour, and to heſitate no longer about 
making that ſame journey which you promiſed me to 
make, and which really you do little leſs than owe me. 

I am not the only one who thinks you higgle too much 
with me about granting me that pleaſure. Therefore 
fer out, I ſay, ſet out; you muff certainly have take 
yout meaſures from the time of M. de Grignan's de 
parture. © Tembraced him, and intreat vou to give him 
my letter; I recominend to you at the fame time, that 
of his Grace the Archbiſhop,” and cannot help ſaying 1 
truſt more to them than to yourſelf, for what I ſo eat- 


Y neſtly importune. „ TT 
Y I faid as you. faid, with reſpect to the affair of the 
IJ regulation; there is no fort of neceſſit) for telling 
3 them, that when once they fall ſick, they cannot then 
4 be at the aſſembly; this follows of courſe, and like- 
* wiſe to ſay, that if they are there, they will cettainly 


be at the opening of it; that would be very filly in- 
deed! In ele they will not be there at all, for tis 
not a place that one can ſuffer any one to be mum 
chance. I had correQed this article, without how- 
ever changing the ſenſe and meaning of it; but 
© | d'Hacqueville choſe rather to have it ſent away imme- 
3 woes than to wait eight days longer, alledging that 
4 the Biſhops, who were your friends, would find no dif- 
ficulty in the matter, which thoſe who were not, al- 
ways would: the intendant, at leaft can never be ſup- 
poſed to fail in it; but really this affair vexes me. Do 
not you admire the-eclat, and the mightiaeſs which a- 
riſes from the reflection of the beams of the ſun? / 
mimiras, mi miran : ſhall we never receive one ſingle 
ray of it? I faid yeſterday to the fon of an unfortu- 
nate. perſon *, that if with his tranſcendent merit and 
1 courage, which even pierce through the gloom of his 
== diftreſ(s, he had the ſame good fortune with ſome in for- 
mer times, a temple muſt have been erected to him. 80 
far I ſay right, but then this very thing had ſpoiled him. 
You have great reaſon to ſay you could not poflibly 
form to yourſelf an idea of Madame des Coulanges in 


1 her agony, or of M. des Coulanges in the depth of his 
| afflictions. I could never have believed it, had I not 
$ 1 ® The Count de Vaux. ein an 
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been an eye witneſs of it: 2 death, and g 
in the midſt of the ſhar 
incredible. The poor foul * another fit yeſterday ; 
there is no eſcaping ſcot-free out of ſuch. 


pers 

When I reflect that after ten months are 17 and 

pane: . , My hands are ſtill ſwelled, I can hardly forbear 
8 


ing ; for as to pain, that is. all over, without ſo 


much as a ſhadow of it remaining. I ſhall warn. Cor- 
binelli to beware bow he offers to reaſon with you, 


except it be according to all the rigour and ſtrictneſs of 


the or ms. For he grows as mad as a March hare, ſa 
that one is not fafe of their life with him. He is now 
buſy-in writing Rondeaux on the recovery of Madame 
des Coulanges ; Iam to reviſe them, ſo that you may 

udge of the the perfection of the compoſition, . Adieu, 
my dear child, ſet out, I beſeech yon, and come away 
to me; be reſolved for once, and give over thoſe epi- 
logues of yours about decency and all that; be aſſured 
that there's nothing in the affair of your journey that is 
inconſiſtent with, and tis not I alone who ſay i it, every 
body is of the ſame opi nion. 

The Abbe de 9 ſnewed me yeſterday what 
you writ him about the clake he gave away fo ralbly ; 
tis really exceedingly diverting. - The, conduct of our 


Cardinal is, without all doubt, moſt admirable, accord- 


ingly the world does him great juſtice on that head, and 
he has no reaſon to be diſſatisfied wh. the La as 
has reaped from i N 


* r Ame cc. 
i wes 7 the Same. ** 


Lori, 1 23 Odber, EY 
ER E's the. *. — tome of the Frater fox you. 
I ſent him yeſterday a coach at Boweget , and 
came, but let thĩs be ſaid en paſlant, with another coach 
and fix to meet him here, where I was not over and a- 
bove ſute of his arrival ſo. very preciſely; chance, how - 
ever, which is ſometimes diverting enough, brought us 
all together at the end of the avenue: this cixcum- 
ſtance of our exactneſs made us laugh. He. went in, 
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embraced, ſpoke of twenty different things at the ſame 
inſtant, aſked each other queſtions, without either 


hearing 
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hearing or waiting for an anſwer. In ſhort, this inter - 
view was accompanied with that ſort of tumultuous: 

joy, which commonly attends theſe firſt moments. In 
the mean time the gentleman halts, tires, boaſts of a 
rheumatiſm in his thigh, when he is not in my com- 
pany, for that it ſeems throws him into à ſort of con- 
fuſion ; and as we have remarked of others, ſmothers 
one half of his complaints. I dreamt; I was perſuaded, 
and told openly that I had a blue thigh; it was that 
which ailed the moſt, I therefore allowed him to ſay 


he had a blue thigh, provided he would allo himſelf 
to have a green head like wiſe. But have a care of tel- _ 


ling this to Montgobert, ſhe would not fail to make 
a bad uſe of it againſt the Baron this winter, Who is 
ae on his fide to plague her. She writes both to 

im and me the moſt diverting things imaginable: yet 
we can fee, thro” all this good humour, that ſhe is ill, 


which we are really very ſotry for- My: ſon will there - 


fore remain here a few days, till ſuch times: as the at- 
teſtations, neceſſary for procuring him his leave of abs: 
ſence, arrive from Charleville, or till the troops that 
marched for the Meuſe, ate returned, as they ſay they 
will; becauſe, it ſeems, the Duke of Zell, who threw: 
us into this panic, is retired, and poſſibly is as much, 
or more afraid than we are. With reſpect to our Ab- 
bey, they wiſh heartily I were forced to leave them, in 
order to go to meet you, for it ſeems there's no ſuch 
thing as being happy without you. Surely you muſt; 
be determined by this time, or you never will; atleaſt: 
you can be in no manner of doubt, how earneſtly I de- 
fire it. I fancy M. de Grignan is by this time gone to 
the aſſembly; therefore, by rights, you ought to be on 
your journey: were this the caſe, I ſhould be leſs ſorry» 
than I am for the loſs of this letter, at leaſt leſs ſo, 
than for the loſs of that great paquet of the twenty 
fifth, for which Iam ſtill heartily vexed. If you find my 
hand ſomewhat tottering, I deſite you would be under 
no „ eee on that account, it is 

my fingers are numbed with the cold. Adieu, my deaxeſt, 
I reſign the pen to the lame gentleman. "Twas ſaid the 
other day, an advertiſement had been publiſhed; to 
know what bad become of M. de Luxembourg's army, 


and 


only becauſe: 
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and when he ſet out ; it is pretended the great Conde 

ſhould have faid ; a fine command truly! and a long! 
which is to laſt as long as till the month of july! They 
ſay too, that M. de Luxembourg has made a better 
funeral panegyric on M. de Turenne than even M. de 


Tulle, and that the Cardinal de Bouillon will give him 


an _ Now we are talking of the Cardinal, your 
expteſſion, free from ſacrilege in the conclave, or even a 

peccadillo C 3 is wonderfully fine. | 

M.. de Sevigne continues. 

I am now ſettled in this place, almoſt as well as you 
could wiſh. I have a blue thigh, tis true; but I can 
by no means agree to the ſtory of the green head. I 
ſhould be. very glad, however, to make an exchange 
of the blueneſs of my thigh for a little verdure in the 
head; I am ſure I ſhould walk a great deal better and 
more cleverly. I have received your letter, my dear 
little ſiſter, and thank you for all your care and ſolici- 
tude about me. I fancy, if I am not miſtaken, we 
ſhall be very happy together this winter: yet for all 
that; you remember how I told you, I ſhould never 
forget your: heart, nor your intereſted mind ; ſaving 
this circumſtance only, I ſhall have a tolerable good o- 
inion:of you, in ſpite of all your timidity and faint- 
tedneſs, about which I have heard abundance of 
nonſenſe, I will ſcold you for that at a more conve- 
nient time: do but only come and ſee my dear good 
mamma, who is wondrous well, and as handſome as an 
I; If you ſay your coming is therefore, in no fort 
neceſſary for the recovery of her health, I would have 
ou to know it is very much ſo. for the preſervation of 
it; which comes to much the fame thing. Come Queen 
of the ſupreme abodes, come, gracious Cele, come. You 
will, indeed, paſs well enough with us, for one 
deſcended from the ſkies; but even ſhould you come 
without any equipage, you will not for all that, think 
you have dropped from the clouds; our dear pretty 
mamma, has provided againſt every adventure. Adieu, 
* Marſhal Luxemburg experienced in thoſe days what happens to 
moſt great men. He was at firſt expoſed to the arrows of envy and 
ill-nature, till at length both were filenced by his victories, and gave 
place to pznegyrics and ugiverſal admiration, 4 
Es | ear 
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ö M. de Grignan a thouſand and a thouſand times. 
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dear pretty little ſiſter, my compliments and reſpects to 
Madame de SEvigne reſumes. 5] 

I am a fool, that's clear. I have committed a fin 


againſt geography: you don't come by Moulins at all, 


the litter does not go that way. I aſk your pardon for 
this impertinence: I 1 have been chiding me, 
and laughing at me at the ſame time. I 


LETTER CCCxcl. 8 

.... „Io the ss 8 
LT.ivri, Wedneſday, 28 Oftober, 1676. 
* is impoſſible for creature to be more ſurpriſed than 
1 I am, to hear by you that the match of M. de Ia 
Garde is broke off? O good God! Did not you hear 
the ſcream I gave? The whole ' foreſt has repeated it, 
and I find myſelf happy in being in a place where I have 
no witnefſes to my tranſport beſides my lady Echo. 
When I get to town, I can well enough put on the air 
and mien of a friend, and that without any kind of 
hardſhip. I approved of this match on account of the 
eat regard I have for him; and for the ſame reaſon, 

? thiok ought to change my thoughts of it, as he bas 
done. Would to God he would think'of returning with 
you; he would be the very perſon' I could with, of all 
others, to be your conductor... TI 


I am aſtoniſhed the aſſembly ſhould be not yet opened. 
M. de Pomponne was of opinion, it muſt happen on the 
fifteenth of this month. So then you are to paſs the ho- 
lidays at Grignan; but when theſe are over, will nor 
you then, daughter, think of coming-away ? But I have 
harped ſo long on this thing, and you are fo ſenſible of 
what would give me pleaſure, that I ſhall fay no mare 
about it. The frater is till here, waiting the atteſta- 
tions which are to procure him his leave of abſence. 
He halts, takes medicines, and though we are threa- 
tened with all the ſeverity of the ancient diſcipline, we 
yet live content in hopes we ſhall not be hanged. We 
chat and read; M. Gollip, who thinks I ſtay here purely 
out of love to him, excuſes himſelf on account of the 


rains, 


: 
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rains, and omits nothing which he thinks may divert 

me; in which, to tell truth, he ſacceeds to a miracle. 
M. de SEvign&' continues, 

The daughter of my Lord Alcantor then refuſes to 
marry my Lord Sganarelle, who is no more than five or 
fix and fifty: I am very ſorry for it, every thing was 

eed upon, and all the expence defrayed. I imagine 
the difficulty of conſummating, was the chief obſtacle 
to it; the Chevalier de la Gloire + will no longer be 
uneaſy about it, that's one comfort. My mother ſtays 
here purely out of regard for me, who am a poor cri- 
minal that is threatened every day of my life with the 
baſtile, or elſe with being caſhiered- I am in hopes, 
however, every thing will be quieted by the ſudden re- 
turn of the troops. My preſent condition were enoug 
to bi ing this to paſs; but this, it ſeems, is out of fa- 
ſhion. I do what I can to conſole my mother, both in 
regard to the bad weather, and for her leaving Paris; 
but ſhe refuſes to hear me when I mention this point. 
She is always reminding me of the care I took of — in 
her illneſs, and as far as J am able to gueſs from her 
diſcourſe, ſhe is vexed my rheumatiſm is not univerſal, 


and that I have not a continued fever, that ſhe might 
have an opportunity, of ſhewing her great tenderneſs for 


me, and all the extent of her gratitude. It would pleaſe 
her exceedingly, could ſhe once ſee me reduced to a 
neceſſity of confeſſion ; but unluckily, it is not likely 
to happen this time, ſo. ſhe muſt teſt ſatisfied with ſeeing 
me limp about, as M. de Rochefoucault was wont to 
do in days of yore, tho' he now walks as clever as can 
be. We are in hopes we ſhall ſee you ſoon, ſo do not 
deceive us, and let's have no more trifliog ; they ſay 
you are much given to this ſin, on the preſent head. 
Farewel, dear pretty little ſiſter, I embrace you with 
all the fincecity and cordiality imaginable. 


Vid Moliere's marriage : force, ſcene ad. | 
F The Chevalier de Grignaen. | 


ture: he has got the better of the commi 
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, I nn 8 30 Oder, 1676. 
Receive with the higheſt ſenſe of the tenderneſs of 
your regard for me, my dear, child, what you tell 
me, with a view to ſtrengthen me agaioft the ills of life; 
to which, I own, I cannot eaſily, or without a very ſen- 
fible reluQance, ſubmit : nothing can. poſſibly be better 
judged, or more worthy of.the charaQer of a chriſtian. 
I can ſee your conſtant care is to preſerve my ſpleen in 
good order, and perhaps. the calm precepts of wiſdom 
which you teach me, are at leaſt equal to any fatisfac- 
tion I could have received from pleaſures of a more Joy- 
ous nature. I will, however, make an end of this lec- 
ture, not that I would have you by any means to 1ma- 
gine, I could not expatiate a great while longer upon it, 
did I but ſay half of what I think, but becauſe I am ſen- 
blo the ſubject is in no feſpect proper to commit to an 
They tell us wonders of the good qualities of the new 
Pope, all the credit of which methinks muſt Tedound 
to our friend the Cardinal de Retz. As for M. de Paris, 
the wonders they ſay of him are of a very oppoſite na- 

| allles, who 
themſelves were more delicate in point of conſcience 
than he, in eſtabliſhing this point, that it is law fhl for 
bis majeſty to appoint the Abbeſſes of ſeveral nunne- 
ries, and in a more particular manner to appoint thoſe 
of the order of Cordelieres, and which is'already begun 
to be put in practice, to the great ſcandal” and offence 
of every body. The four commiſſaries who have ſigned 
the oppoſite reſolution are theſe ; Puffort, Boncherat, 
Pommerieuil, and Fieubet. They have taken fix of the 
nuns of Chelles, to be Abbeſſes in different places: IA 
J'Oradour, it ſeems, is none of the number, which mor⸗ 
tiſies her prodigiouſſy, as no one can poſſibly be pof- 
ſeſſed with the ſpirit and turn of the abbey politics, 
which is as turbulent and ſtormy as others. © ; 
I have ever been exceedinglyvexed to think of the 
ſhort ſtay M. de Grignan has made at his caſtle ; where 
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neither his expence nor his hurry have known the 
ſmalleſt intermiſſion. I think a government of Provence 
too ſubjeQ to commotions, and tbe preſence of its go- 
vernors, of courle ſo exceeding neceſſary, that it frights 
me ſo much as to think of his obtaining, or even aſk; 
leave of abſence. But now I think on it, it is biek 
time to talk to you about, your ſetting out. You tell 
me, it depends wholly on God and myſelf; with reſpe& 
to my good wiſhes and my poſitiveneſs, I think you can 
hardly entertain the ſmalleſt ſuſpicion, ſo that the affair, 
on the contrary, reſts wholly between providence and 
you; therefore, abus let me beſeech you, not to 
oppoſe his deſigns, but frankly follow the dictates of 
your heart, and even of your reaſon, for I think I may 
fairly-ſubmit my cauſe to any impartial tribunal. ” Your 
reproaches ſting me to the very foul ; which I think you 
will eaſily grant, When I tell you, that, if need be, I 
will ſacrifice my deareſt hopes to them, Lou are ca- 
pable of yielding to reaſon, and what is more, ese 
an undoubted love for me, and as you are certainly at 
leaſt as iotimately acquainted-with your own heart and 
wiſhes, as well as wbat'1s proper for you, or the con- 
trary, as I can be, I leaye it to yourſelf to determine 
in the laſt report, and I am certain M. de Grignan and 
the Archbiſhop will go into any thing you ſhall propoſe 
to them. Adieu, my deareſt, I cannot tell at prefeot, 
how I could, with. any ſort of complacency for myſelf, 
mention any other topic; We are, fill in this reſt of 
ours: we read Saint. Auguſtine, and are become entire 
Copverts, with. regard to the points of predeſtination add 


; 2. ie int an ee 
M. de Sevigné continues. 
7 Pp a 


I cannot allow vs to be altogether converted yet, 


and III tell you why: both of us are of opinion, that 


the arguments of the Semipelagians are extremely ſolid 2 


Saint Augufiine, ſeem ſo many fine ſpun cobwebs, more 


worthy of the Abbe Tety, than of thoſe Doctors. We 
could have put up with the thing or religion toler- 
ably well, had thoſe two Saints been forbid the uſe of 
pen and paper. So you ſee we are far from being got 
over this ſtumbling-block. Farewel, my pretty bay 

EE iſter, 
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filter, make baſte and come to us; I ſhall be heartily 


glad to ſee you, if I am not hanged whilſt you are on 


the way. | | 5 
I. ET TER M 


To the fame. _ © 


ever ſo univerſal, that has ever decided in a more dog- 
matical manner than I have done. But how is it that 
la Garde, who is coming to Paris himſelf, cannot con- 
trive to order it fa, as that his journey may fall out at 
the ſame time with yours? If you do come, tis no bad 
thought to come by the way of Sully, the little Dutcheſs 
would certainly convey you as far as Nemours; at leaſt 
you would find ſome acquaintances or other, both then 
and next day, ſo that you would be conducted from 


friend to friend, till you found yourſelf in your cham- 


ber. You would have met with a better reception laſt 
time, but your letter came ſo late, that you popped on 
every body all on the ſudden, and had near milled my- 


2 l ſelf, 
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ſelf, which had been really diverting enough; but we'll 
contrive to keep clear of this ſcrape for the future. I 
cannot help praiſing the Chevalier “, who arrived in 
Paris on Friday evening, and dined here on Saturday 
laſt; don't you think it was vaſtly pretty of him. 1 
was charmed to fee him, and I affure you we ſpoke 
with great freedom of your ſimples. I am now going 
to take a trip to Paris, I muſt ſee M. de Louvois on 
your brother's affair, who is here without any leaye of 
abſence, which troubles me not a little. I want to ſpeak 
with M. Colbert likewiſe, about the affair of your pen- 
fion : theſe two tiny viſits are all I have to make. 7 
in thoughts of going to Verſailles, but will acquaint 
you whether I do ſo or no. In the mean time we have 
the fineſt weather imaginable here, the country has as 
yet put on none of its horrors, and St. Hubert has fa- 
voured the hunter extremely. We are ſtill employed 
in reading Saint Auguſtine, which is vaſtly entertain- 
ing: there is ſomething fo 2 and noble in his way 
of thinking, that all the miſchief that weak minds can 
poſlibly receive by his doctrine, is infinitely ſhort of 
the good which others reap from reg them. 
Ver gn de zpt ta think, I give gyſelf the airs of the 
learned ladies, but when you ſee in what a familiar 
manner this is laid open to me, you will ceaſe your 
wonder at my capacity. You tell me, that if you loved 
me not a great deal more than you ſay, you would not 
love me at all: I am ſtrangely tempted to anſwer you 
in kind, even if I ſhould riſque the ſaying an unkind or 
an uncivil thing ; but now I think on't, I won't; for 1 
am fully perſuaded. you love me, and the Almighty 
knows, much better than it is poſſible for you to do, 
what a ſtrong affection I entertain for you. 1 am glad 
to hear Pauline is like me, ſhe'll ſerve to put you in 
mind of me; Ah, mother ! tell me, truly, mamma, was 
there not much. need of ſometbing of this ſort ? | 
| M. de Sévigné continues. 
When! think of M. . Garde's being with you, at 
the time of your receiving your letter, I tremble. leſt he 
ſhould ſpy over your Koulder the nonſenſe I wrote 
you + ſome days ago. This makes me mad, fo that I 
De Grignan. f See the letter of the 28th October, pag: = 
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cannot help crying out, Ah, ſiſter I ſiſter! were I as 
much at my liberty as you are, I ſhould not have heard 
ſome folks call out, Ab, mamma ! mamma !. It ſhould 
not be long before I ſhould be in Provence. I cannot 
for my foul conceive, what it is that makes you hefßi- 
tate: you give whole years to the Grignans, and to the 
whole family of the Grignans: after this behaviour, 
what law can be ſocruel,' as to hinder you from giving 

the poor pittance of four months to your own faguly 

never was law of knighthood, by which the redoubted 
Knight Sancho Pancho ſwore by, half fo ſevere; and if 


Don Quixote had a writer of equal gravity with M. de 
la Garde to celebrate his exploits, he would never have 


made any bones of ſuffering to change his equipage with 
the Knight of the Mambrino's Helmet. Lay hold, 
therefore, I ſay, of the opportunity of M. de la Garde, 
ſince he is now aQually with you, ſettle the affair of 
your journey in concert, and know, that you owe ſome 


duty elſewhere, beſides what you owe at the caſtle of 


Grignan. We have no ſort of doubt of your heart, but 


this alone will not always do; we muſt have ocular 


proof, ſome outward viſible fign of its reality. Divide 
Jour, favours, therefore, between both hemifGhores. 
like the ſun, which enlightens and fructifies the world 

with his beneficent rays. Is not this a pretty way of 
ſhewing you reaſons. why you ought not to ſtay where 
you are? Farewel, my pretty little ſiſter, my thigh is 
blue till, and I much fear will continue fo, at leaſt for 


m je Sn 
- LETTER GRE 
Uri. Friday, 6 November, 1656. 


J laſt ; 1 had ſome thoughts of ſending it back, that 
you might have the pleaſure of reading it. I could not 
help wondering for the life of me, whilſt I read it, how 
it was poſſible any one ſhould wiſh, they might never 
ſee any more of them. Yeu ſee what an: affront I put 
on your epiſtles, methinks you behave in a much gentler 
manner with regard to mine. 8 ge 
"3 This 
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This ſame Reimond is certainly, hem! hem! with 
that head dreſs you know very well ; the was dreſſed 
in this wiſe, as you very well ſay, that ſhe might ſeem 
qualified to hear the muſic of the bleſſed above; and 
our ſiſters were tricked out in the ſame manner, out of 
an itch of getting an eſtate of ſeven, thouſand livres, 
with a penſion of a thouſand, by which ſhe is enabled * 
to go abroad when ſhe likes, and ſbe likes it very often. 
We have never bad any ſuch ware before, but the 
beauty of our houſe cauſes to overlook every thing, for 
my own part, I am quite tranſported with the notion 
of it: for my opinion both her apartments and her voice 
ate divine, hem, hem. The; dates you mention. in 
ſpeaking of Madame de Soubiſe, ate, thank God, a- 
mongſt thoſe which haye quite eſcaped my memoirs. 
ele mult certainly have happened ſome extraordinary. 
piece of incivility at theſe holidays at Verſailles. You 
ate very diverting in what pity of my friend's 1 ill- 
neſs, and at the . time, it is every tittle of it true. 
The quartan ague of our friend of the ſuburbs t, is 
N an end. I have ſent your letter to the Che- 
valier, without the leaſt apprehenſion of reproof 5. 1 
love him from my ſoul; and as for my piganiny, t with 
to God I could hug him to my boſom ; | got ſome ſuch 
notion in my head, and think I ſhall one day or other 
fee all theſe little gentry. I cannot, for the ſoul of me, 
form any fort of notion of that, which is but eight 
months old; pray is ſhe ſtill likely to live a century I 
fancy the gentlemen that fought it out ſo ftoutly in the 
ſtreets, are in a fair way to live every whit as long. It 
would reatly be a very pretty, a veiy juft kind of pu- 
niſhment, for a rencounter in the ſtreet in the heat of 
ſummer. Adieu, my dear lovely one, I ſhall cloſe this 
in the good city. ad 
r ad RR HY 
So here am I. I have been dining here at my good 
lady Bagno's, where I found Madame des Coulanges in 
this all charming chamber, radiant with the ſun's golden 


it ſeems Mad. de Sevigne makes a kind of recantation in this 
place. + Madame des Coulanges. f Mad. de la Fayette. 
De Grignan. $6375. 03078251 81 15 
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rays, where I have often ſeen you, who might juſtly 
rival him in his meridian glory. 'This poor recovering 
lady made me a moſt hearty welcome, and is now going 
to write you two lines; it is poſſibly, for ought I know, 
ſomething from the other world, which I am ſure you 
will liſten to with open ears. She has been giving me 
an account of what they call tranſpatents. Pray, by. 
the by, have you ever heard of theſe fame tranſpatents? 


Why it is an entire ſuit of the fineſt gold and azure bro- 


cades'that can be ſeen, over which is a black tranſpa- 
rent robe, either of the fine Engliſh lace, or ſuch as 
thoſe winter laces which you have ſeen: this is the 


tranſparent, which is, you ſee, a black ſuit, or a ſuit 


of gold and azure, at pleaſure, according te the fancy 
of the wearer. This is all the mode at preſent. This 
was the: drefs wore at the ball on St. Hubert's day, 
which laſted'a whole half hour, for nobody would 

dance. The King ſhoved Madame d'Heudicourt into 


the middle of the room by main force, which the com- 


plied with; but at length the battle ſtopped. for want. 
of ſoldiers. The fine boddices allotted for Villers-Co-. 
terez, ſerve to waſh out of an evening, and were wore 
on St. Hubert's day. His Highneſs the Prince writ the 
ladies at Chantilli, that therr ttanſpatents would be 
fifty times handſomer, if they would but think of wear- 
ing them (a cru) which I very much queſtion. The 

Grancer's and the Monaco's did not ſhare in thoſe plea- 
ſures becauſe the latter is idle, and as for the mother 
of the Angels the has been at death's door. It is faid 
the Marchionefs de la Ferte has been in labour there , 
| ever ſince Sunday. £5 N t n of gs % = gray ot 
M. de Langlee has made Madame de Monteſpan a 

preſent of a robe of cloth of gold, on a gold ground, 
bordered, and ſo beſmeared, and tricked out with gold, 
that it makes the fineſt golden ſtuff ever imagined by 
the wit of man. It was contrived by the fairies ; no 
living wight could ever have conceibed any ſuch finery. 


The manner of preſenting it was equally myſterious. 


Madame de Monteſpan's mantua-maker carried her 
Rome the ſuit ſhe had beſpoke, having made the waſte 
out of all meaſure on purpoſe ; you need not be told 
what a grumbling and calling of names there was on 
55 1 | 5 Tn? 9 757 ©2500 ns 
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7 ouErTERSOETRE 
this occaſion: ſays the mantua-maker, ſhaking, and al- 


moſt dead with fear, will your Ladyſhip, as the time 


eſſes.— will your Ladyſhjp be pleaſe to try, whether 
this other fuit rk — = liking, Inftead of a 
better. The ſuit, in ſhort, is brought forth: Heavens, 
Cried the Lady, in a tranſport of joy, what a fine thing 
is here! What a delightful ſtuff! Pray whence bad you 
It, or has it not dropt from the ſkies ? For ſure no mor- 
tal weaver could have performed ſuch a piece of work. 
In a word, it is tried on, fits to a hair, and that hair 
too. In comes the King : Says the mantua-maker, pleaſe 


your ladyſhip, it was made for you. It was immediately 


concluded it muſt be ſome preſent ; the queſtion was, 
who was the giver ? as | Langlee, ſays the King; it 
muſt be he, to be ſure, ſays Madame Monteſpan, no- 
body beſides myſelf could have imagined a preſent ſo 
beautifully magnificent. Every body cries out, Lang- 
lee, Langlee ; it muſt be Langlée, Langlee, no 7s, 


on't. Heaven! who repeats the pleaſing ſound, and 


fays Langlée? To what can I ſay, to be in the faſhion, 
but tell you it was Langlee.  _ . 48 
| Madame des Coulanges continues. ; 
| Tam glad Idid not die, Madame, fince you are to re- 
turn here this winter. I am now at your houſe; I can 
no longer endure the fight of the chamber and bed 


where I lay at death's door. Why do not you come 


and make your appearance like the reſt, in your tranſ- 
parent. You will be very lad, no doubt, to. ſave 
your brocade, and I could ſwear there is no 
more likely to take the advice of his Highneſs about 
it, than you. Pray how do you like this faſhion ? You 
are the firſt perſon in the world I have writ to with my 
own hand : there is ſomething between us, though hang 
me if I know well what. The Abbe Tetu is not as 
2 winter quarters. Adieu, Madame, I ſhould be 
eartily glad you would think of returning, upon my 
word and honour. 5 1 {41 13 ©1314 Off 4 
7 ese de Shank... i awe 
Here's ſtyle for a dead woman with a witneſs. . We 
laughed heartily at what you ſaid of her, and M. de la 
Garde, when. you compared the extremity from which 
they have recovered : this proves, that wiſdom, like 
| youth, 
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youth, returns to us from a great diſtance. I look for 
d Hacqueville and the Chevalier de Gtignan every mo- 
ment, to form my council of war, and to inform me of 
the deſtiny of the poor Baron, whom I left at Livri in a 
very maimed, forſorn condition. Adieu, my dear, if 

you have come to the determination which we wiſh, I 
hope my letter will find you on your journey. SE 
LEP 
To the Same. | 
Liuri, Wedneſday, 11 November 1676. 

T\ HIS letter, I fancy, will hardly find you at Grig- 
nan; though I am ftill at a loſs to imagine what 
reſolution you have come to, or to gueſs what it is you 
can poſſibly have to repent of. You tell us repentance. 
vill be the aſſured attendant on your reſolution: me- 
thinks your baying reſolved on coming by way of Ly- 

ons, can in no wiſe occaſion you the leaſt regret; fince, 
by ſo doing, you will give a ſenſible pleaſure to every 
one ; and, at the ſame time, acquit. yourſelf at once of 
your promiſe and obligation. As for me, I put my con- 
fidence in M. de Gri and am entirely convinced, it 
is to him alone I ſhall ſtand indebted for what I wiſh for 

with ſo much ardour. | „ 

I returned to this place on Monday. My fon waits 
till the troops have taken ſome certain meaſures : I'was 
adviſed againſt ſolliciting his leave of abſence, ſo that 
he leads, in ſome degree, the life of a monk in this ab- 
bey of mine. He is glad I keep him company, and tells 
me, the ſtrongeſt proof he can give of his friendſhip for 
me, is the great deſire he has to drive me out to go to 
-meet you. | | | 


Monſieur de Sevigne continues. = 
*Tis this reaſon alone, that could have rendered my 
mother's abſence in any degree bearable, You will 
very ſoon know in perſon the pleaſure of ſeeing her after - 
ſome ſhort abſeace. I am ſtill in the firſt tranſports of 
this extaſy : but when the affair is about going to, meet 
the divinity of Provence, whoſe charms have been fo 
long hid from our eyes, every obſtacle muſt fly before 
ſuch an objet, E 3 
This 
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+ + This facred-right breaks each inferior tye. 


lam in hopes too, this exile of mine will be of no 


long continuance. There is hardly ſo much as a doubt 
of the return of the troops: and it is not unlikely 1 
may happen to arrive in Paris on the ſame day with 
you; Adieu, my. adorable little ſiſter, whom I love 
with all the tenderneſs I am capable of. 
Madame de SEvigne proceeds. 
Should it happen that you ate not as yet ſet out, it 


is I who ought in reaſon to repent of my civilities to- 


wards you. I thall, in this caſe, be fully perſuaded, 
that one ought never to remit the payment of a bill of 
exchange. Let me die if I have not thought of this a 


_ thouſand times over. The worthy is tranſported with 


our very genteel compliments. Farewel, my deareſt, 
| know of no fort of news. Quanto danced at the laſt 
ball all forts of dances, as if he had been but twenty, 
and as exact as if he had been juſt come from ſchool. 


Every body are of opinion. In ſhort, adieu, Iam 
perfectly well, think no more about my health. | 


LETTER CCCXCVI. 
Io the ſame. * = 
Livri, Friday, 13 November, 1676. 


A length I fee you are got to Lambeſc, and in the 


very inſtant I was looking out for you, you are 
on the road towards the Durance: one muſt be as great 
a philoſopher as yourſelf, to be able to put up with 
ſuch a behaviour as this. You muſt judge very ill of 
the friendſhip I have for you, ſhould you omit the 
ſmalleſt of the precautions you mention in your letter, 
in order to alleviate what I ſuffer on this occafion: in 
the interim it lies wholly at your door, that I no longer 
believe in your promiſes ; after I have fo fully paid all 
the duty that could be expected from you in Provence. 
I hope you will, at the long run, think of what you 
owe to me. But I cannot help wondering at the pro- 
digious conneQion there, between my private affairs, 
and thoſe of the public: ſurely the overplus of what 
is wanted at your aſſembly, muſt fall to my ſhare. ' As 
ſoon as I was informed of it, it pierced me to the heart , 


WWW 
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and as I know you ſufficiently, I immediately began to 
ſee you was loth to leave M. de Grignan. It is cer- 
tainly, as you very rightly ſay, one of the moſt impor- 
tant events that can poſſibly happen in any province; 
you will, no doubt, be extremely uſeful to him; and 
I cannot help being of opinion, that nothing can be 
more becoming or worthy of you than ſuch a conduct. 
I will aſſure you, I much fear this conſultation, when 
] refle& on the pains M. de Grignan has been at, to 
bring them to five thouſand livres. I am wholly at a 
loſs to conceive how he will be able to double the doſe. 


I have always in my head the notion of a preſſure, 
which is ſcrewed ſo hard, till at laſt the rope gives way. 


I beſeech you to give me the detail of the whole matter; 
I am more taken up with the affairs of Lambeſc, than 
with thoſe of Saint Germains; I would prefer you 
ſhould inform me of this, even at the expence of going 
without any direct anſwer to my letters. Be fure too, 
not to forget the account of the adyentures you pro- 
miſed me you would tell me, I love you ſhould have 


ſomething to acquaint me of. You did well to leave 


your baggage at Grignan ; I wiſh for all that you would 
return to the affair of your journey; you have made a 


beginning of it in ſuch manner, that I ſhould much 


ſooner look for you at Rome than at Paris. I am going 
to take a trip to the good city, in order to proceed with 
my companions of t'other day for St. Germains, on the 
buſineſs of your penſion, after which I ſhall hide myſelf 
again in this foreſt with poor ue ; his whole em- 
ployment is to find amuſement for me, and I am per- 
ſuaded he thinks me the beſt companion in the world. 
I reſign the pen to him, and embrace you with the moſt 
unleigned tenderneſs. ; Px 
| M. de Sevigne continues. 8214 
It is true, I acknowledge it, that I am really very 


glad to be here with my mother, and that I am even 


not a little vexed when ſhe goes away from me: I could 
have been well enough ſatisfied to have parted with 
her, had ſhe left me to go to meet you; hut I cannot ſo 
well digeſt her leaving me about the affair of your pen- 
ſion, though I grant yuu it is a thing not altogether ſo 


deſpicable. My perſonal zeal for the King's ſer vice, 
Vor. V. G | | 
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and the exactneſs that muſt be obſerved in it, leaves 
me in no manner of doubt about what hinders your 
departure; I hold them wholly worthy of you : your 
character would make a complete ſtage character, it ne- 


ver varies from the unities, and ſupports itſelf, through- 


out to the very laſt ſcene of the drama. This extraor. 
dinary perfection makes me hope you will preſerve the 
fame uniformity in your behaviour with regard to me ; 
I wiſh it, as I really love you, that is with all my ſoul : 
Is not this enough, think you, to deſerve your regard? 
You never fail to attack me on a certain point, ſo as to 


ve me to underſtand what a mighty ſuperiority you 
> over me: but can you think, that a man, who 


— 


was capable of pleaſing Mademoiſelle Agara, and the 
Mademoiſelle of five hours, ſhould be unworthy to be 
your brother. Do you remember what a pair of eyes 
the rolled? It is true, I was ſomewhat diſpoſed to take 
a nap of an evening; but do not you do ſo in a morn- 
ing? But you are entirely ignorant of the nature of a 
ſciatica, *tis a delightful thing of nights, though in the 


day time it is far from baving the fame pretenſions. I 


Adieu, pretty little charming ſiſter, I will give you 
time to be preſent at the Salvo that is to be fixed over 
me. I beſeech you to come to us quickly, were it only 
to fave my mother the trouble of writing to you ſo 
often: as for my part, I do but talk to her in vain, tis 
only fo much eloquence thrown away. 


LETTER CCCXCVIL 
To the Same, 


| Paris, Wedneſday, 17 November, 1656. 

H, my daughter, the word indifference ſhould not 
A be ufed, in ſpeaking of any of the ſentiments of 
my heart for you. Vou ſay it appears in one of my 
letters, I have good witneſſes as well as you, of the 
ardour with which I with to ſee you: but in the midſt 
of this real tenderneſs, I had fortitude enough to give 
you your liberty, being perſuaded, that if you had i: 
in your power to come, that would make you haſten 
your departure, rather than detain you; and that in 
caſe you could not, you would ſooner take the ſuitable 
ny < feſolutions, 


world I wiſh for more: and after giving to 
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reſolutions, than come hither with reproaches and ill 
humour. This is what made me write five or fix lines 
which pierced my heart with grief; but if is be true, as 
believe it is, that your affairs will not ſuffer by it, 
and if you are willing to let me enjoy the pleaſure of 
ſeeing you again ; believe, once for all, without the 
leaſt doubt or ſcruple, that there is —_— in the 

. , onſ. de 
Grignan this proof of friendſhip, which I approve upon 
ſo — — occaſion as this, take a cefalantbaind; 
come directly, without waiting for him: a hundred ac- 
cidents may happen to detain him. It would not be 
honourable for him to deſire to be diſmiſſed, if the 
King ſhould ſet out in the month of March ; perhaps 
too a ceſſation of arms may be made, as the Pope re- 


quires: but finally, in the midſt of all theſe uncertain- 


ties, form a reſolution, and come willingly, and with 
a good grace, to communicate to me the moſt lively 


joy which I am capable of feeling in this world. am 


convinced that Monſ. de Grignan will conſent to it with 


all his heart; he writes to me with ſuch an air of ſin- 
cerity, that I cannot have the leaſt doubt of it. 4 


longer uncertainty would be prejudicial to that health 
which you love ſo much; ſo that I yield myſelf up en- 


tirely to my former hope, and am fully N . that 
. £0] * 


you will come according to your promiſe. | 
| have been here ſince Sunday. I intended to go to 

St. Germains to ſpeak to M. Colbert about your pen- 

ſton ; I went thither in very good company; M. de St. 


Geran, M. d'Hacqueville, and others, conſoled me be- 


forchand for the cold reception which 1 expected. 80 
I ſpoke to him about this penſion; I touched upon your 


conſtant occupation and zeal for the ſervice of the King; 


I touched likewiſe upon the exceſſive expences which 
perſons in your ſtation are obliged to be at, and which 
would not allow of your negleQing any thing in order 
to ſupport them; I added, that it gave the Abbe Grig- 
nan, and mylelf, ſome concern, to importune him about 
ſuch an affair: all this was conciſe and proper enough; 
but I ſhall not have much trouble to tell you his anſwer. 
Madam, ſays he, I will take care about it, and ſo con- 
duQs me to the door, and there's an end of my negoti- 
5 1 ation. 
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ation. I went to dine at M. de Pomponne's; the ladies 
were not there; I did the honours of the houſe to ſeven 
or eight perſons, and returned without ſeeing any body: 
they would have ſpoken to me of my ſon and daughter, 
and what anſwer could I have made. Bis 

This is the hiſtory of my expedition, and I am very 
much afraid it will prove of no manner of ſervice to 
you. I hope, however, to ſucceed in time, but tis too 
certainthat no body has hitherto been paid. If you em- 
ployed one of your domeſticks in an affair of import- 
ance, and if at the ſame time, he ſhould beg you to pay 
him a piſtole due to him, would you heſitate to do it? 
Butfthat is not the mode at court. I am adviſed by 
every body not to deſire to have my ſon diſmiſſed, and 
to wait the reſult of affairs in Germany ; but that is a 
little tedious ; and after I have paſſed a few days more 
at Livri, I ſhall return to Paris, provided I may have 
any hopes of ſeeing you there ; for if it were not for 

that, I aſſure you 7 Gould prefer Livri to the capital. 

Gaming is no longer fo univerſal as it was at Ver- 
ſailles. Ba thing is at St. Germains upon the fame 

footing as. formerly. M. de Pomponne informs me, 
that our Cardinal makes a great noiſe at Rome; there 
hardly comes a lecter. from thence, that is not full of 
his praiſes; they would gladly bave detained him there 
to aſſiſt the Pope with his advice; he has acquired ad- 
ditional reputation in his laſt voyage. He paſſed through 

Grenoble in order to viſit his niece ; I don't mean his be- 

loved niece; 'tis a great misfortune to have no hopes of 

ever ſeeing him again; I muſt own that this is one of 
the conſiderations that make me melancholy, Peace is 
made in Poland, but in a manner ſomewhat romantic. 

The hero “ at the head of fifteen hundred men, though 

ſurrounded by two hundred thouſand, forced them, 

{word in hand, to ſign the treaty. He had poſted him- 

ſelf ſo advantageouſly, that nothing of the kind was ever 

ſeen fince the time of Calprenede +; this is the beſt 
news the King could poſſibly receive, on account of the 

reat number of enemies which the King of Poland, 
and the Grand Signior will take off of our hands. The 

- ® John Sobieſki, King of Poland. 

+ The author of ſeveral celebrated romances. 
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M ſent us word, that he had a great deal of trou- 
ble in concluding this peace; | ſuppoſe his trouble was 
much the ſame as when this brave King was elected ®. 
Dangeau thought proper to make preſents as well as 
Langlee : he beggar'd the farm-yard of Clugni; he got 
together the moſt amorous turtles, to the value of two 
thouſand crowns, all the fatteſt ſows he could meet 


with, all the cows with the biggeſt udders, the ſheep 


with the beft fleeces, and the fineſt goſlings; and yet- 
terday cauſed the whole tribe to paſs in review, like 
that of Jacob in your cabinet at Grignan. 
Your letter of the 10th of this month came to hand; 
I am very well pleaſed ' with the good reſolution you 
have taken, it will be approved of by every body, and 


you can hardly conceive the joy that it gives me. It 


was in the vexation which your uncertanaries occaſioned 
me, that I was going to tell you, that far from loving 


me as much as you laid, you loved me a great deal leſs, 


becauſe you declined coming to ſee me; thus have I ex- 
plained the rudeneſs I was guilty of : but I now change 


my language, at the ſame time that I change my pee- 


viſy humour for real joy. I believe your joy was not 


inconſiderable at ſeeing the Cardinal de Bouillon; you 
had doubtleſs a great deal to ſay to each other. What 


you tell me with regard to Cardinal de Retz, agrees 
very well with all you have faid concerning him: I 
don't doubt but you feel as much inquietude as I do 
myſelf, at the thoughts of ſeeing him no more. I am 


very well pleaſed with your guides, take care to ap- 


prize me of every ſtep you take. I am very glad to 
hear, that the aſſembly was opened in a proper man 


ner, and that the ſpeech made upon the occation was 


both elegant, and well delivered. I ſhall go to-morrow 


to Livri, to paſs four or five hours with your brother: 


and then I ſhall come back to this place, having nothing 
more to think of but your return, and whatever relates 


r „ 
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j ivri, Friday, 20 November, 1676. 
HAP event never comes fingle, I had re- 
1 ceived your letter of the 19th, which pleaſed me 
kighly; I anfwered it directly, and about an hour after 
received a note from the Chevalier de Grignan, who 
wrote me word from. St. Germains, that the enemies of 
the Baron were retiting, and inſtead of going, without 
delay, to meet his company, he would be at liberty to 
return in five or fix days; and that, in all probahility “, 
Ja Fare would be the dove that was to bring the olive 
- bough. He, at the ſame time, gave me to underſtand, 
that your penſion would ſhortly be paid. This intelli- 
gence greatly raiſed my ſpirits, and I returned  yeſter- 
day to meet my ſon, who at leaſt went halves with me 
in my joy. We ſhall not make any conſiderable ſlay in 
this place; I ſhall now employ myſelf entirely in pre- 
- paring to receive you well, and to go to meet you. I 
ſhe w a thouſand marks of friendſhip to your two guides; 
they ate the worthieſt people in the world. I ſhall ſee 
; the Cardinal of Bouillon as ſoon as ever he arrives. I 
believe Verneuil will compoſe the life of the hero very 


* 


well; what you ſay of the conclave is very esttaordi- 
mary: but I can't eaſily conceive how the Cardinal 


:thould. paſs: near enough to you to viſit you, and ſhould 
neglect it not ithſtanding. He diſcovered ſo much 
friendſhip for you, that it is difficult to imagine, he 
ſnould have a ftronger-deſire to ſee his niece of Sault, 
than his dear niece: in fine, he did not think proper to 
viſit you. I hope you may be eaſier than J am myſelf 
at the thoughts of never ſeeing him again; I was born 
to ſuffer by the abſence of friends. People have con- 
ceived great hopes of a peace, and I don't doubt but 


you will be able to procure M. de Grignan leave to re- 


tire, if things don't take a new turn. Madame de Vins 
£524, rad 36.031 4644 > baron aviftls aig 1» 
* Monſ. de la Fare was ſub-lieutenant of the company of Dau- 
phin's Gend' armes, in which Monſ. de Sevigne was Enſign; he 
| bought the commiſſion of the Marquis de la Fare in June, 1677. 1 
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muſt not complain of him. 


ſelf; this indeed is admirable. And] when will my 
daughter come? Madam ſhe ſhould be upon her journe 


MARCHIONESS DE SEVIGNE. 51 


paſſed a whole day with me; the ſeems to me to have 
a great affection, for you, and to have an ardent deſire 
to enjoy your company, Monſ, de Sevigné. I could 
not help t'tinking, that you would be touched by the 
compariſoa of the ſun, and that it might have ſuch an 
effect as to make you haſten your journey, to-compleat 
tie reſemblance between you and that luminaty. I 


have good hopes that none of us will be hanged,” our 


enemies are going, and my liberty approaches of con- 
ſequence. With regard to Monf. de Grignan, I under- 
ſtand that the people of Provence are more tractable 
than I thought them, ſo that our family will not ſuffer 
any diſgrace this time. You have ſeen the little Car- 
dinal, I am forry the great one was not there too ſugh 
an interview which might properly have been called a 
laſt adieu, would have given you pleaſute, notwith- 
ſtanding the melancholy reflections which mutt attend 
it. Adieu, my charming ſiſter, adieu ; my ſon, you 


would do well to come and warm us; for at preſent the 


ſun acquits himſelf but ill of his duty, however we 
L E T T ER >COCKDINS 15-5. 266 
To the Same, 7 4, 

Livri, Wedneſday, 25 November, 1676. 


arrive. Who ſhould it be? Tis Pomier him - 


* 
already. Come then, let me embrace you.  Now-I 
think of it, Madam, is the gift of your aſſembly granted 

At what ſum? At eight hundred thouſand livres. This 


is all very well; our preſs is ſtrong enough, we have 
nothing to fear, we need only pull the — 

danger of its breaking. In fine, I open your letter, and 
am raviſhed with the contents. I eaſily diſcoyet the 
two characters, and perceive that you are in earneſt. 


; there's no 


preparing for your departure. I ſay nothing of the per- 
feQ joy which this gives me. To-morrow I ſet out for 


Paris with my ſon; he is no longer in any danget. 1 


wrote a line to Monſ. de Pomponne, in order to recom- 
G 4 / mend 
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1 mend our courier to him. You have fine weather for 
1 your journey, but I am apprehenſive of the froſt. I 
i will ſend you a coach wherever you think proper. I 

| am juſt going to ſend away Pomier, that he may go this 
1 evening to Verſailles, I mean to St. Germains. I blun- 


der in every thing, I am ſo hurried. I am at preſent 
perfectly well in health, and give my love to you a thou- 


ſand times. 

Hay 1 r TEK Ser. 
F the Same. 5 

231 "Paris, Friday, 27 November, 1676. 


X AY dear and amiable daughter, I direct this letter 
: to you at Valence; ſuch a change gives me the 
bigheft ſatisfaction. I hope you have with caution 
paſſed the dangerous banks of the Rhone, and that you. 
will write to me, in order to let me know where to ſend 
you a coach; if you would have it at Briare, it is what 
Jentirely approve of, and Ill take care to ſend it, ex- 
actly when you ſhall have occaſion for it. ] returned 
yeſterday from Livri, and brought your brother with 
me, becauſe la Fare is arrived, and the whole buſineſs 
concluded. Upon my arrival, I faw the Chevalier de 
Grignan, M. d'Hacqueville, Madame de Vins, and M. 
de la Trouſſe: your return was the chief ſubject of 
our converſation. I wrote you word, that I had ſeen 
-Pomier at Livri, and that I ſent him to St. Germains 
with a nore for M. de Pomponne. He is juſt returned, 
"he has preſented your letters to M. de Pomponne, who 
received them very graciouſly; the news of the grant of 
eight hundred thouſand livres was very acceptable to 
"the King,” and to all his miniſters. The order for your 
penſion is promiſed on Monday next, Plt take care about 
it. Madame de Vins engages to procure M. de Grig- 
nan leave to retire. His Majeſty was dreſſed in ſo fine 
and rich a ſuit, that every body preſent was puzzled to 
- gueſs the meaning of it. Adieu, dear daughter, I don't 
know what's the matter with me, but I am weary of 
writing to you; what can that mean, have I then ceaſed 
to love you? I cannot think I have, and I believe you 
dont think ſo either. I long vaſtly to hear you chat 
139 $5 | * upon 
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MARCHIONESS DE SEVIGNE. 183 
upon a variety of ſubjeQs, and to teſtify the warmth of 
wy affeQion for you in perſon. © © F927 3 


LETTER ceccei. 


* 


28 "OI 73 Paris, Wedneſday, 9 December, 1676. i 
ER E's another letter; which I muſt direct to you 


at Lyons. I expect one from you this evening: 
I ſhall rave like a mad woman, if I hear that you have 


deferred your departure. Daughter, I muſt chide you 


for two or three things: you did not tell me your opi- 
nion of the little nun at St. Mary's, yet you know I am 


very fond of her. You never once mentioned the affair 
of the agents of Provence. I have forgot the third ac- 
cuſation, if I recollect it you ſhall hear of it. I may be 
as angry as I pleaſe, now that you are at Lyons, for, 
doubtleſs, you cannot be ſo much offended, as to go 
back to Grignan; but if you were ſtill at Aix, you. 
would think me in ſo ill a humour, as to decline coming 


to ſee me. In order to revenge myſelf, I have juſt ſent 


to M. de Grignan a letter, which contains the moſt 
agreeable intelligence: Monſ. de Pomponne has very 


ſeaſonably paid down our five thouſand livres. The 


King, when he granted the penſion, ſaid, with a ſmile, 
you tell me every year that ĩt ſhall be the laſt time. To 
this Monſ. de Pomponne pleaſantly anſwered, Site, all 
penſions are ſpent in your ſervice. His Majeſty was in- 
formed likewiſe;' that the Marquis of St. Andiol was 


agent for the country; this made the King ſmile a ſe- 


cond time, and he added, that he ſaw very well; that 
M. de Grignan had been concerned in that nomination. 

Monſ. de Pomponne ſaid to him, Sire, the election 
was made unanimouſly, and without any wrangling or 
cabal. Thus the converſation ended. Depend upon 
it, I ſhall begin to ſcold again; if you had aſked the 
place of ſeneſchal of Graſſe a little ſooner, you would 
have obtained it; the Chevalier de Sequiran applied for 
it, and it was granted to him about three weeks ago; 


* Laurence Veradier, Marquis of St. Andiol, was brother in 


law to M. de Grignan. | 
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he fold it for ten thoufand livres, a ſum which wontd 
have been of great ſervice to you. There's nothing loſt 
by propoſing certain things; one has, at leaft, the plea- 
ſure of diſcovering whether they are feaſible. Adieu, 
my dear daughter, I have ſcolded you enough already, 
but now this firſt guſt of ill humour is blown over, you 
ſhalt meet with nothing but mildnefs, tenderneſs, and 
tranſporta of joy, not to be ſurpaſſed at out approach- 
wg interview. The Chevalier and Corbinelli have re- 
ved not to write to yon any more. The Abbé de 
A Victoire is dead and buried. 3 1 p | 


LETTER CCC. 

To the Same. eee 

þ Paris, Sunday Evening, 13 December, 1676. 
F TOW greatly am I obliged to you, my dear child, 
| for undergoing ſo much trouble, fatigue, languor, 
cold, hoar froſt, and watching. I think 1 have, as it 
were, ſuffered all this diftreſs with you; you were ne- 
ver a moment out of my thoughts, I followed you every 
where in my imagination ; and a thoufahd times 1 
thought, that I was not worthy of the great trouble to 
which you put yourſelf on my acceunt; I mean this 
with a view to ſome particular points, for my tender- 
neſs and friendſhip greatly enhance my merit with you. 
Good God, what a journey you had of it, and in what 
4 ſeaſon! You will arrive preciſely on the thorteſt day 
of the year, and will of conſequence bring us back the 
fun. I have ſeen a device, which ſuits me exactly, tis 
u tree withered, and in a manner dead, with this in- 
feription round it, finche fol ritorni, till the ſun returns. 
What do you think of it, daughter ? I thall fay no more 
to you of your journey, I ſhall henceforward obſerve a 
profound filence upon that head ; we'll draw the cur- 
rain over twenty days of the moſt extreme fatigue, and 
we will endeavour to give a different courfe to your 
animal ſpirits, and different ideas to your imagination. 
Iwül not go to Melun, I am apprehenfive that a diſſi- 
pation, fo little canducive to repoſe, might make you 
*The Abbẽ Lenet, 3 


paſs 
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paſs the night badly: but I ſhall expect you to dine 


with tne at Villeneuve St. Georges : you will find the 
ſoup quite warm; and, without doing injuſtice to 4 
one, you will there meet with a perſon, who of all 
mankind has the moft thorough affection for you. The 
Abbe will wait your coming if four own apattment, 
which ſhall be well lighted, and a good fire in it. 
dear child, how great is thy Joy! can ] ever feel one 
mote exquiſite and affecting 2. 
Here the letters of the yeat 1676 are concluded, on 
account of the arriral of Madame de Grignan at Paris ; 
they begin again in the month of June, 1699 ; that is 
to fay, immediately afrec her departute for Grigtiati. 


LEFT -- COCLIIE"!* 
To the ſame. | 
Par, Tueſday, 8 Tune, 1677. 
„my daughter, 1 thall ſay. eg my fentĩi- 
ments for you, not ſo much as à fingle word ; 
the affeQions of my heart are ſufficiently known to you: 
but cant conceal from you, the uneaſmeſs which I feel 
on account of yeut health: 1 had not before been 
wounded in this part; this fitſt trial is a ſevere one; 1 
pity you for having the ſame anxiety upon my account; 
would to God my apprehenſions were as groutdlefs 48 
yours are! My only conſolation at iſes from the wift- 
rance given me by Mr. de Grignan, that he would not 
puſh your fortitude too fat; he is enttüſted with a life 
upon which mine entirely depends: that, indeed Ts tid 
reaſon why he ſhoutd double his care; his own ami 
for you is the ſtrongeſt reaſon that can be aſſignetl. 
is through my reliance hereupon, my dear Cotint, that 
I again recommend to you my daughter : obſerve her 


well, ſpeak to Montgobert, take your meaſures jointly 


in an affair of ſuch importance;' Dear Montgobert I 
Gepend greatly upon you. Ah, my dear child, you ſhall 
not want for any cite from thoſe that are about yon; 
but their care will avail you nothing, if you do not 
watch over yourfelf. You think youtſelf better than 
any body elſe does, and if you imagine, that you have 
ktrengtk enough to go to Grignan, and foon after find 

yourſelf 


eee r . OE I, ns 


6 LETT ERS OF THE 
_-Fourſelf too weak to return to Paris; in a word, if the 
. of that country, who will be unwilling to 
loſe the credit of your cure, ſhould reduce you to a 
ſtate of ſtill greater weakneſs; do not think that I ſhall 
be able to lee. ſuch an affliddion. But I am wil- 
ling to hope that you will do well to the ſhame of this 
country. I ſhall not be very uneaſy about the diſgrace 
which it will bring on our native air, provided I hear 
that you are in a better ſtate of health. I am at pre- 
ſent with the good natured Troche, whoſe friendſhip 
is peculiarly engaging ; no body elſe was for my pur- 
pole ; I ſhall write again to you to-morrow z do not 
deprive: me of this my only conſolation. I have a 
Lil great longing to hear from you : for my part, I amin 
perfect health, ſhedding tears does me no manner of 
hurt. I have dined, Iam now going in queſt of Ma- 
dame de Vins, and Mademoiſelle de Meri. Adieu, my 
dear children, the carriage which I ſaw parting from 
hence, is what entirely engrofſes my mind, tis the ſub- 
ject of all my thoughts. . 5 
Madame de la Troche, to the ſame. _ 
My dear friend has juſt communicated to me the af- 
fliction ſhe labours under. She bas juſt dined with me, 
and is now a little eaſier in her mind than ſhe was; en- 
deavour to preferve your health, beautiful Counteſs, 
L and all will be well ; don't deceive her concerning it, or, 
4 to ſpeak more properly, don't deceive yourſelf ; watch 
4 yourſelf, and don't neglect che leaſt pain or leaſt heat that 


* 

a I Mg. 0 4 
* N 

* 


— — — 8 81 NINE " 
ny. "4x5 WI , ET OI an 
dah #- 4 * 
We 


rene 
. ů— 


r dee 
22 % 


bg = 191, PAN — 
Men 


1 add r * 2 
e eee 


2 

3 b „ 
R 

n 

2 


x 
r 
« N e 
* r e 
6,00 3 


3 
” Ys > P 8 1 5 8 n q ** N 8 — 
* 4 8 5 - * „„ N „ re l e n 


* 


i feel in your ſtomach: tis of the higheſt conſequence 
both to you. and your amiable mother. Farewel, 
charming Counteſs, I aſſure you that I am very earneſt 
about her health, and that I am yours with the moſt 
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ſincere affection. is 
I LETTER Ccccav. 
| q | To the Same. 
I „ he | Paris, Wedneſday, 9 June, 1677. 
| WAs yeſterday to ſee Madame de Vins, and Ma- 


demoiſelle de Meri, as I informed you; they had 
neither of them received the notes which I got you to 
write for them : this diſappointment made me fly into a 
e ; paſſion 


MARCHIONESS DE SEVIGNE. 157 
paſſion with the handſome Abbe. I was ſorry that I had 
not taken upon me the care of all your little expreſſes, 
T love to be punQual. But, my dear child, how do 
you find yourſelf ? Have you flept tolerably? You are 
juſt gone, though tis but fix o'clock in the morning. 
Madame de Coulanges ſends, to deſire me to call upon 
her at Chaleville, where ſhe is, in order to go dine at 
Verſailles with M. de Louvois, whom I ſhould not 
have ſeen for a long time without that opportunity. 1 
ſhall therefore make this little excurſion ; M. de Barillon 
accompanies us. 1 | | 
I am in exceeding good health; would to God you 
had recovered your good conſtitution as I have mine; 
your health is, at f preſent, my only cate. I heard 
yeſterday, that nothing is better for your diſorder than 
chicken water, and that Madame du Frenoi, in a great 
meaſure owed her recovery to it. Mademoiſelle Meri 
has acquired more ſkill by her own experience, than a 
phyſician in perfect health ever did by his learning and 
ractice; ſhe will ſoon write to you, and ſend me her 
— Farewel, my angel, I ſpeak to you as you al- 
ways ſpeak to me; remember that my health depends 
totally upon yours, and that nothing upon earth can do 
me good except you recover. „ TI 


LETTER CCCCV. 
| "I the Same. 85 


wy Paris, Friday, 11 June, 1677. 
CAN'T help thinking, that if Ithad no diſorder 
I except in my ſtomach, and you had none except in 
your head, we ſhould neither of us complain; but the 
ſtate of your ſtomach gives me great uneaſineſs, and 
you are equally anxious about my head; well, for 
your fake, I'll do more for it than it deſerves; and I 
beg, that you will, in return, take care to | wrap: up 
your ſtomach in cotton. I am ſorry that you wrote me 
ſo long a letter upon your arrival at Melun; at that 
time repoſe was what you chiefly wanted, Take care 
of yourſelf, my dear child, don't be terrified with 
groundleſs fears; endeavour to come and finiſh your 


viſit, fince, as you fay, deſtiny, that is, providence, 
| : | bas, 
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_ vain glory of Niehen, eaſt ſeveral reflections upon the 


-i-law. She took a ſolitary walk with la Merevil, in 


138 ' LET TERSOP THE- 
has, contrary, to all reaſon, made that which you in- 
tended me ſo ſhort. You will be much more eapable of 
putting this defign in execution when in health, than in 
your preſent languiſhing ftate ; and fince you are de- 
frous that my heart and heae ſhould be perfectly at 
eaſe, never think that they can be fo, if your diſorder 
mould increaſe. What a diſmal, what a melancholy 
day was that of our ſeparation! You wept, my dear 
child, and that's a thing of conſequence in you; in 
me it is not fo, tis a habit reſulting from my conſti- 
tution. The circumſtance of your ill ſtate of health, 
contributes greatly to increaſe my forrow : I am of o- 
pinion, that if I had nothing to ſuffer but my being 
abfenc from you, during ſome time I could bear it well 
enough; but the idea of your being ſo thin, of your 
feeble voice, fallen countenance, and fine breaſt fo al- 
teted, that one would hardly think it the fame, is what 
I am utterly unable to ſupport. If then you are de- 
ſirous of doing me the greateſt favour I can aſk of you, 
make it your chief endeavour to get the better of the 
diſorder which you now labour under. 

Ah, my daughter, how great is the triumph at Ver- 
ſailles ! what an increafe of pride! what a ſolid eftab- 
liſhment ! what a Dutchefs of Valentinois ! what plea- 
ſure occaſioned even by broils and abſence! what a re- 
covery of poſſeſſion | I was a whole hour in her cham- 
ber, ſhe lay upon the bed in a rich gown, with her 
head-dreſs on; ſhe was, according to the Spaniſh cuſ- 
tom, taking her repoſe for midnight. I preſented her 
-your compliments, the anfwered in the moſt polite 
terms; and praiſed you highly; her ſiſter, with all the 


unhappy Io, and laughed at her being fo audacions as 
76 complain of her. Imayine to yourſelf every thing 
that an ungenerous pride can ſuggeſt, when trinmpham, 
and you will not be far from the mark. Tis faid, that 
the youngeſt ſyſter wilt foon reſume her former place a- 
mongſt the ladies that attend upon his Majeſty's fiſtet- 


the garden of the Matechal du Pleſſis; ſhe went once 
to hear maſs. Farewel, my dear daughter, I have been 
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tion; otherwiſe it will be impoſſible to compre- 


hend it; but perhaps tis the means which God makes 


uſe of in order to reſtore your health. I believe ſo, 
1 hope ſo, my dear Count, you have as, it were an- 


ſwered for it; make it, therefore, the chief object of 


your cate, I conjure 9! - | 
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Received the letter you wrote me from Villenene- 
1 hH-Guerre. Tis with pleaſure, my child, that I 
learn from it that you are hettes, and that repole, i 

lence, and your complaiſance for thoſe, who have tbe 
care of you, have procured you a ſtate of tranquillity 
which you never enjoyed here... As long as I live, you 
may, with ſecurity, entertain hopes of a recovery: I 
will ingenuoufly own to vou, that no remedy in the 
world ts more efficacious in giving me eaſe, than being 


i. Fo L 2 
* £4 7 


freed from the idea, in which I ſaw you ſome days ſines. 
I cant ſupport that thought 3 I "a ſo ſtruck with it, 
= much 


that I could not conceive how much! your abſence con- 
tributed to my diſorder. I have not hitherto entered 


into the reflections which naturally ſpring from the 


joy I have in ſeeing you, and the inlipid life 1 lead 
without yon; I have as yet done. nothing but think of 
your health, and ſhudder at the idea of what may come 
to paſs; when. my mind is at. eaſe, upon that head, 


1 hope you will begin to think of your return. But 


what a pity it is that you ſhould laviſh your inquietude 
my health, which is now perfectly reſtored,.. and 


| which can de deſtroyed only by the injury you do to 


yours! Avail: yourſelf then of your reaſon, to pre- 
vent your being preyed upon by conſiderations, which 
are not capable of ſhaking the minds of perſons; whole 
abilities are altogether; mean, and exert. Four courage, 
that you may not become the. dupe of the vain phan- 
toms of an imagination, too ſuſceptible. of terror. I 
have you at an advantage when I write to you, you 
never anſwet, and I may make my diſcourſe as prolix 


ſhould conſider nothing but providence, Sir, in this 
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as I think proper. What Montgobert ſays of the tied 
cod-piece, is one of the moſt diverting ftories I have 
heard; untie it, daughter, and don't be ſo' earneſt a- 
bout trifles: for my part, my anxiety is but too well 
grounded; the condition in which I left you is by no 
means a viſion, It has alarmed M. de Grignan, and all 
your friends. It makes me almoſt frantic when they 
tell me, you will cauſe each others death, you ſhould 
by all means be ſeparated ; a fine remedy truly, per- 
fectly calculated to put an end to all my ills at 
once : not however 1n the ſenſe that they mean : 
they read my inward thoughts, and perceived that I 
was uneaſy about you; and what ſhould I be more 
concerned about than you? I never knew any thing 
more unjuſt, than the treatment which I have met with 
for ſome time paſt. I don't complain of you; on the o- 
ther hand, I am perfectly fatished with your affeQion 
for me; you have not concealed your amity as you 
thought you did. What will you ſay? Isit poſſible you can 
extract evil from ſo much good? Speak to me no longer 
in that ſtile : I muſt indeed be very unreaſonable, not 
to be fully fatisfied with you. Don't chide me for writ- 
ing too much, it gives me pleaſure: TI ſhall there: ſtop 
ſhort, and diſcontinhe writing till to-morrow. 7 
I have juſt received two of your letters, dated from 
Auxerre: d'Hacqueville has been here; he was tranſ- 
ported with joy at hearing of you. What thanks Iought 
ta return to God, on account of your preſent ſtate of 
health f In a word, you fleep, you eat a little, and you 
enjoy repoſe ; you are no longer oppreſſed, waſted, 
and a burthen to yourſelf, as you were ſome days 
_ fince: Ah, my daughter, how ſecure is my health, 
when yours begins to mend! When you ſpeak of the 
hurt which you have done me, it was merely by the 
condition in which I ſaw you; for with regard to 
our ſeparation, the hope of ſeeing you again, ſooner 
than ordinary, would have rendered it ſupportable: 
but when life is in queſtion, Ah, my dear daughter, 
it is a grief, the pangs of which I never felt before, 
and I muſt own, 1 ſhould have ſunk under it. Tis 
therefore your part to deliver me from the greateſt - 
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all evils. I wait the coming of your letters with an 
impatience, which thoroughly convinces me, that 
your health is my chief concern. I follow you from 
ſtage to ſtage. To-morrow you will be at Chalons, 
where you will find one of my leiters; this goes di- 
realy to Lyons. The Chevaligr is beginning to te- 
cover, the fever has left him, as I was informed by 
the handſome Abbe, who is ſo punQual in delivering 
your letters. 258 444 6-18 : 
Io * was at maſs, ſhe was gazed at under covert, but 
every body is inſenſible to her misfortunes and her 
melancholy. She will ſoon lead the poor life ſhe led for- 
merly ; the reaſon for this is obvious, it is not hard 
to conjecture it. No triumph was ever more com- 
pleat than that of the others: it ſeems to be thorough- 
ly eſtabliſhed fince it reſiſted the firſt attack. I Was 
about an hour in that apartment, it breathes nothing 
but joy and proſperity ;z I would be glad to know who 
would truſt to it hencefor ward. Farewel, dear daugh- 
ter, I am very well pleaſed that M. de Grignan ap- 
roves of your intended return. Your little brother is 
in Gargan, in Bagnole, he never alights: yet his jour- 
ney is never the ſhorter for that. Truly here's a mo- 
ther well guarded. Believe once for all, daughter, that 
my health depends upon yours; would to God you re- 
{embled me in this?? T2 =. 


LETTER CCCCVI... 
To the Same. 


| Paris, Wedneſday, 16 June, 1677. 
82 this letter will find you at Grignan, ſweet crea- 

ture! How do you find yourſelt now? Have M. 
de Grignan and Montgobert derived all the honour they 
expected from this conduct? I have followed you every 
where, my dear child, has not your heart, as it were, 
ſeen into mine during the whole journey? I ſtill expect 
your letters from Chalons and Lyons. I have juſt re- 
ceived a ſhort letter from Monſ. des Iſſards , he nas ſeen 


* Madame de Ludre, Canoneſs of Pouſſorĩ 
＋ A perſon of quality at Avignon. +: 
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ard contemplated you; you ſpoke to him, you aſſured 
him, that you were in better health; I wiſh you knew 
how happy that has made him, and what I would give 
to have the ſame fatisfation. © You ſhould endeavour, 
daughter, to cure, at once, both your mind and body ; 
and if you do not wiſh to die in your own country, and 
ſuttounded by your fiiends, you ſhould, for the future, 
endeavour to fee things juſt as they are, and not mag- 
nify them by the force of imagination, nor think that [ 
am fick, when I atm in good health; if you don't form 
this teſolution, it will be preſcribed to you, as part of 
your regimen, never to ſee me: I don't know what ef- 
fe dt this remedy might have upon you; but with te- 
gard to myſelf, it would infallibly put an end to my 
life. Reflect ſeriouſiy upon that; when I was uneaſy 
about you, I had too ſtrong reaſons. for being ſo; 
would to God it had been only a dream! the concern 
of your friends, and the alteration viſible in your face, 
too well confirmed my apprehenfions and my tertors. 
Therefore, my dear child, do all that lies in your 
power, to render your return agreeable, as your de- 
partute was ſortowful and melancholy. With regard 
to me, what ſhould J do? Should 1 be well, I am 
well; ſhould I take care of my health, 1 do it for your 
ſake; in a word, ſhould I make myſelf entirely eaſy 
upon your account? Tis what I can't anſwer for, 
when | ſee you in ſuch a condition as that you was 
lately in. I ſpeak to you with ſincerity, don't neglect 
my advice: and when they come by and by, to tell me 
in how good a ſtate of health you are; and when, at 
the faine time, you ate yourſelf at eaſe ; we ſhall then 
be both very well. I fay very well; this is an admit- 
able regimen ; fince to enjoy our health we muſt be 
two hundred thouſand leagues dittant from each other; 
and this they tel} me with an air of compoſure and 
gravity, at che ſame time that it makes me mad but to 
think on it. SH C2061 


wW 


For God's ſake, dear daughter, let us endeavour to 
"recover our reputation, by ſhewing ourſelves more 
reaſonable in another journey; when I ſay us, I mean 
vou; and let us no longer give occaſion to peoples ſay- 
ing, you will be the death of each other. I am ſo diſ- 

couraged 
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couraged by ſuch diſcourſe, that I am almoſt weary of 
my life; t:ere are other ways of killing me, which 
would prove much more effectual. I ſend you here- 
with the account which Corbinelli wrote me of our 
Cardinal, and his worthy actions. Monſ. de Grignan 
will take great pleaſure in peruſing” this narrative of 
his conduct. You muſt certainly have received ſome 
of my letters at Lyons, I have ſeen the coadjutor, I 
don't think him in the leaſt alteted; we had a great 
deal of converſation about you; he ſpoke of the folly 
of your bathing, and told me you were afraid of 
growing too fat; the hand. of God is undoubtedly 
over you: pray what ſhould you fear, after being de- 
lireted of fix childcen? You are: in the wrong to 
laugh at Madame Bagnol's, ſince you are capable of 
admitting ſuch viſionary notions, I was tother day 
at St. Maur, in company with Madame de St. Geran 
and d'Hacqueville, every body ſpoke in your praiſe: 
Madame dela Fayette made a thouſand profeſſions of 
| friendſhip for you. 92 678 1 „ Ur 7 
The Duke and Dutcheſs of Orleans are at one of 
their villas, and will ſoon quit it for another; their 
whole retinue is with them. The King will pay them 
a viſit, but I apprehend that his retinue will accom- 
pany him. Mortals are ſtill as bloody and hard- hearted 
as ever; is it poſſible that dupes ſhould ſtill be found 
upon the face of the earth? News is expected every 
day of an engagement at ſeven leagues from Com- 
merci: M. * would gladly gain it in the heart 
of his own country, and in ſight of one of his cities; 
M. de Crequi would be very ſorry to loſe it, becauſe 
one and one make two. The armies are but two leagues 
. diſtant from each other, without even the tiver to 
. ſeparate them, for M. de Lorrain has paſſed it: Iam 
by no means ayerſe to hear the reſult of this affair; 
Boufflers is the neareſt relation I have in the | army bf 
the Marcechal de Crequi. Dear daughter, farewel, 
and make the beſt uſe of your reflections and of mine; 
continue to love me, and don't conceal the precious 
treaſure of your affection from me. Don't be appre- 
benſive that my tenderneſs for you can do me any burt, 
my life depends upon it. bh 
L E T- 
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LETTER CCCCVIL | 
To the ſame. 


| Paris, Friday, 18 June, 1677. 
M' thoughts are quite taken up with you, I can't 
help thinking, that as you arrived yefterday in 
the evening at Lyons pretty much fatigued, you 
ſhould immediately have got yourſelf bled, in order to 
9 the ill conſequences of being over-heated. 
ou mult certainly have ſuffered a good deal upon the 
road. I hope you wrote to me when at Chalons, and 
that you will write again from Lyons. I muſt go in 
queſt of ſome of the Grignans ; I can't live without 
converſing with ſomebody connected with you. Fil go 1 
to the Marchioneſs d'Huxelles, and to Mademoiſelle e 
Meri: in a word TI muſt have intelligence concerning ü 
you. You have heard from me both at Chalons and 
Lyons; I fend you now a ſecond letter to Montelimarr. 
It will doubtleſs divert you, to hear me ſtill talk of 
Lyons, and your journey : yet I cannot help dwelling 
upon that topic; but to come to the preſent time at 
once, how do you find yourſelf at your caſtle ? Did 
you think your pretty child:en worthy of amuſing you? 
Is your health in the ſtate I would have it? Days flip 
away, daughter, as you juſtly obſerve, and I far from 
being diſpleaſed at it, as I am when you are here; I 
do all I can to make them paſs away more quickly; I 
ſhall have no objection to their rapidity till we are to- 
- gether again. I depend upon la Garde for your infor- 
mation with reſpe& to the news, and for letting you 
know the diſgrace which M. has undergone, he was 
looked upon as an indolent perſon, as a man who 
bated a military life, which is juſt the reverſe of a 
—— officer. What do you think has been done to 
bim? They have valued his place which he bought for 
forty-five thouſand ' crowns, at two hundred thouſand 
livres; and he was obliged to pay one half of it for 
the place of Villarceav. His wife threw herſeif upon 
her knees before the King in order to ſoften his rigour, 
but his Majeſty told ber, that he did not oblige 
her huſband to quit the ſervice with a view to 
"Fix id pleaſe 
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pleaſe him. Application was made to M. de Lorvois, 
who ſaid, that the King did not approve of ſuch ſer- 
vice: thus their mortification was compleat, and ſuffi- 
ciently proves, that no ſin now-a-days is more ſeverely 
puniſhed than indolence ; others may ſometimes be 
compounded for, but this is altogether unpardonable. 
1 ſtop here, in order to make a ſhort excurſion in 
town. | | ; 

I am juſt. come back. I heard the falutation with 
the good Marchioneſs d'Huxelles; I was then deſirous 
of ſeeing Mademoiſelle de Meri ſhe was gone with Ma- 
dame Mereuil. I went in queſt of ſome of the Grig- 
nans, for I could not diſpenſe with ſeeing them. The 
coadjutor had juſt left his houſe in order to come to 
me, I ran after him, he is here, and he writes to you 
at preſent. I conjuce you, daughter, if you love me, 
not to lodge in your apartment at Grignan ; the coad- 
jutor tells me that there is an oven under your bed, 
and I know there is one above it: ſo that if you don't 
remove from theſe ovens, you will ſuffer more by the 
heat than you did here ; pray comply with this requeſt. 
] was informed that the King was at St. Cloud, he was 
alone, and the fair one was in bed. You will be told 
whether the ladies did not go in queſt of him; for my 
pait, I heard nothing of the matter ſince. The hand- 
ſome Abbe will inform you, that ſome of our poor 
brethren have been ſuſpected of being. deſirous of 
making ſome amendment at Rome, in the late conceſ- 
ſions, and that they were repulſed, and an order given 
to all the Biſhops not to think of it ; they have all pro- 
miſed it, and the probability is one of the opinions leaſt 


likely to be eſtabliſhed, 


LET 
To the Same. 


| | Paris, Wedneſday, 23 Tune, 1677. 
T HAVE been five days without hearing from you; 
I this time has appeared to me very irkſome and te- 
dious. At laft I have received your letter from Chagni, 
and your letter from Chalons. Lord, daughter, what 
juſt reaſon you had to complain of that mountain of la 

. | N Rochepot ! 
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Rochepot! What a troubleſome place it is! and what 
a ſad perplexity, that, even in the month of June, the 
roads of Burgundy ſhould be unpaffable! You tell me 
reat matters of your health: but why does not M. de 
Gcighai ſay a word about it? after you have ſuffered fo 
ſeverely, he ſhould give me ſome encouragement. The 
tranquillity of the ſame muſt have been of great ſervice 
to you. Do you remember our fad and cruel adieu in 
thoſe plains? it is ſtill preſent to my imagination. 
Thoſe that reſide there have their evils ; and all the 
places where they have ſeen what they 1 ok excite 
in them gloomy ideas. I entertain as good hopes as 1 
can; your health, my dear daughter, is one of the 
foundations of this hope, you know the others. Fatigue 
and tediqus journeys have given me infinite trouble. Let 
us ſpeak no longer of Vichi, unleſs you have immediate 
occaſion for a dragon to go thither: I don't know 
what I ſhould have done, had T undertaken ſuch a 
journey with ſo many little affairs upon my hands; I 
never once thought of it, when yon were with me; in 
a word, I could not hitherto. go to Livri, Madame de 
la Fayette is returned from St. Maur very much out of 
order, her fever is increaſed conſiderably, and attended 
by a very ſevere cholick, ſhe has been blooded ; if her 
fever continues ſhe cannot live long : her friends think 
of nothing but this new misfortune. The Duke is 
perfectly well, I ſhall make heavy complaints to him 
of theſe dangerous roads. I leave it to my ſon to give 
you his opinion with regard to epic poetry, and the 
excellent lectures you have made upon it. Pl take 
care to preſent your compliments to all thoſe you have 
named, the memory of abſent friends is precious: the 
Princeſs of Tarente is in deſpair, at not having been 
able to ſee you again : juſt ſay a word concerning her, 
and concerning the good Morbeuf who adores you, be- 
cauſe you are beloved by me: I take pleaſure in deli- 
vering your little letters. Ge om 5 5 
The coadjutor will inform you of the ſacceſs of his 
extraordinary compliment to the King, and of his be- 
ing at liberty, to ſtay here as long as he thinks proper. 
The Abbe de Grignan diſmiſſes others, as he expects 
ane day to be diſmiſſed himſelf. The Abbe de 
3 Noailles 
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Noailles “ did not think proper to accept of the Bi- 
ſhoprick of Mende: his father and mother ſay, that 
this ſon is their only comfort, that his abſence would 
occaſion their deaths; well! he may get a biſhoprick 
ſituated nearer to them. For my part, I ſhould have: 
taken what was offered me, without my aſking it: but 
they are both good and wile. 1 12 8 
We dined at Monſ. d'Harouis's, the Cardinal 
d'Eſtrees, the family of the Brancas, Madame d'Huxelles, 
Madame des Coulances, and myſelf, You were by 
no means forgot; Monf; d'Harouis has a grateful 
remenibrance of you. 1 ſpake kindly to Madame 
Gargan. Say ſomething to the good-natured &'Eſcars, 
who, you know, would go any lengths to ſerve you: 
I torment you to be ſure, but my reaſon for it is, 
that I don't love to hear any one complain of my 
daughter. * . | | 
Don't chide me for the length of my letters, I don't 
write them entirely at a fitting, I reſume them at inter - 
vals, and they are ſo far from giving me trouble, that 
writing to you is my only pleaſure. To this paſs are 
we reduced by abſence ; to write and receive letters ſup- 
plies the place of ſeeing and converſing with the perſon 
whom we love better than ourſelves. 
You have wrote to me from your bark and from 
Theze T; wherever you are, you think of me; and I 
may ſay at leaſt that I do you juſtice by a ſuitable re- 
turn of gratitude and ſenſibility to your kindnefs, I 
apprehended that you would ſuffer ſome inconveniency 
in your voyage, but the bark came jult at the proper 
time. T entirely approve of your reſolution always to 
prefer travelling by water to travelling by land: but 
don't for that reaſon go and embark upon a voyage to 
the country of the Sevarambes 1; you appear to me 
to be too near them already. I thank you for the fable 
of the fly; it is quite divine: we are at every turn 
liable to meet with occurrences which put us in mind 


* Lewis Anthony de Noailles, afterwards Biſhop of Chalogs 
upon Marne, and at laft promoted to the dignities of Cardinal and 
Archbiſhop of Paris. * 3 4 
| F A caſtle belonging to Meſſieurs de Rochebonne. 

An imaginary people. | RE 
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of her; ſee what a duſt I raiſe! Good God, what hu- 
mour there is in that ſtroke! The little fly has no 


doubt that the cloud of duſt was raiſed by herſelf. 


There are others likewiſe who reſemble the fly of Fon- 
tenelle *, and always think that they have done every 
thing themſelves. Your inſtructions relating to the 
golden mountain are a little extravagant ; nobody but 
one paralytic, would uſe.a bath of ſo prodigious a 
warmth ; and that very few would be willing to de- 
ſtroy their health, and diſcompoſe the machine in its 
moſt perfect ſtate, to cure a trifling diſorder, of the 
hands. I will ſend you the opinion of M. Veſon. 
See your mind at eaſe, my daughter, and be perſuaded, 
that, for love of you, I will do whatever I am direQed. 
So you always go in queſt of my letters as far as Grig- 
nan. I think you muſt be this evening at Valence; if 
I am not out in my calculation, you have already re- 
ceived my letters direQted to Lyons. 1 took notice of 
the warmth with which you recommend me to Mon. 
de la Garde; be behaves in the kindeſt manner ima- 


ginable to me, becauſe he knows you love me, and that 


tis doing you a pleaſure : you yourſelf are one of my 
principal ſources of pleaſure; I can't be long without 
the company of ſome of the Grignans ; I ſeek for them, 


I wiſh for them, I have occaſion for them. The fair 


Io is + at Bouchet ; the tcanquillity of ſolitude pleaſes 
her more than the court or Paris. Whilſt ſhe was up- 
on this little journey, ſhe was obliged to paſs a night 


in the fields; this was occaſioned by the breaking of 


her chariot, and all thoſe circumſtances that attend an 
unfortunate accident. The young lad ? will give you 
an account of my health; he has more buſineſs on his 
hands than conſoling me; no creature is ſo buſy as a 
man that is not in love, be plays his part in five or fix 
different places ] what a ſlavery ] I muſt repeat it once 
more, don't chide me for the length of my letters, it is 
not the work of an evening ; and how can I employ 
myſelf more to my own ſatisfaction? Madame de la 


Fayette has her health better than ſhe had. Madame 


* See the fable of the ſow and the fly,” 
F The ſame that is ſpoken of by the name af Io in page 161. 
I Mouſ. de Sevigng. | | 
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long time: the little de 9 would improve greatly. 
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de Schomberg makes you a thouſand profeſſions 
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eee e ia 25 June ti 
OU are now arrived at-Grignan, daughtez. In 
the fuſt place let me know, Whether the heat, 
the air, the north-eaſt wind, and the Rhone have been 
hurtful to you ? I next deſire to hear from you news 
of the little Marquis and Paulina ; 4 hall! receive full: 
information upon all theſe points before this letzer: 
comes to hand: but it is impoſſible for us not tu (diſs 
cover our thoughts when we take pen in hand, though! 
we are aware that it is to no purpoſe. I am very welb 
ſatisfied with the kindneſs fhewn me by all your rela- 
tions; I love them, and their friendſhip: is neceſſary for 
me on other accounts, beſides the conſideration uf their 
merit. M. de la Garde never once heſitated to think 
that it was I, and not Madame that you re- 
commended to him. I was yeſterday in company witli - 
Madame Coulanges at the royal palace; O, what! a 
duſt I make ! Is not this one of your applications ? 1. 
it both juſt and facetious? We were as well received as 
we could with; the Duke of Orleans was penſive, and 
ſpoke: only to me on account of you and the waters: 
The Dutcheſs ſeemed at firſt to conſider me in a patti-? 
cular manner; but as: ſoon as the Abbe de Chavigail- 
came in, my ſtar viſibly grew pale; in ſpeaking of this! 
Abbé, I would gladly uſe the — be! 
muſt certainly have got the cord of ſomebody that 
was hanged. The Dutcheſs de V is in high fa 
vour with the Dutcheſs of Otleans; notwithſtanding 
this, ſhe. does not diſcover any ſuperiority” of genius, 


or ſhine. in converſation more than her neighbours. I, 


with great attention contemplated. that chamber, and 
thoſe places of diſtinction, Which were formerly ſo Well 
filled. The Princeſs of Tarente was ſeated by the 
Dutcheſs of Orleans: they converſed together for 4 


Vor. V. 


by 
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by hearing them . Dear daughter, I am in perfect 
health, but muſt ftill fay, God grant you were as 
well as I am! I ſhall go this evening to Livri with 
d' Hacqueville; to-morrow we ſhall go dine at Pom- 
ponne ; Madame de Vins; waits for us there with the 
reſt of the family. I ſend you herewith a ballad 
of M. de Coulanges's, I think it pleaſant enough: 
though the phyſicians forbid you to ſing, I make no 
doubt but you will diſobey them, in vous of this 
whimſical parody. ' ©. 5 1 
lo is in the country, and has not been able to ſupport 
that ſimple character, which it is indeed, very difficult 
to perform. Ell adviſe with the coadjutor what book 
ſhould be ſent you. I happen at preſent to be reading 
Lucian over again; who that has read him can read any 
„ 157 07 27 7 f 
M. de Sevigne continues. | 
To ſhew you that your brother, the + ſub-lieutenant, 
is a much prettier fellow than you think him, I take 
tue pen from the hands of my dear mamma, in order to 
let you know, that Iacquit myſelf to admiration of my 
duty. We mutually guard each other; we allow each 
other an bonoutable liberty; we make uſe of no wo- 
maniſh remedies. Our converſations run thus. My 
dear mamma, you ſeem to be in very good health, I am 
very glad of it. You ſlept well laſt night; how is 
your head-ach? Have you no vapeurs? Well, God be 
piaiſed. Go take the ait, go to St. Maur, ſup with 
| Hadame de Schomberg, take a walk in the Tuileries; 
then you bave no diſorder, then I give you full liberty 
to go where you pleaſe. Do you chuſe to eat ſtraw- 
| berries, or to drink tea? The firawberries are beſt. 
Adien, mamma, my heel is hurt. I thall ſtay with you, 
if you-pleaſe, from twelve to three o'clock, and then 
let affairs go how they will. Thus, gentle ſiſter, do 
rational people behave themſelves. The unfortunate 
As theſe two Princeſſes conſtantly converſed in the language of 
their own country; Madame Sevigne faid, that her graodſon, who 
. learning the German, would greatly improve by liſtening to 
them. | | | 
+ He had juſt bought M. de la Fare's place of ſub-lieutenant of 
the Dauphin's Gend' armes, of which he had been enſign before. 


f 


Io 


 MARCHIONESS DE SEVIGNE. 17 
Jo is at Pouſſet with Madame le Clerempo, to uſe her 
own: pronunciation; ſhe paſſed a whole night forlorn, 
like another Ariadne; Ah; why was not Bacchus in the 
way to comfort her, and make her crown ſhine among 
the ſtars? Alas, he was perfectly eaſy, and perhaps 
upon a high mountain, where, according to the order 
eſtabliſned by God in this world, an alley is alſo to 
be found. Farewel, my dear ſiſter. 9 44 
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OO at length you inform me, that you are: arrived 
1.) at Grignan; ; Your uninterfupted correſpondence 
with me, is à continued mark of your affection: 1 
aſſure you at leaſt, that you ate not miſtaken in the 
opinion, that I ſtand in need of aſſiſtance; indeed no- 
body can be more in want of it. It is true, however, 
and L ſincerely think it, that your preſence would have 
beem of much greater ſervice: to me: but your ſitua- 
tion was ſo extraordinary, that the ſame conſiderations 
that determined you to go, made me, conſent te your 
departure, without doĩng any thing more than ſtifle my 

ſentiments. It was a crime in me to diſcover any un- 
eaſineſs with regard to your health: I ſa y you periſh- 
ing before my eyes, and was not permitted to ſhed a 
tear, it was killing yon, it was aſſaſſinating you; :I-was 
: conſtrained to ſuppreſs my grief: Enever knew more 
cruel or more unprecedented ſpecies of torture. If. ĩnſtead 
of that conſtraint, Which only incteaſed my affliction, 
you had been willing to on yourſelf in a languiſhing 
condition; and if your friendſhip fot me, had been 
productive of complaiſance, and made you diſcover 
a real deſite to follow the advice of phyſicians, to 
take nhonriſhment, to obſer ve a regimen, and tot on 
that repoſe, and the air of Liuri, had done you goods 
this would, indeed have comforted. me; but your ob- 
ſtinately oppoſing all my ſentiments aggravated my grief 

and anxiety. Ah, my daughter, in the concluſion we 
were ſo circumſtanced, that e could not poſſibly avoid 

doing as we did. God explained to us his will by that 
25 47 —— conduct: 
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conduct: but we ſhould endeavour io tiy, whether he 
will not permit us mutually to reform; and whether in- 
ſtead of that deſpair, Which you condemned me to 


through friendſhip, it would not be more natural and 


more beneficial to give our hearts the liberty they re- 
quire, and without which it is impoſſible fox us to lead 
a liſe of tranquillity. - Thus I have declared my mind 
to you, once for all: but let us make reflections upon 
the paſt, that whenever it pleaſes God to bring us to- 
2 again, we may carefully avoid falling into the 
e inconveniencies, The relief which you have 
found in the fatigues of ſo long a journey ſufficiently 
proves the neceſſity you lay vader of laying aſide all 
conſtraint. . Extraordinary 'zemedies are neceflary for 
perſons of an extraordinary character; phyſicians would 
never have dream'd of ſuch an one as that I have 
mentioned: God fend it may continue to produce the 
ſame good effect, and that the ait of Grignan may not 
prove hurtful to you. I could not ay: -writing- to 
you in this manner, in order to eaſe my Heart, and 
intimate to you, that we ſhould endeavour at our next 
meeting, not to: give any one an opportunity of telli 
we | — eoked we can never be happy till — 
5 Iam aſtoniſhed at the patience that can beat fo 
Cruel a th 171 SON9 ˙ AA STRE}SHS 
Von brought the tears into my eyes in ſpeaking of 
= little ſon. Alas, — 2 can — . 
him in ſuch a condition? 1 dont retxact what F always 
thought concerning him, but am of opinion, that even 
through tenderneſs, one ſhould wiſh him already in the 
place to which felicity ſeems to call him; Paulina ap- 
pears to me to deſerue being mad a ſubject of raillery 
by you; her reſemhlance ſhould not diſpleaſe you, at 
teait, I hope it does not. That little quadrangulat 
noſe; is a feature, which you cannot poſſibly diſlike in 
yourſelf v. Ir ſeems to me ſomewhat pleaſant; that the 
noſes; of the Gei family ſhould admit no other ſhape 
but that, and ſhould be her averſe to one formed 


like; yours;' ir was much more worthy: of their notice, 


but they dreaded extremes, tho? they did not dread 
| * This alludes to Madame de S6vigne's noſe, which inclined to 
the ſquare, Si cd tel IS CHEBDTU A I IIS 2014 I 4 £51 2 
14000 4 H | t 
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that 'modificatien. - The little Marquis is a very pretty. 
fellow, you ſhould not be at all uneaſy at his not being 
altered for the better. Talk to me a great deal about 
the people you live amongſt, and the amuſement they 
afford yeu. I returned laſt Sunday from Livri, 1 
ha ve had neither the coadjutor, not any of the Grignan 
family with me, fiace I have been here. I leave la 
Garde to-inform you of the news; all 9 appear to 
me to be upba the old footing. Ts is at full liberty in 
the meadows, and free from the obſervation of any 
Argus. Juno thunders and triumphs. Corbinelli re- 
turns . I ſhall in two days time go to receive him at 


Livti. The Cardinal is as fond of him as we are the 


fat Abbẽ has ſhewn me facetious letters which they write. 
to you; In fine, after having paſſed through many dif- 
ferent ſcenes, the ſoul is fill the ſame ; his eminence 
was highly delighted with ſo new'a genius as that of 
out friend. Farewel, dear daughter, contiaue to love 
me with unabated affeQion; give me an account bf the 
ſtate you are in, in a few words, for 1 would adviſe 
you by all means to avoid prolixity. Fer my part, 1 
have nothing to do but Torreſpond with you; and I re- 
ſume a letter ſeveral different times. I don't apprehend 
too much buſineſs upon her hands here; Oh what a 
duſt I raiſe { How comes it that you have a fiſter, 
and that it is not Madame de Rochbonne? I could 
wiſh you had the ſame. ſentiments for one as for 
t'other; yet I grant you they ate not exactly in the lame 


— 


predicament. 
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| | To the ſame. | 
o t ame. 


Friday morning, 2 July, 1677: 
E going directly to Livel to bear — Corbi- 
nelli will arrive to-day or to: mortow ; I take plea- 
ſure in waiting for him upon the high toad of Chalone, 
and ſhall take him out of his coack at the end of the 


ov Ceminerci, whether he went to ſee the Cardinal de. 
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her ſiſter goes thither ſtill. The go 
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avenue, in order to carry him home, and make him 
paſs a day with us: we ſhall have a good deal of chat, 
and I will give you an account of our converfation. '1 
ſhall return on Sunday next; for a certain affair, in 
which I conſtantly hope to be ſucceſsful, ftill prevents 
me from ſettling at Livri: to tell you the truth, tis 
that butterfly of which I ſpoke to my ſon; on which, 
though you may think to ſet your foot, he conſtantly. 
flies away. I meet with nothing but oppoſition” to all 
my defires, whether of great or little importance. If 
I did not look up to providence, I ſhould loſe all 
patience. I leave a footman to bring me my letters! 
Ah, my daughter, I ſupport exiſtence during all other 
days, merely in expectation of that on which they 
come, and the moral refleftions with which your letters 
abound, are always ſeaſonable, when 1 confider the 
tranſitory ſtate of all human affairs. 
lo returned to Verſailles immediately aſter the Duke 
of Orleans; this piece of news does not make the 
leaſt noĩiſe. Quanto and her friend are longer together, 
and that in a more affect ĩionate manner than ever they 
uſed: to be: the ardour of the firſt years they paſſed 
together ſtill ſubſiſts, and all conſtraint is baniſhed, in 


order to excite a belief, that no empire was ever more 


firmly eſtabliſned. I have known perſons who were of 


opinion, that inſtead of going to Bouchet, when the 


Duke of Orleans is at Paris, and returning to court 
when he returns, it would be much better to ſtay at 
Paris with the Duke, and go to the country when he 
returns to Verſailles. | | "ANUS 2109951 
Madame des Coulanges has left off going to Lyons ; 

| I. Kr Mor- 

beuf has juſt taken her leave of me ; ſhe expteſſes the 
higheſt affection imaginable for you, and gives you her 
beſt compliments. My ſon goes frequently to L'Ifle, be 
is extremely well received: there. If you were but 
once/h#ppy,; all would be well. Farewel, my dear 
child, I wait with impatience to hear how you get 
your health, and hom the world goes at Grignan- 
Your little one gives me great concern. Follow our 
advice with regard to the timidity of tbe eldeſt; 
if you teaze him, you will diſconcert him in fuch 
3 =— a man- 
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a manner, that he will never recover; ; tis an-af- 


fair of the laſt conſequence. The Duke deſited me 
yeſterday to give you his compliments, and to tell 
you that it was owing to his orders, that you found 
the roads ſo bad ; but that you ſhall, at your return, 
find them ſtrewed with flowers. My dear child, I ſhall 
here take my leave of you, I love you; with an uncomy 
mon tenderneſs; and you return it in a manner Which 
will not fail to make it laſt, If you wiſh; that I ſhould 
enjoy my health, take care of your own, and give parti- 


cular attention to the effect which theair of Grignan has 
upon you; if it has not a good effect, it mult certainly 


have a bad one, 


LT. 5 F 
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W A 

5 ; livri, Saturday, July 3, 1677. 

A LAS, how afflicted am I by the death of your 
poor child *! I could not help being greatly al 

fected by it. Not that it ever was my opinion that 
could live: the deſcription that was given me of him, 
convinced me that his caſe was deſperate. But, in fing, 


SIS * 


he is a loſs to you, who have already loft three: God 


preſerve to you the only one that remains. He diſco- 
vers an admirable diſpoſition; I am much better pleaſed 
with his ſound ſenſe and juſt reaſoning, than with the 


vivacity of thoſe who turn out fools at*twenty. Be fatis- 


fied with your ſon, my daughter, lead bim like a horſe 
that has a tender mouth, and give particular attention 
to what I told you concerning Nis baſhfulneſs ; this ad- 
vice comes from people greatly ſuperior to me in un- 
derſtanding ; and it is 5 to perceiye, that nothing 
can be more juſt. With regard to Paulina, I have one 


word to ſay to you; you repreſent her to me in ſuch a 


manner, that the may perhaps, in time, become as 


handſome as yourſelf: when a child; you were el | 


what you deſcribe her to be; God preſerve her Fat 
having fo perfect a reſemblance, and a heart ſo ſu 
| o | a e any ns 


& This is the child that was born in February, 1676, eight\monthis 
aftcr conception, 
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ceptible of tenderneſs as mine. In fine, I fee that 
you love her, that ſhe is amiable, and that ſhe a- 
muſes you. I wiſh I had an opportunity of embracing | 
Her, and diſcovering that place which I have ſeen 
elſewhere. 4 5 | ; 
I have been here ever ſince yeſterday morning. I 
re to wait for Cor bĩnelli as he paſſed and engage 
Kim at the end of the avenue, in order to amuſe my- 
ſelf with his converſation till to-morrow. We took 
all poſſible care to compaſs this defign ; we even ſent 
0 Claie, but it ſeems he had paſſed by half an hour be- 
fore. I ſhall go to ſee him at Paris to-morrow, and I 
will write you an account of his journey, for I ſhall 
not finiſh this letter till Wedneſday. O, my dear 
daughter, how do I wiſh that the nights with you were 
ſuch as they are here! how mild and refreſhing is the 
air! how ſerene the tranquillity! how deep the filence ! 
I with I, could impart to you theſe advantages, and 
that your north-eaſt wind was confounded. You tell 
me, that I am uneaſy at your being fo thin, I acknow- 
ledge it; it but too plainly indicates your ill Rate of 
ealth, Your natural conſtitution inclines . to fatneſs ; 
if God has not, as you ſay, puniſhed you for deſtroy- 
ing ſo fine a flate of health, and a machine ſo well or- 
ganized: ſuch attempts are indeed occaſioned by a ſort 
of phrency, and God is juſt when he puniſhes them, 
You endeavour to perſuade me that you are by nature 
Hard-hearted, in order to encourage me with regard to 
the loſs of your child; I don't know my dear. child, 
whence you have derived that hardneſs of heart, I find 
you ſo only with regard to yourſelf: with reſpect to 
me, and all thoſe whom you ought to love, you are 
but too ſenſible, this is your greateſt misfortune; it is 
this tenderneſs that undermines your conſtitution, and 
waſtes you away ; do, dear daughter, deprive us of 
part of your tenderneſs, and dedicate it to the care of 
yourſelf ; look upon yourſelf as a perſon of ſome con- 
ſequence, e ebe to you for all the marks 
af friendſhip you give us thereby. I am ſurprized 
1 the little Marquis and his ſiſter, ſhould ſhew no 
concern at the death of their little brother; let us en- 
quire 
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92 to what their indifference might be owing, not 

our example ſutel ß). 

y ſon goes from hence at the end of the month, his 
departure A indiſpenſibly netefſary. The King has a- 
gain ſpoke xs if he had a perſuaſion, that SEvignE had 
copied the bad ait of the ſubaltern offieers of that 
company, *,.. On the. okher hand, M. de la la Trouſſe 
writes to bim thus ; come bither, come | hither, and 
hobble amongſt us; he muſt go, ſo there's an end of 
taking the waters. 1 ſhall not, howeyer, neglect gol 
to Vichi ; we'll talk about oo | 'twill be a ſoutney © 
pute precaution, for I am in perfect health, and not at 
all uneafy about my hands, Madame Morbeuf has 
bad hers for two years in the Fay tid as mine, 
yet the recovered at lat. Your brother is over 
and ears in love: L am furprized at the trouble he 
115 himſelf about nothing ; nothing in the world. 

e was yeſterday caught by a huſband in a private con- 
verſation with his wife. The huſband ſeemed not at 
all pleaſed at the diſcovery, he ſpoke. very roughly to 
his wife, and the alarm was ſpread about every where, 
when I ſer out yeſterday, I'll write to you from Paris, to 
ler you know the conclafion of this adventure; You will 
eaſily perceive, that the length of this letter, is owing 
to the abuſe I make of the permiſſion I have to prate 
at Livri, where Lam alone, and have no fort of buſi- 
neſs upon my hands. I ſhould, by right, condole with 
vou upon the death of your child; but when I re 
that he is now an angel in the preſence of God, | | 
help thinking but that it is improper to make uſe of 
the words grief and affliction; chriſtians ſhould be re- 
joiced at it, if they really have the e of the re- 
ligion which uy profels. 


* The company of the Dari, (Gear eme 
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A KE notice, dear daughter, that this letter was 
1 begun thtee days ago, and if it appears of an 
Een le length, tis owing to its having” been 
wrote at leifure ; add to this, that the paper, and my 
writing, makes its ſize ſeem exceſſive; there is more 
in one ſheet of ours, than in ſix of mine: do not, 
therefore, conſider this as an example, nor revenge 
yourſelf upon yourſelf, that is, upon me. I had a 
reat deal of converſation with Corbinelli, he is 1 
ed with the Cardinal; - he ſaid, he never knew ſo noble 
and aſpiring a' foul. "Thoſe of the antient Romans 
came the neareſt to his. You are tenderly beloved by 
this exalted ſoul, and T am ſurer now than ever, that 
he never was wanting to his friendſhip for you ; fome 
misfortunes we muſt expect, and this is the effeQ of 
original in. It would require a volume to give you a 
full account of all the extraordinary particulars I learn- 
ed from him The Baron has ſer all to rights by his 
addreſs; he now knows as much as his maſters, and 
more; for no one ever ſurpaſſed him in acting indiffe- 
rence ; he plays it in fo natural a manner, and truth 
imitates probability ſo well, that no jealouſy or ſuſpi- 
cion can be proof againſt ſuch artful conduct. You 
would have laughed heartily, if you had known the 
whole of this adventure: I don't doubt but you gueſs 
the name of the huſband ; happen what will, the wife 
is going to lodge in your neighbourhood. Poor Iſis did 
not go to Verſailles, | was miſinformed; ſhe remained 
all the time in her ſolitude, and ſo ſhe will during the 
journey to Villers Coterets ; for which place, the Duke 
and Dutcheſs of Orleans are juſt going to ſet out. You 
cannot ſufficiently lament, or ſufficiently admite the un- 
happy fate of this young creature : whenever a certain 
perion ſpeaks of her, ſhe calls her that Rag. , Succeſs 
N juſtifes every thing. 2 1 


I have 
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I have ſeen. the Abbe de Vergne ; the, converſation 
turned again upon the ſtate of my 1 * he told me he 
would not take the charge of it upon any other condi- 
tions, but confining me to my chamber, and direQing 
me in exerciſes of piety, without ſuffering me to tend 
write, or hear a ſingle word. He is very amiable, a 
the moſt entertaining companion ia, the world; von 
may take it for granted, that you were not fors otten 
in the converſation, I dined with M. dela Gate he 
is beloved by all that know him. He goes to ſee Jou, 
he carries you to his own houſe, he lodges you ina 
word, what does he not do for you? My. thoughts Ap 
entirely taken up about putting our great houle in gr. 

Eh we (hall be unſettled. till t hat is 080 8 gon 

(e io 


15 not to 0 7 in the ſame houſe with Jy 5 but 105 


| 0: 
nour of Leben we end not lawent-t M 
inal en- 
Joys his. health ; however, he is ſometimes . 
with an attack of the gout; it ſeems to have a diſpo- 
ſition to riſe again Such 1s the friendſhip I bear to . 
worthy Cardinal, that [ ſhould be inconſo}able Wk | 
0 to refule him yours. You. ſhould bY 1 8 t! 
lat he i 1s indifferent about! it. ad 2 75 W pn 
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15 Paris, Friday, 5 " e 
oU will not tell me to-day, that I have ſet, you 


a bad example, and that you will kill FOO 

with the ſame ſword. I forme: ly wrote you huge un- 
weildy packets, but now they are ſhiunk into conciſe 
epiſtles; I hope this ſhort. one will prove long enough. 
I am not, by my natural diſpoſition, inclined to terrify 
you; add to this, my dear. child, that I have not yet 
rebel! 
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received your letters, I expect them either this even- 
ing, or to-morrow. "The dearth of news is another 
reaſon for the ſhortneſs of my letter. Monſ. de la 
Garde will tell you what he knows. I often talk of 
petting a preceptot for the little Marquis; I am generall 
fwered, that 'tis ſcarce poſſible to find a perſon with 
all the requiſite endowments. | I am greatly frightened 
= diforders which dry up the juices ; poor Madame 
ta Fayette is fo threatened with one, that ſhe thinks 
of nothing but ending her life like my aunt; ſhe is 
greatly pulled down fince your departure ; ſhe has not 
yet recovered of her cholick, ſhe (till takes broths, and 
after ſuch flight nouriſhment ſhe is in great emotion, 
and her fever Increaſes juſt as if ſhe had eat or drank to 
excels, Her phyficians ſay, that tis a ſerious affait, 
and that if ſhe goes on in this manner, ſhe may linger 
away a miſerable life, till ſhe is waſted to the very 
bone. This information makes me uneaſy; I pity her 
becauſe I love her, and I pity all thoſe whoſe blood is 
ſo extremely fubtle, that the leaſt trifle is ſufficient to 
ſee the whole machine in a flame. My dear child, when 
one has a great regard for a perſon, it is not ridiculous 
to wilk that a blood, for which one is particularly con- 
_Eertied, ſhould grow ſedate and cocl ; but you, as I 
"apprehend, ſhould endeavour to render your's thick, 
and avoid, as much as poſſible, thinking of that poor 
little boy that you have loſt. I am much afraid, that 
notwithſtanding all your fine hatangues, you will make 
"this accident a ſource of bitter refleQions ; dear daugh- 
ter, have compaſſion upon yourſelf and upon me. I 
hope you will not think this letter too long. Why 
don't thoſe who have told us, that nothing can be 
better for us both than to be at two hundred leagues 
diſtant from each other, add, that we ſhould like- 
wiſe diſcontinue our cotreſpondence. I wiſh they 
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To the Same. | or 
* 2 of 46; Paris, N. edneſday 14 July, 1677. 
XA poor child, you have as it were, ceaſed to 
love me, by the advice of your phyſician; 
1 were 
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wete we to form a judgment from your ſtate of health; 
we ſhould be apt to conclude, that this remedy bears a 
_ ſtrong reſemblance to the good man's powder: but 

then tak ing it, is like betting | boldly at play. I will 
not tell you what effect the diminution of a friendfliip 
1 ſo much value, would have upon me; but I can't 
conceal from you the pleaſure which I take, in heat - 
ing that you both ſleep and eat. If you would vouch- 
ſafe to give me à real proof of the friendſhip you had 
formerly for me, you would think of drinking cows 
milk; this would refreſh you, and give you bleed, 
which would circulate as gently as anothers, and which 
would reſtote you to that ſtate in which I once faw 
you, What joy would this give me, my daughter, 
and under bow great an obligation would it lay nie? 
How ſecure will my health and life be, when you have 
delivered me from the inquietude which your” Hlneſs 
makes me ſüffer. I ſhall ſay no more to you at pre- 
ſent ; I ſhall ſoon ſee whether you love me or no. I 
am very glad you are fatisfied with your phyſician 
Jd'Amonio; if you had had him, he would doubtleſs 
Have preſerved the life of your ſon; he ſhould have 
taken cooling remedies ; I think his doctor diſcovered 
great ignorance, in preſeribing medicines calculated 
to throw him into a heat: but the grand difliculty was, 
to alter what providence had decreed concerning 
this poor child. This misfortune is one of thoſe, 
which require we ſhould ſubmit, without murmuring, 
to What is. inflicted on us. Tis true indeed, T-never 
thought he could live; how could you think, that a 
child, who had no teeth; and was ſearce able to live at 
eighteen months old. ſhould efcape ſo great 4 danger. I 
am not as fkilful as Madame de Puidu- Fou, but I did not 
imagine he could live with ſuch ſymptoms: I am very 
well aware of the greatneſs of this third loſs,” and: I 
feel the whole weight of it. Paulina gives me the 
Higheſt delight. I fpske a while ago to the handfome 
Abbe about à preceptot, who is known to M. de la 
Mouſſe; they will fee him, and let you know their 
opinion of him; they think the Marquis full young to 
begin; I told them, that tho young in years, he was 
8 not 
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not young in underſtanding: The handſome Abbe and 
I laughed, till we almoſt cried, at your hiftory of the 
little Magdalen; I am ſurpriſed that you ſhould ſay, 
you don't know how to tell a ſtory, and that it is my 
talent. Taffure you, you have given us a hiſtory of the 
little Magdalen's devotion with ſo much humour, that 
this ſtory is in nothing inferior to that of the hermiteſs, 
with which I have been charmed. I find that hermits 
make a great figure in Provence. The good man got 
the hiccough by liſtening to the tale, and your brother 
will let you know his opinion of it. 32 
£371] TS M. de SEvIgne. ö VS 
I ſhould by right ſay nothing to you, ſince you never 
trouble your head about me. You are fo well pleaſed at 
being delivered, that you forget every thing you do not 
ſee. Lou no longer love my mother, and I, in order 
to be revenged, love you as little as you love her. We 
are all greatly edified by the devotion of the little Mag- 
dalen; you ſee plainly that it is only the fervour. of a 
novice; obſerve to what the excels of her zeal has 
hurried her. I wiſh that our little Mary may turn out 
ſuch another; but I wiſh, at the ſame time, that ſhe 
may chuſe me for her hermit. I fancy I ſhould make 
an excellent hermit; or if any thing were wanting to 
me, I could eafily get a frock made in fuch a manner, 
as to find means to hide my head in it upon an occaſion, 
and that would be of great ſervice to me. Monſ. de 
Meurles Hare, tho' ill- ſnaped, became one of the fineſt 
in the province; and why ſhould not Il, by means of 
ſuch a ſecret, become as cleaver a fellow as an her- 
mit? Fatewel, my deareſt ſiſter, I paſſionately love 
Paulina, I would gladly make her my heireſs, in caſe I 
ſhould die before our marriage takes place. I twice 
ſaw the little infante at her own houie: ſhe is very 
pretty, very-ſprightly ; I think I divert ber; I had the 
good luck to make the grandmother laugh heartily, ſhe 
told me, that ſhe thought me a very pretty fellow: the 
young lady and I ſeem to underſtand one another prett 
well, and thereupon we caſt ſtolen glances at eac 
other: this affair depends entitely upon ene, 


— 
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Si Deus eft pro nobis, quis contra nes ? Faith, nema Do- 
mine. Is not the good man in the right?/?/:?Tꝙuhqà/æR; 
| gon | adame de SEvigne. +... 
Tis eaſy to ſee that my ſon reads good books. Vou 
would do us a great pleafure, by giving us that ſprightly 
gif], that little infante, who, is at e never out of 
hex motber's fight ; if, we don't, bring about the mar- 
riage now, we never ſhall ; we were never very good, 
but we may perhaps grow worſe. . I ſhall go to Livri 
for a ſhort time, in order to breathe the clear air; Ma- 
dame de la Fayette is ſo very ill, that T am aſhamed to 
quit her on account of my pleaſures; I ſhall go, how- 
ever, but I ſhall conſtantly only go and come back again 
until my jouraey to Vichhi. 
© Ireſume my letter in this place, conſequently. its 
length ſhould not tertify you. I impatiently wait for 
yours ; my friends at the poſt- office do nothing as it 
ſhould be. I am very well pleaſed with Monſ. de la 
Garde, he ſoon attraQs one's affection; he is worthy of 
eſteem upon many accounts; his behaviour conv inces 
me that he thinks you love me; his approbation of Your 
_ taſte gives me the higheſt ſatisfaction. He thinks of 
nothing now but preparing for his departure ;, 1 ſhould 
be very glad that you were to enjoy his company, and 


.that of the handſome Abbe ; you may hold your family- 


council with them: for my part, I think 1 ſhall ſet out 
for Livri to-morrow. Our little affair is almoſt finiſhed, 
whereas it was to have been money to ſupport you ; la 
Garde will ſend you a grant of the feſtival. of Sceaux.. 
_ There are two, young, girls of Vflebonoe, that are 
very pretty : their mother told Madame de Coulanges 
yeſterday, that ſhe would bring them to her, in order 
to have her approbation of them before ſhe went to 
Verſailles. O whata duſt I raiſe! A mother who is 
young enough to be loved, who has a daughter ſtill 
more amiable, and who thinks that tis always ſhe her- 
elf chat is courted, don't you think, ſuch ag one may 
well ſay, O what a uf} I raiſe | I thiok, if Lys ſome- 
What fllier than I am, [ might have been ſuch a mo- 
ther: thoſe ate truly rich who underſtand this fable, Tt 
Was our earneſt deſire, that you would have ſpoken to 
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the intendant. I Laick Pother day to Ibn. de Por 
ponne, if I had employed Monſ. de M — to exagge- 
rate the merit of my fon, he would have been thought 
admirably qualified ; it is true, indeed, that my ſtile is 
"no means well calculated to impoſe. upot: pi = 
is my chief care to repair our manfion Houſe ; Ma 
dame de Ganrgaad wiſhes it fill mote ardentty; but! 
tremble whey T think that it t an Wart which Yepetids 
entirely upon the pleaſute of M. de Colbert; fo that if 
T could find any other expedient, I would avail myſelf 
of it, If we muſt always be at a diſtance from each 
other, it will be an high affliction to me; for at this rate 
wwe neither ſee not know each other; we travel and fa- 
tigue ourſelres; I earneſtly pray that providence may 
Have compaſſion upon us. However, the three pavil- 
Bons glve the ſome conſdlation; if it were not for them, 
how could we 7 5 lodge Monf. de Gtignan's daugh- 
ters? I leave thi 


| this letter behind, till I have received ſome 
of yours. 1 have lately meditated upon a certain ſub- 
jet: but 1 don't care to tell it, for it will look as if 1 
Had a mind to ape Brancas: now I mention Brancas, I 
mould not omit telling you, that he is at pteſent con- 
Sled with bis daughter, who has got the fmall-p63. 
The Ptincefs is at Vetfaflles. 
My dear daughter, I have at laſt received yours of 
the 7th? your correſpondence is divine, but ſurely, 
ſurely, you write too much. I am well awate, that as 
you are now at a diſtance from all your friends, you 
may Write to ſeveral different places; but, my dear 
child, I would rathet you ſhould negle& us all; take 
"care how you give way to the vivacity of your genius 
and imagination. Your vein is inexhauftible, and your 
letters all perfectly original; *tis eaſy to ſee it, and the 
pleaſure of reading them is not to be conceived. This 
manner of writing, the Spaniards call diſembueltado, 
free; this term pleaſes me greatly: let us, however, 
ptactiſe ſelf-denial, do you be ſati-f-d with writing leſs; 
and let us, on our parts, be ſatisfied with heariog trom 
you leſs frequently. Corbintlli is very well pleaſed with 
what you ſay of his metaphyſicks, he is returned from 
Commerci a more profound philoſopher than ever. He 
has highly entertained the Cardinal; we are always 
talking 
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talking of him, and all he ſays, increaſes out friendſhip 
for his eminence. My fon cannot poſſibly avoid going 
to the army: he muſt defer taking the waters to another 
opportunity. I ſhall go with the Abbe to Bourbilli : 


Guitaut will conduct me back, within a Gay's e 


of Nevers. By that time all the roads will be clean. 
ſhall therefore have the good man and my phyfician 
with me, fo don't be under any concern about me. 1 
am glad you are offended, as I am, with the hne com- 
pliment that is made us; let us alter our manner, that 
I agree to; but let us not have recourſe to the abomin- 
able remedy, of a long abſence ; ſuch a remedy would 
at laſt make us have no farther occaſion for others. 
Tis true, Iam in perplexity about a houſe ; but what 
cotnforts me is, that Bagnole and M. de la Trouſſe, are 
in as great perplexity as myſelf, I don't approve of 
your giving Paulina to your ſiſter- in- law a, I never liked 
thoſe convents; *tis ſufficient juſt to hint this to you, 
who are both wife and prudent. If your ſon is tron 
and healthy, a ruftic education is the fitteſt for him ; if 
be is weak and delicate, I have heard Brayer and Bour- 
delot advance, that an attempt to make ſuch children 


robuft, generally puts an end to their lives. Don't for- 


get what I told you with regard to his baſhfulnefs. 
There never was finer weather than there is here at pre- 
ſent ; Province is now free from the notth-eaſt wind, 
and from exceſſive heat. Dear daughter, I take m 


leave of you, till Friday next. I with you well, with 
all my heart; I can't but think that this expreſſion is too 


weak, to convey an idea of my feelings, but how can'l 
I. E T TER covenvist mn 

To the fame. _ dp 

OO Livrs, Friday, 16 July, 1677. 

JNEAR daughter, I arrived here yeſterday in the 

evening; the weather is prodigidus fine; I am 


quite alone, and enjoy a repoſe, a ſilence, a leiſure which 


gives me the higheſt delight. Won't you allow me to 


* Mary Adhernar de Monteil, a nun of the convent pf Aube- 
nas, and fifter to M. de Crignan. See Molliere's forced marriage. 


amuſe 
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amuſe myſelf by chatting with you a little? I have no 
ſort of commerce with any body but yourſelf; when I 
write to you from Provence, I write every thing that 
has fallen under my obſervation. I can't think that you 
are cruel enough to ſay, I carry on a literary correſ- 
pondence with another, becauſe I write a letter once 
a week to Madame de Lavardin. Letters of buſineſs 
are neither long or frequent. But you, my child; are 
obliged to anſwer ten or eleven correſpondents, by all 
of whom you are idolized, and theſe I have heard you 
reckon over and over. The ſubjeR of all their letters 
is the fame, and yet it requires twelve to anſwer them: 
thus it happens every week, and thus are you plagued 
and tormented, whilſt they all aſſure. you, that they do 
not require an anſwer, only four lines, to inform them 
bow you get your health, This is the language of them 
all, and of me amongſt the reſt ; in fine, we are alto- 
ther too hard for you, but we behave with all the 
addreſs and politeneſs of the brother in the farce, who 
cudgels a man with an air of complaiſance, aſking him 
pardon all the time, and ſaying, with the utmoſt te- 
ipett, I am very ſorry for it, Sir, but you will have it 
_ fo. The application is ſo juſt, and fo eafily made, that 
I chiok it unneceſſary to point it out. i 
Wedneſday evening Moe I had wrote to you, I was 
invited in the kindeſt manner imaginable to ſup at Gour- 
ville's, with Madame de Schomberg, Madame de Fron- 
tenac, and Madame des Coulanges; the Duke, M. de 
la Rochefoucault, Bacillon, Briole, Coulanges, SEvigre.; 
the maſter. of the houſe, received us in a place, which 
had not long before been rebuilt, it was a garden of 
the hotel de Conde, there were water-works, bowers, 
terraſſes, fix hautboys in one corner, fix viol:ns in ano- 
ther, near them the moſt harmonious flutes ; a ſupper 
which ſeemed to be prepared by enchantment, an ad- 
mirable baſe-yiol, and a reſplendent moon, which over 
bead, ſhone conſcious of all our pleaſures. If you-had 
not an antipathy to all forts of diverſions, you would 
have regietted not being of the party. It is true, in- 
deed, we might have complained of the ſame misfor- 
tune, which you took notice of when you were theie, 
and which will always happen upon ſuch e 
; | ; that 
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that is to ſay, that very good company meets upon a 
ſort of tacit condition, that they ſhall not ſpeak a word. 
Barillon, SEvigne, and I, could not help laughing, for 
your obſervation immediately occurred to us. The 
next day, which was ' Thurſday, I went to court, and 
exerted myſelf'fo well, that, as the good Abbe ſays, I 
obtained a ſlight injuſtice, after having ſuffered! many 
capital pieces of injuſtice ; by this'l received two hun- 
dred louis d'ors, in part of payment of feven hundred, 
which I ſhould have had eight months ago, and which, 
they tell me, I ſhall receive in winter. After this 
_ wretched expedition, I came here in the evening, in or- 
der to take a little teſt, and am determined to ſtay till 
the eighth of next month, when T muſt prepare to ſet 
out for Burgundy: and Vichi. Perhaps I may ſometimes 
go and dine at Paris. Madame de la Fayette is a good 
deal better than ſhe was. To-morrow I ſhall go to Pom- 
ponne ; M. d' Hacqueville has been there ſince yeſter- 
day ; I'll bring him with me hither. Your brother vi- 
fits the fair one, and entertains her highly; ſhe is natu- 
rally of a yery gay diſpoſition ; all the mattons teſtify a 
regard for her. - Corbigelly will come to ſee me in this 
place; he greatly apptoves of what you wrote to me 
concerning the treatiſe of metaphyſicks, and admires 
your penetration in apprehending its meaning ſo eaſily. 
Ir is true, indeed, that moſt metaphyſicians involve 
themſelves in execrable difficulties, as well with regard 
to predeſtination, as liberty. Corbinelli decides points 
more boldly than any'of them; but the moſt cautions 
bring themſelves off with an affected profoundneſs, or 
elſe . their adverſaries to ſilence, as our Cardinal 
does. I never in my life, met with ſuch a ſtrange heap 
of nonſenſe, as that in the 26th article of the laſt volume 
of the Moral Eſſays, in the diſcourſe upon tempting 
God. This is highly diverting, but when one acknow- 
ledges the authority of the church, when their motals 
are uncorrupted, and tis done only with a view of baf- 
fling falſe arguments, there is no great harm, for if they 
were always to be ſilent, we ſhould have nothing to ſay 
about them; but When they are obſtinately bent upon 
eſtabliſhing their maxims, when they tranſſate St. Auſ- 
tin, for fear we ſhould be ignorant of his ; 
_ | | When 
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when they endeavour to promulgate the moſt rigid doc- 
trines imaginable ; and then conclude, like Father 
Bauni, leaſt they ſhould loſe their right of ſcolding; this 
makes me loſe all patience, and I can't avoid doing like 
Corbinelli. May I die if I do not like the Jeſuits much 
better, they are at leaſt conſiſtent and uniform in their 
doQrine, as well as their morality. Our brethren make 
eloquent diſcourſes, but draw abſurd concluſions ; they 
are not fincere ; {o at laſt I am dipped into Eſcobar. 
You may eaſily perceive, daughter, that I jeſt and di- 
vert myſelf. I left Bealieu with Monf. de la Garde's 
painter; he never loſes fight of my original. It was 
pot without great difficulty that J had this complaiſance 
for Monſ. de la Garde; you will fee what ſort of a 
daub it is. I hope the laſt featutes may be better done, 
but yeſterday it looked ſhockingly. This ſhews an ear- 
neft defire to have a copy of that beautiful portrait of 
Madame de (3rignan, and it would be barbarous in me 
to refuſe it. Well then, I never did refuſe it, but Jam 
very glad I never met with fo horrid a profanation of 
my dauphter's face. This painter is a young man from 
Tournay, to whom M. de la Garde pays three guineas 
a month; his intention at firſt was to employ him in 
2282 ſcreens, and now he is to do no leſs than copy 
ignard. There is nothing very reaſonable in ſuch 
projects as theſe, but 1 ſhall ſay no more about them, 
as I have a great regard for the perſon in queſtion. I 
could wiſh, my daughter, that you had a preceptor for 
your fon, *tis a pity to leave his mind uncultivated. I 
doubt whether he is yet of an age to eat all ſorts of food 
promifcuouſly ; one ſhould examine carefully whether 
children are ſtrong and robuſt, before one treats them 
as ſuch: one otherwiſe runs the hazard of ſpoiling their 
ſtomachs, and that is a thing of great conſequence. -My 
ſon has made a ſhort ſtay, in order to take leave of his 
friends, he will come to ſee me afterwards; then he 
muſt repair to the army, and after that he may go and 
drink the waters. An officer, named M. D-—, has 
been lately caſhiered for abſenting himſelf: 1 know the 
anſwer he made, but this inſtance ſufficiently ſhews the 
feverity of military diſcipline. Farewel, my dear daugh- 
ter; be comforted for the loſs of your child, nobody is 
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to blame concerning him. It was entting his teeth, and 
not a defluxion a the lungs, that occaſioned his 
death: when ehildren have not ſtrength ſufficient t 
foi ce them out at a proper time, they ate never able to 
bear the motion, which operates in order to make them 
alb eme at once. You have beard of the anſwet made 
by Guilieragues to M. des Coulanges; it is pleaſant 
enough: Madame de I hianges told it to the King, who 
is greatly: pleaſed with ĩt: *twas- ſaid at brit abet he had 
rvined. himfelf by it: but there is nothing at all in that, 
it will perhaps — his fortuns; If this diſcousſe doas 
not come from a 


mind, it comes from à green 

head; tis juſt the fame thing. er p , the 
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1 iu laſt] went ta Pomponne ; I there-fou 


| O the whole Le and beſides the reſt — — 
of M. de Pomponne s, who had lived 3 — 
years longer than M. e His merit and 
which are but little thou r of here, would be 
miration of another Tbe great acetic 
was there too; he will = return to Paris till he ag- 
companies Madame de Vins thither; I expect them all 
to dine with me to- morrow. There was great laughing 
about the copy of your pidute, which — my. foot- 
men had repreſentedas extremely ridĩculous. Fhey put 
me to the utmoſt confuſion, when, they propoſed to: have 
it done by a better hand; the battery was ſo ſtrong a- 
gainſt me, that I don't know-how: 1-ſhal get clear of 
this ſcrape. This is juſt what I was afraid of z thus ate 
all my deſites croſſed; this is b no means. ane;;ofi:the - 
ſtrongeſt; but tis ſuſfiaiently fo, to convince me that; ] 
ſbouldꝭ not flatter myſelf with hopes of: being grabißad 
either in things of great or little conſequence. In-the 
evening I had thoughts of returning. and paſſing the 
night here; but there aroſe ſuch a violent ſtorm, that 
T muſt have been out of my ſenſes to expoſe; myſelf ro 
it, except in a Caſe * neceſſity. We therefore lay at 
Pomponne, 


To the Same,” 
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Pomponne, and dined there the next day, that is to ſay; 
yeſterday. I there received a letter from you; and 
though it was only Monday, and this will not go till 
Wedneſday, I already begin to converſe with you. I 
am perſuaded that none of the faculty. would abje&to 
my amuſing myſelf in this manner, confidering the plea- 
fare which it gives me in my preſent ſtate of indolence. 
You tell me great things of your health; you ſleep, you 
eat, you enjoy your eaſe: you have no duty upon your 
hands, no viſits to pay, no mother to importune you 
with her love; you have forgot that article, and it is 
the moſt important of all. In a word, my daughter, I 
was not allowed to be uneaſy about the ſtate you was 
in; all your friends were alarmed, and I was under a 
neceſſity of appearing unmoved. I was in the wrong. 
to fear that the air of Provence might throw you into 
ſome diſeaſe of conſequence; you neither ſlept nor eat; 
and ſeeing you diſappear all on a ſudden, was to be 
looked on as a trifle, altogether unworthy of a moment's 
attention. Ab my child t when T' ſaw: you in yy 
did I ever once think of being unecafy about the future 
Was rr ever the ſubject of my 
thoughts? But I ſaw you, and thought you ſeiaed with 
-a diforder which is very dangerous in young ' perſons; 
and inſtead of endeavouring to comtort me, by living 
in a manner proper to reſtore you to your former ſtate 
of health, 1 hear of nothing but your abſence; I am 
told, tis I that kill you, that tis I that am the cauſe of 
all your ſuffetings. When I conſider with what cau- 
tion I concealed my fears, and that notwithſtanding the 
little that eſcaped me, had ſuch a terrible effect, I take 
it for granted, that I am not allowed to love you; and 
J affirm that things ſo monſtrous and contradictory, are 
required of me, that having no tonger any hopes of ef- 
fecting them, nothing but the recovery of your health 
can ettricate me from tbis perplexity::: But, thanks be 
to God, the air and the tranquillity of Grignan have 
worked this miracle, and the joy which -I feel upon that 
account is proportioned to my affection for you. M. 
de Grignan has had his withes anſwered, and ſhould be 
aftaid of ſeeing me with you as he loves your life: I 
13 Ys e 290 70 e 56 © 37% can 
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can eaſily gueſs at the jeſts and facetious remarks that 
will be made by both of you upon this occaſion. 
I think you play a ſure game; you are in good health, 
as you tell me, you ſpend the time merrily with your 
huſband; how can any one make falſe coin of a metal 
ſo excellent? I ſay nothing concerning the meaſures you 
have taken for the enſuing winter: T am well aware, 
that M. de Grignan muſt make the beſt uſe he can of 
the little time that is left him; M. de Vendome is at 
his heels *; you will doubtleſs conduct yourſelves ac- 
cording to your own views, and you cannot take a 


falſe ſtep. For my part, if you were in ſuch'a ſtate of 


health as to be able to bear my preſence; and if the ſon 
and the good-Abbe were willing to paſs the winter in 
Provence, it would give me à great deal of pleaſure, 


and I would not deſire a more agreeable retirement. 
You know how well ſatisfied I was there; and what 
indeed have I to wiſh or to regret in the reſt of the 


world, when I am with you, and when you enjoy your 
health. Iwill do my endeavours to prevail upon the 
good Abbe, and leave providence to decide. To ſſew 
you that I took care to deliver your letter to Corbinelli, 
| There ſend you bis Anf ẽ ft nes 

5 AIRS! Monſ. de Corbinelh. 2 2 ISO 
No, madam, I will not blame your mother, ſhe does 
not deſerve it, but you do. How could you imagine, 
that ſhe deſires you ſhould be as plump as Madame de 
Caſtelnau? Is there no medium between your exceſſive 
leanneſs and a lump of fat? You ate entirely upon ex- 
tremes. You reſemble a certain perſon,” whom à de- 

vout Biſhop refuſed to ordain prieſt. What then would 
you have me do, Sir, anſwered he, would you have 
me rob upon the highway? Should a prodigy of genius 
reaſon in this manner? Then what motive can you have, 
to cauſe a diſpute between Monf. de 9 Ma- 
dame de Sevigné? "There cannot be a more droll image 
than your caſcade of fears, the reverberation of which 
plagued you all three. This may have dangerous con 
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* M. de Vendome was Governor of Provence, and when he ar- 
rived there, M. de Grignan conſtantly ſet out for Grignan, or for 
court. 
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ſequenees, prevent them, madam, and all will be well. 
You fancy that your mother is out of order, ſhe is not, 
ſhe is in good health. She is not afraid of being with 
child, but ſhe is afraid of growing too fat. Do you, on 
the cant rary, be apprehenſive of becowing with. child, 
and with to grow fatter. . I am. not ſatis ed with you, 
T think. you, by no means reaſangble, I am ſarry that I 
am yaur. maſter. * If the great Des Caxtes knew this, he 
would prevent your ſoul from being green, and you 
would he highly mortified at ita being black, or of any 
ather colour. I ſaw at Commerci a, prodigy of merit 
and virtue; this ſhould. be a motive to you, to be az 
careful of your. health, az you were formerly negligent 
of it, when you gave me the mock title of plenipoten- 


. 


tiary... Farewel,, madam, I am, K. 

_ Thus he writes to you; you 1 that I nei- 
4H ther add to, nor retrench from, his letter. I talked, a 
| | reat deal about a preceptar to a certain inhabitant of 
BE Port Royal; he knows of none: if any offers in his 
1 cell, he will nat fail to give me notice. I ſhould be glad 
= to ſee this little Marquis; and I ſhould be glad to ſtroke 
KB the plump cheeks of Paulina; how pretty I think her; 
= I am ſure ſhe will be very like you; a white head of 
hair, which curls naturally is a great beauty; love 
her, love her, my daughter, you have loved your mo- 
ther lang enough: to continue to love me now, would 
only be the cauſe of vexation to on; what are you 
aftaid of? Conſtrain your inclinations no longer, trans - 
fer your affect ion to her; Lam convinced that you will 
derive great pleaſure from thence. Bagnole “ ſet out 
to- day. I wrote to my ſon to deſire bim, if he has not 
died. of grief, to come and dine with the whole family 
of the Pomponnes. He will he better off than M. de 
Grignan, who thinks himſelf quite abandoned, becauſe 
he. had but three miſtreſſes at Alx, all of whom proved 
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falſe to him: one can't be too well provided with them, 
he that has but three has none; I underſtand all he tells 
me upon that head. My ſon is thoroughly convinced 
of this truth; I make no doubt but he has above ſix 
left; I would lay any wager that none of them will die 
The ſiſter of Madame des Coulanges. We p 
[ 6 
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of a malignant fever, he has. chofen' them ſo well of 
late: You ſee F commit all ſorts of trifles to papet as 
well as you. I am very glad to find that. the. patlla- 
ment of Aix has not proved ungrateful to M. de Gtig- 
nan; I remember very well how he was received the. 
year that I was there. With regard to the firſt preſi- 
dent, when they ate fatisfied with cloſiag his letter, 
they _— their opinion before the volt” afrives ar 
Lyons. But this is certain, that the whole provinee: 
has a great affeRion and: reſpe& for M. de Grignan.. 
My dear child, permit me in this place to declare my 
love and tenderneſs for you. I ſhall not fait this let- 
ter tilt 'Wedgeſday,. oo e 

. Wednefday, July at. 


The whole family of the Pomponnes came and dined 
with us yeſterday. My fon came hither, from, Paris 3, 


we paſſed: the day very agreeably. Madame. de. Vis, 
and d'Hacqueville, ſtaid with us; they will not ſet out. 
till this evening. We had a great deal of converfation. 
concerning Iſis, it is impoſſible to conjeckure in what 
manner her unhappy fate will tetmin ate. 
Great jove my ſufferings cauſe at length ta ceaſe -— 
If ſhe could addreſs this prayer to the god, and he. 
would vouchfafe to hear it, it would be an apetheolis, 
for her. Your conjeQure was very jul, Wes Fly 
can't yet quit the court ; when one has certaid, engage-. 
ments there, one is not free: Bagnole- is departed, 
Mouſſe is gone with her: if you could prevail upon. 
him to go to Grignan, in order to give ſome. good. in- 
ſtruction to the Marquis, it would be happy fot you, 
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and he would think himſelf happy in ſeeing,you.. 
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„ OVE Paulina, love Paulina, daughter, indulge 

yourſelf in that amuſement, don't deſtroy your. 

peace of mind by depriving yourſelf of her ; what ate 

you afraid of? You may notwithſtanding ſend her to 4 
convent for a few years, when you. think it neceſſary. 

* See the Opera of Iſis, T M. des Coulanges. 
Vol. V. I f Enjoy 
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Enjoy maternal affection for a while, one muſt find it 
exquilite when it-ſprings from the heart, and when the 
choice lights upon an amiable object. | 


E 


Methinks I ſee that young creature even here, ſhe 
will be a likeneſs, notwithſtanding the workman's mark. 
Tis true, this noſe is a ſtrange affair; but it will mend, 

and Pl anſwer for her, Paulina will be handſome. Ma- 
dame de Vins is ſtill here, ſhe is now in my cloſet, en- 
ed in converſation with d'Hacqueville and my ſon. 
The laſt has ſo bad a heel, that he may perhaps go to 
Bourbon, when I go to Vichi. Don't be under Foy 
concern about this journey, and ſince it is not the will 
of heaven, that I ſhould enjoy the ſweets of your friend- 
ſhip, we muſt yield. obedience to its will ; this is a 
mortifying conſideration, but we are the weakeſt, and 
to attempt reſiſtance is in vain. I ſhould be too happy, 
if your friendſhip was in reality ſuch as it appears to 
be; it is ſtill extremely dear to me, tho' diveſted of all 
the . charms and. pleaſures, which your preſence and 
company beſtow upon it. My ſon and I will anſwer all 
ig have faid concerning epic poetry. The contempt, 
know he has, for /Eneas, makes me apprehenſive, 
that he will be of your opinion. Yet all the great wits 
haye a taſte for every thing that is wrote by an ancient. 
Lou will ſoon have la Garde and the handſome Abbe 
with you; there was great talk here, concerning our 
views with regard to your little daughter: Madame de 
Vins aſſures me, that all depends upon her father, and 
that when they receive the baby, they will do wonders. 
We thought pioper, that we might not be obliged to 
wait, to ſend you a rent-roll of my ſon's fortune, and 
of his expectations, that you may ſhew it to the intend- 
ant, that we may know his pleaſure, without ſufferin 
all the delays and all the inſtructions, which muſt be 
borne with, if you don't make the truth appear to him; ö 
but he ſhould be told the truth in ſuch a manner, that ö 
nothing ſhould be left him to retrench, as is generally | 
done, for ſhould he ſuſpect any exaggeration, the whole 


Y eee ee 1 
1 


« . 


treaty is at an end. Our ſtile is ſo ſimple, and ſo dif- 
ferent from that. of marriage contracts, that except 
people do us the honour to believe us implicitly, we 
never conclude any thing: tis true, you are at liberty 
GWG to 
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to ſeek information, and herein frankneſs and ſimpli- 
city find their account. In a word, my daughter, we 
earneſtly recommend this affair to you, and above all, 
to give a categorical anſwer, that we may not loſe a 
great deal of time about a viſionary projet. As I pro- 
pole writing to you again next Friday, I ſhall now re- 
turn to my company. „ n e 


LET TE AA MOON 
| To -the Same. 

5 Livri, Friday, 23 Judy, 1677. 
HE Baron is here, and does not let me reſt a mo- 
ment, with ſuch rapidity does he hurry me on in 
the ſtudies which we have undertaken: Don Quixote, 
Lucian, and your little letters, furniſh us out chief 
amuſement. I could wiſh, with all my heart, my 
daughter, that you had ſeen with what an air, and what 
a tone of voice, he acquits himſelf in reading the laſt: 
they acquire a new value in paſling through 2 hands; 
there is ſomething exquiſite in his manner, both in the 
ſerious and the gay; they every time entertain you full 
as well as the indefectibility of matter. I work, whilſt 
he reads, and we are ſo commodiouſly ſituated for a 
walk, that one thinks nothing of going ten times into 

the garden, and returning ten times from thence. | 
I think I ſhall juſt go to Paris, from whence I will 
bring Corbinelli; but I ſhall quit this quiet and peace- 
able deſert, and ſet out the 16th of Auguſt for Bur- 
gundy and Vichi. Don't be under-any concern about 
my taking the waters; as it is not the will of God that 
I ſhould go thither in your company, we muſt think of 
nothing but ſubmiſſion to his decrees. I endeavour to 
conſole myſelf by the conſideration that you ſleep, eat, 
enjoy your eaſe, are no longer preyed upon by a thou- 
ſand uneaſy thoughts, that your beautiful face recovers 
its attractive charms, and that your breaſt is no longer 
that of a perſon, waſted away with a conſumption :*ris 
in theſe changes, that I hope to find an alleviation of 
what I ſuffer, by being deprived of your company; 
when the hope of ſeeing you joins with theſe thoughts, 
it ſhall be very welcome, and will hold its place among 
| 1 | them 
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them admirably. I ſuppoſe M. deGrignan is with you» 
I beartily congratulate him upon his good ſueceſs; I 
know how he is received in Provence, and am not in 
the leaſt ſorptiſed at his being highly: beloved: I re- 
commend Paulina to his care, and intreat him to defend 
her againſt yout philoſophy. Don't deprive yourſelves 
of ſo agreeable an amuſement ; alas! the choice of our 
pleaſures is not often in our power. When a pleaſure 
that's innocent and agreeable to nature, happens to fall 
in our way, I think we ſhould not be fo cruel to our- 
ſelves, as to let it eſcape us. I mult therefore ſing 
b more; 
Love Paulina, love Palin 
ULoe her grace divise ⸗ 

we fralk wait at St. Remi, to know- what Madame 
de Gus will be able to do for her houſe; if ſhe 
ſtrall have done nothing by that tie, we ſhalltake pro- 
per meaſures ourſelves, and look: ont for one aga inſt 
Chriſtmas; it will indeed give mo great cenoern to loſe 
all hopes of living in the ſame houte with you ; perhaps 
we may diſcover the meaning of all this, when we-leaſt 
expect it! T'apprehendthat M. de la Garde will ſhortly 
ſet out, I ſhall take my leave of him at Paris; thus wilt 
vou acquire additional good company Monſ. de Cha- 
rot · wrote to me, that he might have an opportunity of 
ſpeaking of you; he pays you a thouſand compliments. 
I'believe, daughter, we ſhall agree pretty well in our 

n poetry ; the Tinſel of Taſſo 

has charmed me. Þfancy, however, you will not diſ- 
— Cor binelli has made me admire him; you 
would have ſomebody like: him to accompany you in 
what voyage. I am to begin the ſchiſm of the 
Groeks, I have heard it very well ſpoken of; I would 
adviſe” la Garde to catty it to you. I dont hear any 


manner of news. 
: Monſ. de Sevign. 
Oh groveling genius! Not like Homer? The moſt 
perfect works of human wir to, yow- appear contemp- 
tible: natural beauties loſe all their effect upon you; 


* Parody upon a verſe in the opera of Theſeus. Add ad, Scene 
b and 
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and nothing will go dowwbut Tinſel or Corpuſcles . If 
you have not a mind to break with me entirely, don't 
read Virgil; I could never forgive you the ill you may 
ſay of him. However, if zou were to „„ 
explained to you, together with the gth, which con- 
tains the epiſode of Niſus and Euryalus, as alſo the 11th 
and 12th, I am ſure you would be highly pleaſed -with 
them. Turnus would appear to. you worthy of your 
eſteem; and, to be plain with you, as I know your 
character thoroughly, 1 ſhould be very much concerned 
for Monſ. de Grignan, if a. perſon like him was to land 
in Provence: but, as a good brother, I prefer, your in- 
tereſts to his, and from the bottom of my heart wiſh 
you ſome ſuch adventurs ;- ſince it is predeſtined that 
your head mult be turned by ſomet hing. it is much bet · 

ter it ſhould be turned by a love intrigue, than by the 
indefectibility of matter, and the non-convertible ne- 

gations. It is a melancholy thing to be taken up en- 

tirely with atoms and teaſonings ſo ſubtle, that it is 

ö ſcarce poſſible to comprehend them; and if you ſpeak 
1 to me of yqur return a hundred years hence, I ſhall ay 
N no more than what I have ſaid · alteaqy: matutely weigh 
all things, and don't prefer your duty to Provence, Ao 
the duty you owe this cauntty, except. these ſhould. be 
reaſons ſo cogent. as to force aſſent from. every body. :1 
ſhall learn from the accident which has happened to 
Monſ. de Grignan, to .avaid the like misfortune ; of 
three miſtreſſes which he had, there is not one left.; I 
am reſolved to conttive it ſo, as to have miſtreſſes of 
every fort, inſomuch that they ſhall not all be liable to 
the neceſlity of avelling. To conclude, it would. be 
ſomething extraordinary, if mould be indebted, to you 
0 Ih wite; there's no more wanting to make xoura. 
Aer compleatly different from other ſiſters, and nothing 
dut ſuch a.cloſe can properly anſwer what you hae 
done alteady upon my. account... Be that as it Will, 1 
allure you, my dear ſiſter, that my gratitude, and ten- 

derneſs towards, you will always be the ſame. 


* Madame.de Gaignay mes very fond of: the (Canteen fe- 
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The Fly is at court, tis a fatigue to her, but it can- 
not be helped. M. de Schomberg is ſtill at the Meuſe 
with his handful of men, that is to ſay, he is ſtill alone 
tete a tete. Madame des Coulanges ſaid t'other day, 
that the command of that army ſhould be given to Monſ. 
des Coulanges. When I ſee the MarechaPs lady, I will 

ve her your compliments. The Prince of Conde is 
Nil in his deified ſtate at Chantilli; there he ſurpaſſes 
all the heroes celebrated by Homer. You make them 
appear extremely ridiculous: we agree with you, that 
this mixture of gods and men 18 altogether extravagant: 
but we muſt reſpect the profound Ather Boſſu. Ma- 
dame de la Fayette begins to take broth without being 
ſick, it was this that made us apptehenſive of het being 
dried up. A N ab 


LETTER CCCCXXE. 
To the Same. 


25 +, Livri, Monday, 26 Juh, 1677. 
F ONS. de SEvigne is (it ſeems) to learn from 
Monſ. de Grignan, the neceſſity of having ſe- 
veral miſtreſſes, on account of the inconveniences which 
ariſe from having but two or three: but M. de Grignan 
ſhould learn from M. de Sevigne the pangs of ſepata- 
tion, when one of them happens to go off by the ſtage- 
coach, The lover, on the day of departure, receives 
a letter which gives him great uneaſineſs, becauſe it is 
conceived in terms extremely tender; this diſturbs the 
gaiety and freedom which he expected to enjoy. _ 
He then receives a ſecond letter from the place 
where his miſtreſs lies the firſt night; this puts Huld 
quite out of patience. What the devil, is this to lac, 
long? Thus this grief has been repreſented to me; the 
lover relies entirely upon the journey which the huſband 
is to make, thinking that this great regularity muſt ne- 
ceſſarily be interrupted ; were it otherwiſe, ' one could 


* The Marechal de Schomberg remained almoſt alone, with a 
ſmall part of his army, which was reduced nearly to nothing by 
the different detachments that had been made from it, in order to 
zugment that of the Marechal de Crequi. 

not 


MARC HIONESS DE SEVIGNE. 199 
not carry on an intrigue three days in a week. Anſwers 
and tender reflections are ſtrained from the brains with 
much difficulty; the letter is botched up, as faid, be- 
fore invention is half delivered, the ſource is entirely 
dried up. He laughs, as well as I, at the ſtyle and or- 
thography. I ſhall cite you ſome ſtrokes which you 
will know immediately. 

I depart at length, what a voyage is this! Who is it 
that reduces me to ſuch an extremity ? I would readily 
have anſwered her, for an ungrateful man, I haye re- 
ceived a letter from my. filter, in terms as tender as 
thoſe you fhould write me; ſhe is ſoftened by my de- 
parture. I was all the day fad, penſive, my heart op- 

preſſed, I ſigh'd, languiſhed, and felt an inquietude 
which I could not ſurmount. 

It ſeems to me to be a thing altogether inconſiſtent, 
and contradictory to enter that ſtage coach, with an a- 
morous languor and a languiſhing heart. How can one 
conceive that a ſtate, calculated to make one pals the 
day ig a ſhady wood, ſeated on the border of a foun- 
tain, under a ſpreading beech, can poſſibly ſuit with 

= the violent motion of that carriage? In my opinion, 
1 anger, rage, jealouſy, reyenge, would be much better 
adapted to that manner of travelling. < By 

But in fine, I have confidence enough in you, to be- 

' lieve that you have not forgot me. Alas! if you knew 
the condition in which I am, you would think that I 
deſerved very well of you, and you would treat me ac- 
cording to my deſerts. I already begin to wiſh myſelf : 
back again: I defy you to believe that it is not upon 
your account. I ſhall neither find joy nor repoſe upon 
my arrival, Think at leaſt of the taſteleſs and inſipid 
life I am going to lead. Farewel, if you love me, you 
do not love one that is ungrateful. ee 

Here is the fragment, which I came by accidentally, 
and in this ſtile is your brother condemned to anſwer 
three times a week. Take my word for it, daughter, 
that muſt be a great plague. Such a wager as this, 
theſe poor people have reſolved to make good; tis a 

f downright torment, they excite my compaſſion; the 

1 poor lad could never bear * a fatigue, were _ 
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for the conſolation he fiads in me. Tis a great loſs 
to. you, my dear child, that you are not in the way of 

the ſame intimacy. I exceed the limits of my letter 
to write you this, my view is to entertain you, by giv- 
ing. you an idea of the agreeable intercourſe that ſubſiſts 
FI cen us. EW 


